


Obituary
Sylvia, known to many as Sybil and to others as Sista Sybil, was born on December
20, 1939, and passed away on Monday, August 31, 2026, in the Bronx, NY, at the
age of 86, following several months of declining health.

She was the eldest of twelve children of the late matriarch Lillian Forbes. Three of
her siblings preceded her in death.

Sylvia was born and raised in Kingston, Jamaica, before migrating to the United
States. She is credited with helping all of her siblings, and many other family
members, make that same journey, a role that shaped generations of her family.

She married Ronald Wilson, a Jamaican military veteran who became an
accomplished trombonist and music teacher. He died in July 2018, after more than
fifty-six years of marriage. Their family included three daughters, Donna, Sharon,
and Marcia, and three sons, Craig, Mark, and the late Stokely.

For many years, Sylvia worked as an EKG Technician at The Union Health Center
in New York City, and part-time as a seamstress. She later worked alongside her
daughters at the family daycare, Ronlane with Sharon and later Donlane when
Donna took it over, where so many of the children adopted her as their own and
called her Grandma.

Her stomping ground was White Plains Road in the Bronx, where the shop owners
all knew her. She was a regular at Destiny Hair Studio, her daughter Marcia's
salon, where customers looked forward to seeing her and greeted her as Grandma
or Mommy.

Trinity Baptist Church was her church home for more than thirty years. She
attended worship services faithfully until her health no longer allowed it, and
even during the pandemic she made it her duty to listen in by phone. She loved
the Lord, and she appreciated the ministry.

Sylvia was feisty, funny, and fearless with her mouth. She said exactly what she
was thinking, and she kept everyone laughing, especially when she was handing
out health advice. She loved to feed people, and she never let you leave without
the reminder to "bring back mi container." She appreciated love and kindness, and
she loved being fed by her family just as much. And she loved to dance. Calypso
would get her going, especially "Dollar Wine," and in her later years it was
"Jerusalema," which she made her ringtone so she could dance every time the
phone rang.

She leaves behind many grandchildren and great-grandchildren, siblings,
brothers- and sisters-in-law, nieces, nephews, and friends. Her grandchildren are
her letters of recommendation. When they get together, they still trade her
sayings, like "The camera takes what it sees," and they still laugh. She also leaves
behind Aunt Edna, Aunt Dimple, and Aunt Beryl, her lifelong friends from
Jamaica and their families. The four of them were affectionately known as the
Golden Girls.

The family looks forward to seeing her again, holding to the promise of John 5:28-
29, that all who are in the graves will hear his voice and come forth.

She will always be in our memories. Even now, when we think of her, we smile
because we remember her sayings, her love, and her dancing.
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Come To Me
God saw she was getting tired

And a cure was not to be
So He gently closed those loving eyes

And whispered “Come to me”
The days of toil and nights of pain

The weary hours have passed
The patient gentle worn out frame

Has found sweet rest at last.
Day and night we stood by her

And saw her in pain,
Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest

She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger
Round the place where she rests.

-Author unknown


