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To Those I Love My Family
“I fear No one for the one that is with me, is greater than those that
are against me, love another she said get along, Delores said, If you
don’t want to be judged, don’t go around making up your own rules.
Delores said why? You are here is important where you are going is

most important.



Delores Yvonne Reynolds was born October
4, 1940 to late Roland and Evelyn James. She
was called home on January 27, 2012 by Our
Heavenly Father. Delores was the oldest of
nine siblings four brothers, four sisters,
affectionately called “Dee” or “Delores”.

Delores attended St. Aloysius Elementary
School and graduated to attend Julia
Richmond High School. She then went on to
be a certified Practical Nurse. She met the love
of her life Andy through her mother. They
married and from this union they had three

lovely daughters, one who preceded her in death (Monique). She was
a mother who taught her daughters to live life to the fullest and she
told them what you put in yourself is what you get out. She was
known for her pleasant demeanor and her infectious smile.

Even though she absent from the body she is present with the Lord.
Delores was a determined soul and will live on in all of us, she would
say if you can’t go through the wall find away to go around it. Delores
loved her family dearly and she was always there for everyone in their
time of need. She enjoyed Good Food and Good Music. She was
blessed in so many ways. Delores will be missed dearly. And if you
happen to listen to the song “Lady” by the Whispers she’ll come to
mind with that smile because she was such a Lady.

In her time of sickness she was prepared to meet Jesus who was the
head of her life I Love You Ma! With all my rocking might!

Delores leaves to mourn: her beloved daughters, Tijuana and Chantae;
her granddaughters, Sacheen, Semonay, Andrea and Tiffany; her
grandsons, Rayshawn and Michael; her great granddaughters, Jontice,
Rayana, Sky and Nevere; her great grandson, William; four brothers,
Owuor (Khadijah) of Seattle and Ronnie Townes of Long Island,
George (predeceased) and Kismell (predeceased); four sisters,
Shurnetta, Desiree and Lagina all of NYC and Nadine (predeceased);
and a host of nieces, nephews and friends who will miss her dearly.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York

Selection of Soft Music

Musical Prelude

Processional ............................ Pastor, Officer, Family & Friends

Old Testament Scripture Reading - Psalm 121:1-8

New Testament Scripture Reading - John 14:1-11

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Messages of Sympathy

Expressions

Obituary .................................................................. Read Silently

Solo .................................................................... Renee Campbell

The Eulogy ............................................ Rev. Calvin G. Sampson

Committal

Final Viewing ............................................. Unity Funeral Chapel

Benediction

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

A mother’s love is everlasting though the flesh is gone.
The memories of joy and laughter will still live on I will

always miss your voice and your presence I will
remember all of the times we shared.  Don’t worry I
will move on  as I get in my car listening to your
favorite song,“I Got Love On My Mind” - I know life
still goes on as I start my days and end my nights my
mother’s love will embrace me tight.  Feeling your
presence and knowing you’re there letting me know I
have nothing to fear.  I will then close my eyes and

squeeze real tight then I will have a good sleep.

-Helen Steiner Rice


