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     In Loving Memory of

Kount Hunter

Sunrise
January 26, 1951

Sunset
January 12, 2015



“Take Me To The King”

Old Testament - Psalms 27
New Testament - Ecclesiastes 3:1-11

“Precious Lord”

Natasha Lee

Marcia Hunter-Lee
&

Blannon Hunter

“His Eye Is On The Sparrow”



On January 26, 1951, over 63 years ago a son by the name of
 was born to the parents, Violet Mitchell and

Otis Hunter in Lincoln Hospital in the Bronx.

Even though Kount was born in the Bronx he grew up in
Springfield Gardens, Queens. Kount adored Queens so much
that when all of his eleven siblings left and moved away from
Queens, Kount stayed no matter what the circumstances were.
You may as well called Kount the "Mayor of Queens" cause
Queens was who he was, it was in his blood.

Kount was a free spirited soul who was loved by many because
of his willingness to always lend a helping hand.

Kount attended Springfield Gardens High School in Queens,
and got his first job working with the Bell Atlantic Telephone
Company, but because Kount was so skilled in many things
with his hands he went on to pursue many masonry and
construction jobs with all these talents. Kount also help build
many homes, he did electrical work and repaired cars without
any formal education from any trade school.

Kount was a very dependable and helpful guy, if you needed
any kind of work done or assistance he was always there to
help, even though you may have had to give Kount a few
dollars or cook him my famous fried chicken and peas and rice,
but after that it was smooth sailing from there.

Kount is survived by: three sisters, Emily, Ronnie and Marcia;
four brothers, Duke, Lamont, Wilbert and Raymond; a host of
nieces, nephews, grand nieces and grand nephews; and many
friends.

Kount even though we must let you go, we will not despair,
but wish you well on your journey there, to a much higher
place, a place we all hope someday to meet you there. So let's
say so long, but not goodbye, farewell my brother farewell.

With Love from your,
Family and Friends
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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.

Oxford Hills Crematory
Chester, New York


