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Ms. Madeline Elizabeth Cook, the daughter of the late Herman

Mathew Cook and Lillian Fredrika Walcott was born on May 4,

1925 in New York City.

Madeline departed this life August 1, 2015 and will be joining her

sister, Evelyn Norman Cook who died on May 23, 1985.  She

attended Morris High School in the Bronx and graduated in 1945.

She was a very social and friendly person who attended many social

events. She was a devout member of Saint Margaret Episcopal

Church located at 940 E. 156th Street, Bronx, New York.

Madeline was employed with Care Organization for many years

until she voluntarily retired early when the organization moved to

Atlanta, Georgia.

Madeline, who was affectionately nick-named “Honey” many years

ago, became the patriarch and only survivor of the Cook Family.

“Honey” a/k/a Madeline leaves to mourn niece, Barbara; great

nieces, Venus and Lesley; great-great niece, Jazmine; and adopted

great-great nephew, Jose (Jessica); and a host of other relatives and

friends.



To everyone we know and love, and to all that came to
us in our time of need. And most of all to our extended

family, we thank you.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


