!
Miss Me, But Let Me Go'
When I come to the end of t};e
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in.a gloom‘ﬁlled, room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not {00 long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. God
bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Obituary

Phyllis Susan Fitch was the second born child of the late Lou
Emma Blair and Houston Fitch, on May 1, 1917 in Sweetwater,
Tennessee.

At an early age, Phyllis’ family moved to Ronco, PA, where she
received her education and graduated from the public school
system. Her family then moved to New York City, and she found
a job as a seamstress in the garment industry. After, thirty years of
dedicated service, Phyllis retired in the early 1980’s from the
garment industry.

Phyllis was a very low key and quiet person. Even in her quietness,
Phyllis loved socializing with family, friends and church family.
She cared about people and if she could lend a helping hand she
did.

In her late teens, Phyllis became a member of Mt. Nebo Baptist
Church in Harlem, NYC, until she moved to the lower east side.
While living on the lower east side, Phyllis moved her membership
to Thy Will Be Done Baptist Church in East Harlem (current
name). She remained a faithful and supportive member of her
church and many events over the years, until her health started to
decline. Her devoted friends Molly and Louis Wayland cared for
Phyllis until the end of her life.

On Thursday, September 6, 2012 our Heavenly Father called
Phyllis to her eternal home.

She leaves to mourn: one godson, Nelson Ross Jr. and his family
of Kissimmee, Florida; four cousins, Otis Rucker of NYC; Ruth
Benn of Knoxville, TN; Carolyn Carson Williams of NYC; Johnnie
Sydney of Brooklyn, NY; and a host of church family and friends.

Done In Sorrow
The Family

Owder of Sevvice

Presiding .......ooovveeeeiiiiiiiee e Elder Tyrone Reagans
INvocation .......cceeeveeeeiiieieieeeeeeeee e, Deacon James Hopkins
Scripture Reading

Old Testament - Psalm 23 ...................... Mother Priscilla Whitlock
New Testament - Romans 8:31-39 ........ Elder Dianne McLaughlin
Prayer of Comfort ..........ccceeevveeerieeennnenn. Mother Jeanette Richards
Musical Selection ........ccccevveeeveeerieeneenieneeenne. TWBD Praise Choir
Acknowledgement of Condolences ..................... Elder Heidi Tyler

Remarks and Remembrances

ODITUATY .ottt ettt e e s Kai Ross
SOL0 e Deaconess Linda Johnson
Eulogy....coooieiieie Pastor Kevin McClanahan
Final VIewing .......cccooceeviiiiiiiiiiiiecieee Unity Funeral Chapel
Benediction ........occceevieeiiiiiiiiiiee Pastor Kevin McClanahan
Recessional

Interment

Friday, September 14, 2012
Frederick Douglas Cemetery
Staten Island, New York

A light repast will follow in the fellowship hall for the family.



