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Samora K. McCray was born May 17, 1970 to Zindora McCray

in Harlem, New York City. She entered eternal rest on January

27, 2020.

She attended public school in New York City graduating from

Martin Luther King High School. She worked for D.E.P until

her illness.

Samora was the life of the party with her personality. She always

knew how to make people feel good and have fun. Samora loved

to cook with music always flowing through the house. Always

giving a helping hand to others taking someone in and feeding

them. She was known for her stylish ways and dope sense of

humor.

She leaves to cherish her memory her mother, Zindora

(deceased); sister, Toni (deceased); aunt, Gladys (deceased) who

raised her; her brother, Gary (Anita); her loving children,

Jasmine, Trenise and Brianna; three grandchildren, Juelz,

Epiphany and Journey; aunt, Deidre; first cousins, Darren

(Nicole), Luca, Happy, Tara, Tatianna and Maurice (Donna),

cousins from Florida, Charles, Elaine, Gregory (Tyann), Darryl

(Latoria), Aletia (Richard), Cardelia (Ernest); her partner and

loyal friend, Juice; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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I am home in Heaven, dear ones:
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this Everlasting Light.

All the pain and grief are over!
Every restless yearning past;
I am now at peace forever,

Safely Home in Heaven at last.
Dear one, do not grieve so sorely,

For I love you dearly still;
Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,

Pray to trust Our Father’s Will.
When your work is completed,
He will gently call you Home;

Oh! the rapture of that meeting!
Oh, the joy to see you come!


