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Ruth Nixon was born on February 17, 1942 in Camden, North
Carolina where she went to school.

At the age of eighteen, Ruth married her husband and they
relocated to New York where they purchased a home and started
their family. In 1966, Ruth and David gave birth to their son,
David Nixon, Jr. and a year later to their son, Willie C. Nixon
whom all have preceded her in death.

Ruth worked at Central Islip Psychiatric Center from a young age
which she retired from many years later.

Ruth is survived by: her sister, Ella Bowser of Elizabeth City; her
uncle, Conwell Brumsey of Elizabeth City; two grandchildren,
Lakeyia Nixon of Central Islip, NY and William Nixon of Central
Islip, NY; three adopted children, Elizabeth Nixon of Central Islip,
NY, Lakia Nixon of Central Islip, NY and Tyree Nixon of Central
Islip, NY; five great grandchildren, Diamani Mondesir, Ayari
Graham, Trinity Taylor, Jeremiah Nixon, Jazir Pierre, Jaiiden
Nixon and Tenia Bryson; her significant other, Raymond Mills;
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends who will miss
her dearly.
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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.

Do not cry for me, for I have lived
 my life to the extent of time which

God has granted me.
Do not cry for me,

 for I have walked a long way in my lifetime,
 I have moved on to fulfill my destiny.
Do not cry for me, for I am not lost,

I am home where I am free.
When you think of my passing,

picture my face in your mind
and reminisce of the times

 that have passed be it good or bad;
Do not cry for me for I am with God,

and my life has just begun.


