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Ann Elizabeth Wilson was born on May 8, 1923 in Teachey,
North Carolina to Katie and Solomon Highsmith.

She was raised and worked on her parents’ farm with her two
brothers and two sisters. There she developed the strength of
character with a southern Christian upbringing.

With the guidance of her parents she matured and in her early
twenties moved to New York City. It was in New York where she
met and married Willie Wilson, who also was from North
Carolina. Together they raised five children and she became a
loving housewife and mother.

She enjoyed cooking and giving helpful cooking advise to her
children. One of her favorite hobbies was sewing and making
clothes as gifts. She loved traveling with her friends and attending
various social events.

Her mild personality, warm smile and sincere greeting gained her
many admirers among her neighbors.

She was extremely proud to see four of her five children go on to
attend and graduate from college.

Ann was called home on December 17, 2019. She leaves to cherish
her memory: her daughters, Diane and Sheila; sons, Vincent and
James; grandchildren, Carl Jr., Rashawn, and Cherie; numerous
great grandchildren; and a host of friends and relatives.
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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.

It’s true we bring nothing into this world ,and
nothing we take when we pass. So the time in

between we must use carefully, for only the memories
will last.  We hurt because you left us, we cry
because you’re gone; with sorrow we must say

goodbye. But your memory lives on.  Because of what
you mean to us the loneliness will always remain.

But because of all the love you gave,
in our hearts  you’ll live always.


