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Alpha: March 6, 1945 - Omega: October 13, 2019

Service
Saturday, October 26,2019 -11:30 a.m.

+ The New Springfield Missionary Baptist Church

1880 Park Avenue, New York, NY
Eulogist: Rev. Dr. Patricia A. Morris, Pastor
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Obituary

Carol Ann Joyner was born March 6, 1945 in Boston, MA to the
| proud parents of Vernon Benito Smith and Margaret Joyner who
preceded her in death. Carol attended her early years of schooling
in Boston, MA. She then went on to graduate from Boys & Girls
H.S. in Brooklyn, NY.

Carol worked at Harlem Hospital for 15 years in the Dept of
Medicine. She later moved on and became a Certified Substance
Abuse Counselor with Reality House, Inc. located in Astoria, NY.
for 5 years before retiring. Through a very strenuous schedule she
found time to give back to the community as well as to family and
friends. Carol has touched many lives and she will surely be
missed.

Carol leaves to celebrate her life: Two brothers, Ricardo Smith Sr.
wife Vanessa Green, Duane Smith Sr. wife Cynthia Smith, six
nephews Ricardo Jr., Michael, Steven, Duane Jr., Jared, Tre, two
nieces Charisma, Nickelle, nine great nephews, Nicholas,
Christian, Desmuou Jr., Dekari, Demarrion, Thomas, Jared Jr.
(JJ), Caden, Malachi, three great nieces Mylene, Elise, Chaniyha,
three cousins William Anderson Jr., Cheryl Joyner, Vernon
Anderson, second cousin Rihanna Joyner, brother in love Eladio
Dethomas, sister in love Michele Morgan, daughter in love Kirssie
] E‘Ramirez, and a host of extended family members and friends.
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Lovingly Submitted, The Family




Musician
Darnell White

Prayer of Comfort
Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament
Selection
Reflections
(2 Minutes Please)
Family and Friends
Obituary Reading

Selection

Eulogy
Reverend Dr. Patricia A. Morris, Pastor

Final Viewing

Committal and Benediction




\

Wiss Mo, PBur Lo Mo (G

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
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The family would like to thank all who have extended their
support and acts of kindness during their time of bereavement.
God bless you all for your thoughtfulness and concern.

. Professional Service Entrusted To:

Patricia A. Morris Funeral Chapel, LLC |

427 Ralph Avenue, Brooklyn, NY 11223 (=135 =1
212/283-5181  cell: 917/532-0668 -
patricia.a.morrisfuneralchapel@gmail.com
Isaiah 40:1... Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, salth your God
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