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Edith Rhodes Carson was born on December 23, 1955 in

Darlington, South Carolina to the late Leroy Hill Rhodes and the

late Virginia Brown Rhodes.

Edith was educated in the public schools of Brooklyn and

graduated from South Shore High School where she met the love

of her life, William Carson. She struggled through life with

sickness, but remained strong until her death.

Edith was a proud mother of her two handsome sons, William and

Jermaine.  She often boasted on how independent her sons became

and they were the apples of her eye.

On Sunday, September 10, 2017 Edith was joined in spirit with her

beloved husband William and to be at eternal rest.  She leaves to

cherish her loving memories, sons, William D. Carson and

Jermaine T. Carson; Godson, Yul Anthony; sisters, Cindy, Renee,

Veronica, and Lachonnie; brother, Roderick; brothers-in-law,

Derrick Corley and Andrew Dickerson; sisters-in-law, Selena

Rhodes and Susan Carson; grandchildren, Brianna, Kaisuon, and

Zion; dauthers-in-law, Chenoa and Markenia; as well as a host of

nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


