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Cynthia “Cyn” Lee of Newark, NJ passed away on Tuesday,
February 25, 2014 at University Hospital in Newark, NJ.  She was
born on July 17, 1943 in Newark, NJ to Magnolia and Frederick
Douglas Bronson, Sr.

She was educated in the Newark School system. She was employed
by Brinkers Display for many years until she retired.

She was married to Mr. Brady Lee and to that union a daughter,
Catherine “Bootsie” Lee was born. She later was united the
matrimony to Mr. Emanuel Richardson.

Cyn was a very quiet person. She had to get to know you before she
could warm up to you, but once that happened you had a friend for
life. Cyn was a very warm and giving lady. She would give you the
coat off her back without wanting anything in return. She loved to
read, sew, crochet and play the lottery.

Cyn was predeceased by her father, Frederick Douglas Bronson, Sr.,
mother, Magnolia Bronson, daughter, Catherine “Bootsie” Lee,
sister, Elinora Mathis, brother, Frederick Douglas Bronson, Jr.,
sister, Sharon Bronson, husbands, Brady Lee and Emanuel
Richardson.

She leaves to mourn her passing: her sister, Diane Bronson; brother,
Michael Bronson; granddaughter, Latoya Lee; nephews she raised as
her own, Shandon Bronson and Devion Bronson; great grandson,
Jelani Lee; great granddaughter, Laila Lee; nieces, Damonya
Bronson, Zatashia Fleming; great nephew, Mason Bronson. She also
leaves a host of relatives and friends.

We would also like to thank Ms. Doretha Murray for being a very
loyal friend to our sister.

Cyn you will be sorely missed, you brought a lot of happiness to
many people. Rest in Peace, Sis, You deserve it.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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© Louise Bailey
I feel a warmth around me

like your presence is so near,
And I close my eyes to visualize
your face when you were here,

I endure the times we spent together
and they are locked inside my heart,

For as long as I have those memories
we will never be apart,

Even though we cannot speak no more
my voice is always there,

Because every night before I sleep
I have you in my prayer.

www.honoryou.com


