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In Loving Memory of



Kevin McKinley Sawyer also known as “Hustler Bill”, was born

February 7, 1956 in the old Harlem Hospital in Harlem, New York

to Audrey and Milton Sawyer.

Kevin departed his life on April 2, 2014. He attended Charles

Evans Hughes High School in New York City. He was a

Construction Worker, until he took disability in 2003.

He was a devoted father and husband, who always had funny

jokes, a good sense of humor, always generous and willing to help

you, kept people laughing and in good spirits. He will be missed.

He leaves to mourn: his loving wife, Jacqueline; two children,

Jacqueline and Kevin; one granddaughter, Jenna and mother,

Audrey; a host of uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews and cousins; one

great niece, Christina; one great nephews, Jonathan; family dog,

McKinley; and also a host of great friends that has so many great

memories.
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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.

To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown


