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July 10, 1920 - April 30, 2014



Corinthia V. Waddy was born on July 10, 1920  in Weems, Virginia. She
was the youngest of twelve children born to the late Henry and Alice Waddy.
Corinthia was educated in Virginia and graduated from the AT Wright High
School. She excelled in Math, Latin and English. After living in Baltimore,
MD for a while, she later made her home in New York City. She worked hard
and later was employed at New York Hospital Cornell as a Ward Clerk until
she retired.

She joined Shiloh Baptist in 1955. Each Sunday, she took pride in making
sure everything was in place when she left her home to attend church,
especially her hats. She enjoyed meeting with her club members, her church
family and enjoyed other activities at the church.

She was a good mother, grandmother, great grandmother and an excellent
provider to her family. She always looked forward to the holidays where she
prepared dinner or had dinner with the family. She witnessed her two
grandchildren becoming responsible parents. She took pride in her great
grandchildren that have already reached or are continuing to reach their goals
in higher education.

She witnessed many events, some tragic and some joyous. One of the most
important events in her lifetime as well as the country was the election of our
first African American president, President Barrack Obama.

She was a very independent person and with the help of her family was able
to live independently in her home. However, on November 2013, her health
began to deteriorate and after being hospitalized many times, on February
2014, she was admitted to the Isabella Nursing Home. She resided there until
April 30, 2014 and she peacefully left us on that same date at New York
Columbia Presbyterian Hospital in New York City.

Her eleven siblings and many other family members preceded her in death,
especially her first cousin, Mrs. Juanita Taylor.

She leaves to mourn: her daughter, Olivia Waddy; grandson, Don Anthony
Waddy; granddaughter, Charrisse Davis; great granddaughter, Cherrelle
Davis; great grandson, Anthony Davis and great granddaughter, Tiffani
Waddy. There are nieces, nephews, cousins and friends who will always
cherish the memories of Corinthia Vivian Waddy.



Interment
Ferncliff Cemetery

Hartsdale, New Jersey

Procession.......................................... Clergy, Officials and Family

Hymn...............................................................“Blessed Assurance”

Scriptures
   Old Testament -  23rd Psalm ...........................Deacon Sam Williams
   New Testament - John 14:1-6 .............Deaconess Frances Thomas

Prayer of Comfort.......................................... Deacon Wilbur Rush

Selection ..........................“We’ll Understand It Better By and By”

Acknowledge of Cards
& Resolutions .........................................Deaconess Dorothy Smith

Reflections from Family and Friends .................(2 minutes please)

Reading of the Obituary............................................Cherrelle Davis

Eulogy .................................................Rev. Calvin G. Sampson, Sr.
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Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family wishes to express sincere appreciation for
acts of kindness shown and expressions of comfort

extended during our hours of bereavement.

The Lord is My Shepherd; 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 path of righteousness for His name’s
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 Thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies. 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.

Somewhere the sun is shining
Through mists of hazy blue

Somewhere there is no sorrow
And hearts are happy and true

Somewhere there is no parting,
Somewhere there is no pain

Somewhere loved ones are waiting
To greet us once again

And tho’ beyond our understanding
We will put our hearts at rest
Somewhere in all His Wisdom

A loving God knows best


