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Cbitnary
Pamela Sywilok was born on July 30, 1964 to Charlia Hall who
preceded her in death, and John Sywilok.

She spent years as a store manager and did work for the U.S. Census
Bureau. She always made a point to remain an active member of the
community, as Vice President of the H.D.F.C. and a frequent
volunteer for the 123rd Street Youth Program.

Of all her accomplishments, motherhood was her greatest source of
pride and joy. She loved and protected her family and always put
them first. Her love for children extended far beyond her own seven,
she did her best to help others whenever she was able to. She was a

beautiful woman who will be greatly missed by all who knew her.

She is survived by: David Jackson, Sr.; their children, Latoya,
Frank, Deneen, David, Jermaine, Pamela, and Charlia,; son-in-law,
Byron; daughters-in-law, Pamela and Sherrell; grandchildren,
Bryce, Bryena, Frank, David, Faith, Jace, Famous, Bryere, and
Breon, siblings, Marnedia and Sambo; nephews, Harvey, David Lee,
Dwight, Samuel, and David A.; nieces, Sanai and Sarai; and various

other family and friends.
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Fm Freo

Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I’'m following the path God laid for me
1 took his hand when I heard Him call

1 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,
1 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

kindness extended to them during this be?eavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughy‘ulness.and concern.
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