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Miriam Mondon was born to

Samuel and Hattie Phillips on

March 13, 1924 in New York City.

After receiving her degree from

Hunter College, New York. She

became a 4th grade educator for

the New York City Board of

Education.

She traveled the world as far as South American and as near as

South Carolina.

All who knew her will cherish her comedic and lively personality.

Miriam leaves to mourn her passing: sister-in-law, Dorothy

Christine Phillips; niece, Ijeoma Phillips Baxter and her

husband, Brian Baxter; nephews, Samuel Phillips III, David

Phillips, and Paul Phillips and his wife, Wilma Phillips; and

many friends and devoted members of Mother AME Zion

Church.
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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.

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


