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Obiluary
Helen L. Booker was born in Wilson, North Carolina. Her
parents were Robert and Sarah Melton.

From a young teen, she moved to New York and lived here
until her departure from this earth. Currently residing in
Highbridge Projects, her presence represented a lot of love
and strength. She deeply loved to care and help other
people, and to give to others meant nothing to her. She was
very generous and would give the clothes and food off her
back if you asked. She had a great sense of humor and you
could talk to her and feel safe with your words, she would
not speak of it. She was so much to so many and indeed a
loyal friend, aunt, grandma and mom. But, most of all, she
was loving and caring. Those who knew her would say
family and friends were important to her.

Helen leaves behind: her husband, Robert Booker;
daughter, Shirley Booker; son-in-law, Kelly Edmondson;
two grandsons, Kelly Booker-Edmondson and Chazmin
Booker-Edmondson; also Julie Doomes and Julian
Doomes, and the other surviving relatives of her husband,
her sisters and brother of Maryland, Rosa Little, Mary
Morgan, Diane Watkin, Brenda James and James Melton;
her sisters of Virginia, Adeline Booker and Bee West;
brothers-in-law and sister-in-law, Edward Little, Frankie
James, Pearl James and Willie Booker; many nieces,
nephews and great nieces and great nephews; and a host of
other family members and friends.

I will miss you Mom and always love you, along with
your grandsons, husband, family and friends.
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T m Tree

Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I’m following the path God laid for me
| took his hand when | heard Him call
| turned my back and left it all.
| could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play. %
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
| found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things | too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
| wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, | savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and share with me,

! God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.
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