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The family of Rachael A. Morgan would like to extend their sincere Ma}.l 3,2013
appreciation for all the calls, prayers and acts of kindness during this

time of bereavement. Thank you.

June 22, 1923

“He said to him: “You must love Jehovah your God with your
whole heart and with your whole soul and with your whole mind.
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June 22, 1923 — May 3, 2013

Rachael Ann Morgan, 89, died peacefully on Friday, May 3, 2013 at Beth Israel
Hospital in New York City. Daughter of the late George and Maude May (Sample)
Clinton, she was born in Hartford, Connecticut on June 22, 1923 and graduated
from Hartford High School in 1942. She met Mr. Cornell Lewis Morgan, a soldier
stationed in Hartford, and they married on September 1, 1946 in Hartford,
Connecticut. Cornell and Rachael relocated to Brooklyn, New York and then later
to Suffolk County, Long Island, New York.

Learning the Good News of God’s Kingdom at an early age, Rachael symbolized

her dedication to Jehovah on November 8, 1950, while in Association with the
Columbia Heights Congregation of Jehovah’s Witnesses in Brooklyn, NY. She
loved to visit family and friends, and she was a member of congregations on Long
Island in Wyandanch, North Babylon and Deer Park, and in Powder Springs,
Georgia and finally in the Lower Harlem Congregation in New York City.

Rachael was always interested in helping others, and her first job was with the
New York State Office of Mental Health (OMH) in Central Islip, New York in
1961. She decided to continue her education and she graduated from the Suffolk
Community College’s (Selden, NY) Registered Nursing program in 1972. As a
RN, she continued working for the NYSOMH until she retired in 1983. She later
provided private duty work for several years.

Rachael will always be remembered for her smile and for being upbeat and joyful
with a wonderful sense of humor. She loved poetry and reading and had an “eye”
for fashion and loved to sew. She also loved to travel, and she visited locations
throughout the United States, Europe, Africa and Central America.

She leaves to cherish her memory: a son, Cornell Lewis Morgan and his wife,
Regina “Gina” of Powder Springs, Georgia; a daughter, Kathleen Marie Morgan
of New York City; a grandson, Daniel Benjamin Morgan and his wife, Elizabeth,
of Springvale, Maine; two granddaughters, Rachael Ann Morgan, of St. Louis,
Missouri, and Jasmine Lizette Morgan of Powder Springs, GA. Rachael was
preceded in death by her two brothers, George F. Clinton II of Bloomfield, CT,
and John Sample Clinton of Charlotte, North Carolina, and her sister, Marie C.
Shaw of Bloomfield, CT. She also leaves to cherish her memory her sister-in-law,
Ms. Harriet Clinton of Baldwin, Long Island, NY; and brother-in-law, John O.
Shaw of Bloomfield, CT; two nieces, Karla Manning and her husband Anselm of
Baldwin, Long Island, NY, and their children; and Denise Hill of Moreno Valley,
California and her children; four nephews, David E. Shaw of Ozone Park, NY, and
Donald A. Shaw and his wife Antia of Bloomfield, CT; Marcus Clinton of New
York City and his family; George "Ricky" Clinton III of Bloomfield and his wife
Carri; a cousin, Mary Ann Lynch and her husband, Kenneth, of Freeport, Long
Island and their children. She also leaves her beloved childhood friend from the
8th grade, Mrs. Elizabeth C. Taylor of New York City, as well as many other dear
friends and neighbors.

Prayer
Brother Ernest Williams

Memorial Talk
Brother Ernest Williams

Song #222
“Keep Your Eyes On The Prize”
2 Corinthians 4:18

1. When eyes of blind ones see again
And ears of deaf ones hear again,
When deserts blossom as the rose

And from parched round fresh water flows,
When lame ones leap just like the hart,
When loved ones never have to part
Such blessed times you'll realize
If you keep your eyes on the prize.

2. When tongues of mute ones speak again,
When old ones will be young again,
When earth will yield her rich increase
And all good things will never cease,
When songs of children fill the air,
When joy and peace are ev’rywhere,
Then, too, you'll see the dead arise
If you keep your eyes on the prize.

3. When wolves and lambs will feed as one,
When bears and calves bask in the sun,
A mere young boy will lead them all,
And they will heed his childish call.
When tears belong to yesterday,
When fears and pain have passed away,
You’ll see how God these things supplies
If you keep your eyes on the prize.

Closing Words

Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory
Chester, New York




