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Joseph Hill, Jr. known as “Joe Boy” was born to the late

Mrs. Edna and Joseph Hill, Sr. on June 3, 1956 in Manhattan

Flower 5th Avenue Hospital.

Joseph Jr. attended both Commander John J. Shea and Rice

High School. After graduating from Rice High School, he

served fifteen years in the service in the United States Air

Force. While being in the U.S. Air Force, he traveled to

different countries such as (Philippines, Panama…). Not only

did he travel, he was a Sergeant in the U.S. Air Force as well.

Joseph Jr. had a trained K-9 military dog named Major which

was strictly his dog. Besides being a hero to others, to us he

was laid back, quiet and enjoyed laughing at jokes.

He leaves to mourn: his sisters, Mrs. Barbara Hill-McNeal, Mrs.

Kimberly Hill-Cephas; his brother, Mr. Michael A. Hill; his

brothers-in-law, Johnny and Greg; his sister-in-law, Mary

Joan Hill (of New York City, now living in St. Petersburg, FL

with her husband, Michael); his nephews, Tramaine Hill of

Austin, TX, and Gregory Cephas, Jr. of New York City; his

nieces, Dana Parks, Michelle Hill, Giselle Hill and Ambrea

Cephas; and also a host of great nieces, great nephews,

cousins and friends.

Joseph was a son, brother, uncle and a good friend who will

be missed dearly.
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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.

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.

Even though during the years
our lives were crossed,

 our memories and tears helped us through our fears.
I can’t imagine in a million years, you left me here filled with
tears. You left a big hole in my heart that makes me feel so

apart. I know you had to go someday, but why today?
 Now I feel like I have nothing, eventually we made amends

with one another which is something. There was a lesson to all
of this, it shows that life is too short for all of this nonsense.

From baby sis, Kim
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