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Sammie Spencer was born September 25, 1941 to the late
Samuel Spencer and Molly Pelt in Boligee, Alabama. He was a

Truck Driver until his retirement.

He was preceded in death by his parents and his wife, Shitley

Spencer.

He entered eternal rest on January 30, 2011.

Sammie leaves to cherish his memories: three sons, Sammie Earl
Spencer, Calvin (Keysha) Spencer of Richmond, VA and Samuel
(Tawanda) Spencer of Paterson, NJ; one daughter, Elizabeth
Hightower; one step daughter, Phyllis Middlebrooks both of
Paterson, NJ; nine grandchildren, Shavon Harden and Ijanaé
Spencer both of Richmond, VA, Naquan, Natijah, Nasavory
Spencer, Alvonn Hightower, LaBrandon and Travis
Middlebrooks and Da’Shaneia Jones all of Paterson, NJ; two
brothers, Willie James Harris of Ohio and Matthew James Harris
of Texas; one sister, Lillie Spencer of Paterson, NJ; and a host of

aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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“To Those | Love An I&ﬂ” \M‘!M* Me

When I am gone, e me, let me gc
I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave to you my love, you can only guess
How nuch you gave me in happiness
I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I traveled alone
So grieve for a while for me if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
I#’s only for a while that we must part
So keep the memories within your heart
I won't be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come
Though you can’t see or touch me, I'll be near

And if you listen wit art you'll hear
Al my love aron am
And then, when you must come this way alone -

L'/ greet you with a_:vgz@nd say,

kindness extended to them during this bereavement honr.

God bless you for all iwfr z‘/yoﬂgbg‘uli;éﬁ and concern.
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