


Obituary
Margaret Lee Britton, was born on August 23, 1920 in

Reidsville, NC. She was the daughter of the late Jesse and Bell
Flood.

Margaret Britton attended and graduated High School in North
Carolina. Margaret moved to NJ and was a long time resident of
Orange, and West Orange, she worked and retired in 1985, from

the Veterans Hospital in East Orange, as a nursing assistant.

Margaret met and married the late Richard Allen Britton Sr. Born
from that union were the late Lee Ira Britton, the late Richard

Allen Britton Jr., and her loving daughter Betty Bradley.

Margaret had four siblings: her brothers the late Andrew Flood,
the late Billy Flood, the late Jesse Flood, and her sister the late

Hattie Turner.
Margaret leaves to cherish her memories: her daughter, Betty
Bradley, son-in-law, Rev. Bernard Bradley, a host of

grandchildren, great-grandchildren, and great great grandchildren.

She was well loved by them all.
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Rev. Bernard Bradley
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Obituary
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Eulogy
Rev. Maceo Hemmingway

Closing Prayer
Gwendolyn Battle

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey
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Dressed in his righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.
On Christ the solid rock I stand,
All other ground is sinking sand....

My mom was strong in the Lord... He was her solid rock and she leaned on him,
until the very end. I saw her focus her eyes on him, never blinking, wavering, or
weakening... She knew that to waver at all will leave her to wander to the ground of
sinking sand. As I leaned over her bed, I recited the 23 Psalm,
as she listened intently:

“The Lord is my Sheperd: I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures: He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me
in the paths of righteousness for his name sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of my enemys; Thou
anointest my head with oil, my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall

* follow me all the days of my life; And I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

She looked so at peace, as I covered her up and washed her face,
I said “close your eyes and sleep now, Mom” I love you and God Bless You...
And later she vacated the body and presented herself to the presence of the Lord.

My Journey has been long and it wasn’t easy... but I held on and fainted not.

Blessed are they that mourn for they shall be comforted.
Mathew 5:4

Your loving Daughter
Betty J. Bradley
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