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Sunrise
January 31, 1939

Sunset
March 27, 2014



Ms. Elizabeth White, was born January 31, 1939. She departed
this earth March 27, 2014 at 5:05 a.m. at Workman Circle Medical
Care Center Bronx, NY. Elizabeth was born in Lancaster, SC to the
late Jessie Mobley and Lewis Mobley.

Elizabeth was educated in the public schools of Lancaster, SC.
Elizabeth’s family later moved to Charlotte, NC, where she
continued her education.

Elizabeth married Joseph White who preceded her in death.
Elizabeth wanted a better life for her family, she decided to move
to New York. She worked at the YMCA for many years after
having more children. She became a Day Care Provider. Elizabeth
had five daughters her oldest daughter, Wanda White preceded her
in death.

Elizabeth leaves to mourn her precious memories: her four
daughters, Peggy White, Lisa White Heatley, Elizabeth White and
Joy White; two sisters, Sadie Wallace of Philadelphia, PA,  and
Jessie Patton of Charlotte, NC; a son-in-law, Alonzo Heatley;
loving grandchildren, Corey, Raheem, Latisha, Kevin and Carlina;
great-grands, Radasia, Sasha, Gevolia, Arrianna, A’Niya, Sybil,
Adrien, Kash, Kayshawn, Nevannah, Nevaeh, Samani; and a host
of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Interment
Maple Grove Cemetery

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

If roses grow in Heaven please pick a bunch for me place them in my
mother arms and tell her they are from me tell her I love her and miss her
and when she turn and to smile place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her
for a while because remembering her is easy. I do it every day but there is
an ache within my heart that will never go away.

Love Daughter, Lisa

God saw you getting weary He did what He thought was best. He
put His arms around you and whispered come and rest. It broke our
hearts to lose you but you did not go alone for part of us went with
you the day God called you home.

The Family
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