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Mary M. Cunningham was born in Pendleton, North Carolina to the
proud parents of Virgie Hill and Broggie Stevenson.

She attended Willis Hare High School in Pendleton. Shortly after
graduating she migrated to New York where she resided in Manhattan.
Mary met and married William Fisher, from this union they had ten
children. She went on to work at St. Barnabas Hospital as a Nurse’s Aide

and retired after thirty years of service.

Mary was a member of Deeper Life Ministries in Washington, North
Carolina where she was the Mother of the Church. Aside from being a
wonderful mother and grandmother she touched the lives of all who came in

contact with her.

She leaves to mourn: her six children, Wesley, Ronald, Donald, Vanessa,
David and Deshander Fisher; three sisters, Bernice Barnes, Lorraine
Guilford and Maxine Quiones; one stepsister, Shirly Stark; two brothers,
Broggie Stevenson Jr., and Ronald Stevenson; twenty grandchildren; and
forty-eight great-grandchildren; she was also a great-great-grandmother;
Mary also leaves behind a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives

and friends.
We love you and will miss you. Until we meet again.

Lovingly Submitted
The Family



F ver}testless tossing passed,
am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder why I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;
And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:
Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;
Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

- When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home:
Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

Oh, the joy to see you
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