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Mary Mitchell Everett departed this life March 8, 2015.  Widow
of Theodore J. Everett, she was born in Kershaw County, Blaney,
South Carolina, June 21, 1929 to the late William and Margaret
(Essie) Bracey Mitchell. She was a graduate of Booker T. Washing-
ton High School and Allen University, Columbia, South Carolina
with a B.A. in Psychology.  She received a Masters Degree in
Special Education from Fordham University, Lincoln Center, New
York City.

She taught at Blessed Martin de Porres and Booker T. Washington
High School in Columbia, South Carolina. After becoming wid-
owed, she relocated to New York where she taught in the public
school system for twenty-eight years, her last appointment being,
‘Fort Apache’, the Bronx, New York.  She retired in 1994.

She was a faithful member of St. Joseph’s Roman Catholic Church
in New Rochelle, N.Y. serving as a Eucharistic minister and past
Vice President of the Parish Council and supervisor of the alter
servers for over twenty-five years.  She later joined St. Catherine’s
Roman Catholic Church in Pelham, NY where Father Bannan
became a devoted friend and visited her frequently.   Her volunteer
activity included the Salvation Army and the after school program
(Fun  School).  She was a member of Delta Sigma Theta Sorority
and was among her sorors honored for over fifty years of service at
the National Convention in New Orleans, July 1998.  She was a
member of the Deltas’ Brunch Committee.

Her devoted family includes her daughter, Gail Marina, and her
grandchildren, Tumani, Amani, Theodore, Cassandra Everett, and a
great grand-daughter, Tatyanna Marie Everett, her only-surviving
aunt, Geneva Bracey Boston and three loving sisters-in-law, Marga-
ret Mitchell, Harriette Everett and Dorothy Everett.  She was prede-
ceased by two sisters, Anne Mitchell Williams, Georgia Mitchell
Britto, two brothers, Willie J. Mitchell, Clarence B. Mitchell, her
only son, Carl Andre Everett and her grandson, Andre LaSalle
Everett.  A host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends will miss
her dearly.



Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

Calverton, New York

PROCESSIONAL

INVOCATION

HYMN .................................................................... “Blessed Assurance”

SCRIPTURE READINGS ............................ Deacon Nathaniel Adams
   OLD TESTAMENT
   NEW TESTAMENT

PRAYER OF COMFORT

SELECTION ........................................... “His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS ..................................... Aiyisha T. Obafemi

OBITUARY ..................................................... Gwendolyn M. Williams

SELECTION

EULOGY ............................................................. Rev. DeQuincy Hentz

BENEDICTION

**In memory of  Mary M. Everett, please send donations to Delta
Sigma Theta Sorority, Inc., Scholarship Fund, Westchester Deltas

Inc., P.O. Box 1021, White Plains, NY 10602.

HONORARY PALL BEARERS

Michael Williams, Sr.    Det. Gregory
Herring
Michael Williams, Jr.    Alexander Papa
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The family would like to express our sincere appreciation for the
many kind and beautiful expressions of sympathy and love shown

during our time of bereavement.
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When I’m Gone
Release me, let me go.

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears,

Be happy then, when you must come this way alone,
that we had so many years.

I gave you my love and you can only guess,
How much you gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown,
But now it’s time I travelled alone.

So grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for awhile that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart.

I won’t be far away, for life goes on,
So, if you need me, call and I will come.

Though you can’t see or touch me, I’ll be near,
And if you listen with your heart,

You’ll hear all my love around you soft and clear.
And then, when you must come this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and say, welcome home.
     Author:  Mary Alice Ramish


