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Karen Yvonne Carter, fifty-six of New York City passed away on

May 26, 2014 at Bronx Lebanon Hospital due to natural causes.

Karen was born on October 4, 1957 in New York, New York to Leo

and Gwendolyn Carr.

Karen attended Andrew Jackson High School in Queens, New York

and graduated in 1975.

Eventually, Karen met and married Mr. Carter and they had six

children; three girls and three boys.  Karen was highly educated with

degrees and certificates in the accounting field, tech field and

business field.

Karen also exhibited her enthusiastic love for nature by going on

numerous hikes and trips with the family on an annual bases.  Karen

also had a love for music.  Her areas of talent included singing,

playing the piano, reading music and was enthusiastic in dance.

Karen was a people person and it was exhibited by the positive

impact she had on them.

Karen is survived by her mother, sisters, brothers, cousins, her

husband, six children, five grandchildren and numerous nieces and

nephews.
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love
that we once shared,

Miss me-but let me go.
For this is a journey
that we all must take,

And each must go alone.
It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are

lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


