
Celebrating the Life of

August 8, 1937 January 13, 2015

Friday, January 23, 2015 11:00 AM

Herbert T. McCall Funeral Home
984 Prospect Avenue

Bronx, New York 10459

Officiating; Reverend James Morrison
Organist; Professor Douglas Banks



Organ Prelude

Processional

Selection

Invocation

Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Remarks/Reflections

Obituary

Selection

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

Viewing

Benediction

Interment
Woodlawn Cemetery

Bronx, New York



Dorothea Lenore Morrishow, oldest of three daughters from

the union of Herman and Eleanor Morrishow was born August

8, 1937.  She had two sisters Arlene and the youngest Diana.

She attended Theodore Roosevelt High School and graduated

in June 1955.  She then went on to Nursing School and after

graduation worked at Goldwater Hospital for seventeen years.

In 1977 Dorothea began working for the New York City Transit

Authority.  She held many positions while there starting as a

Token Booth Clerk, operating and working on the money train.

She then ended her career as a Tower Operator in 1999.

Dorothea was the last of three sisters, preceding her in death,

Arlene Drinks in 2002 and Diana Groover in September of 2014.

Dorothea leaves behind two nephews Dana Drinks and Rory

Drinks; grand nephews and nieces Jonathan Groover, III,

Lakesha Drinks, Keenan Drinks, Jr., Keleema Drinks, Naja

Drinks, Justin Drinks; and a dear friend of sixty-one years

Debbie Kaaland along with many friends along her long life.

Lovingly Submitted,

The Family



The family of Dorothea Morrishow expresses their
deep appreciation and sincere thanks for your kindness

during our time of sorrow.
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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