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Mr. Sylvester White, son of the late Inez

White, was born November 12, 1950 in

Sumter, South Carolina. He was second eldest

son of seven children.

He was educated in Sumter Public Schools

then graduated Hillhouse High School in New

Haven, Connecticut. While living in New

Haven, Connecticut, Sylvester met and

married Carolyn Holston. They had two sons, Kenyan J. White and

Rashawn White. Later in life, Sylvester had two daughters, Natalie

Tyson and Zoria Tyson.

Sylvester worked for Essex County Parks and Recreation Department

for many years before starting his own painting contracting business.

Sylvester enjoyed reading, traveling, music and having stimulating

conversations of all topics including politics, business and religion.

Sylvester departed this life on Tuesday, October 21, 2014. He was

predeceased in death by his mother, Inez White and son, Kenyan J.

White.

He leaves to cherish his memories: six brothers, Thomas L. White

(Maggie), Adelmus Brown, Eric White, Ancin White, Sr., Ulysses White

and Darryl White (Domita); and a host of nieces, nephews, relatives

and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

When I must leave you for a little while
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you through the
years but start out bravely with a gallant

smile and for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you and hold you
near and never, never be afraid to die for I

am waiting for you in the sky!

-Helen Steiner Rice


