
UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027

Service
Thursday, May 7, 2015 - 12:00 Noon

In Loving Memory of

Carolyn E. Butler

Sunrise
January 23, 1959

Sunset
April 29, 2015



Carolyn Estelle Butler was born on January 23, 1959 in Kings
County Hospital, Brooklyn, New York. She was the youngest
daughter of the late Blamis Garrett and Willie Amelia Butler.

She spent the first eight years of her life in Brooklyn, New York.
In the late 1960's the family moved to the Bronx, New York. That
is where Carol grew up and lived her adult life.

She was educated in the New York City public school system.
Later Carol was employed by the New York Daily News for many
years. She was also a certified Nursing Assistant for fifteen years.
Carol enjoyed taking care of the elderly.

Carol also enjoyed other things in life such as crocheting, braiding
hair, doing word puzzles and reading her Bible.

As the youngest of six daughters, Carol was doted on and
protected. There was an abundance of love and more love. She was
easy going and easy to be around. There was a quiet spirit about
her, along with a rich hearty laugh. She was neat, petite and a
sweetheart. Everyone who knew her, loved her.

On April 29, 2015, Carol departed this life. She leaves to cherish:
her five sisters, Marilyn, Julia, Edith, Doris and Helene; her nieces,
Tekisha, Kyshonna, Tameka, Jenny and Erica; her nephews,
Duval, Dushawn, Earl, Dashawn and Korey; her loving cousin,
Paulette; her best childhood friend, Barbara Jean; and a host of
other relatives and friends.
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Interment
Kensico Cemetery

Valhalla, New York
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The Master Called
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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