
Celebrating the Life of

September 14, 1947 September 13, 2014

Wednesday September 24, 2014 - 7:00 PM

HERBERT T. MCCALL FUNERAL HOME
984 Prospect Ave
Bronx, NY 10459

Officiating; Reverend James Morrison
Organist: Professor Tyrone Patrick



Processional

Invocation

Selection...........................................................“Amazing Grace”

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Remarks/Reflections

Obituary

Selection....................................“Just A Close Walk With Thee”

Eulogy.................................................Reverend James Morrison

Committal

Benediction

Viewing

Recessional

Interment
White Plains Rural Cemetery

White Plains, New York



Virginia Ann Griffin was born to Augusta Wilson Griffin and

Jessie Griffin on September 14, 1947 in Talladega, Alabama.

She departed this life on Saturday, September 13, 2014.

Virginia attended Westside High school and received her High

School Diploma then went on to graduate from the College of

New Rochelle with her Masters Degree.  She was an active

member in her community and a second mother to the kids in the

community. She also became good friends with the store

merchants in the neighborhood.  She worked as a devoted school

teacher for 29 years in the public school system and daycare.

Among those who will forever retain her memories are her sons;

Ronald B. Griffin, of the Bronx, New York and Reginald F.

Griffin, of Anniston, Alabama, niece; Sharon Hannibal who

resides in the Bronx with her two children, Kyrie and Saniyah,

nephews; Lawrence and Kenneth Jr. (a/k/a Pudgy), God

grandsons; Ryan, William and Anthony, a God daughter; Kiara

a host of other loving relatives who reside in Talladega, Alabama.



To all our family and friends that we know and love,
and to all that came to us in our time of need, we thank

you all for your kindness and words of expression.
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Those we love don’t go away.
They walk beside us ever day unseen, unheard,

but always near, still loved, still missed and very dear.
For death leaves a heartache no one can heal,
 and love leaves a memory no one can steal.
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