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Cynthla Chisolm passed away peacefully on
Wednesday, November 20th, 2019, in her
i home. Cynthia was born on July 19th, 1964
to Eva and Randall Chisolm and was the
oldest of her two siblings. She was born and
raised in Brooklyn, New York, where she
attended elementary, junior high and high
school. Following high school, she went on
to complete college where she received her
bachelor’s degree. Cynthia worked as a
program director for a non profit organization
called Scan for twenty years.

Cynthia was known for her bubbly
personality and her ability to make people
laugh and smile. She knew how to make her
presence known when she entered the room.
Cynthia was a woman who lived, loved and
supported her kids no matter what. “As long
’ as they were happy, she was happy”.
ﬂ- Cynthia was very well respected and liked
- by everyone she knew.

Cynthia leaves behind: her three kids, Bobby
Beauvior, Jana Chisolm and Tiana Redmon; a
grandson, Tyric Butler, Jr.; her parents, Eva
and Randall Chisolm; her surviving sister, Joy
Chisolm; and two nephews, Jaden and Josiah
Chisolm. Cynthia’s love also extends to many
friends and kids whom she loved dearly.

Cynthia possessed strength, perseverance and
an ability to overcome incredible obstacles.
With her strength and courage she showed us
each day is a blessing and an opportunity to
create lasting memories. Although we will
miss her everyday, especially her winking
smile and laugh, she will forever remain in our
hearts.
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% ' 1'd like the memory of me

To be a happy one,
1'd like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

1'd like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

1'd like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave behind,

When the day is done.
-Helen Lowrie Marshall
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