
Sunrise
 July 18, 1945

Sunset
 February 5, 2020



Cellophine Ancrum was born in Enfield, North Carolina to the
late Jim Lyons and the late Mae Frances Williams.

She went to Imborden High School. She was married to the late
Thomas Ancrum Jr. From this union, they had two children,
Benita F. Ancrum and Keith M. Ancrum.

She was a joy to be around and was always willing to help. She
worked as a Mental Hygiene Therapy Aide for Brooklyn
Developmental Services.

She had three siblings who preceded her in death, sisters,
Josephine Whitaker of Enfield, North Carolina and  Mae
Dorothy Ifilll of New York and brother, Chester Williams of
Goldsboro, North Carolina.

She leaves to faithfully cherish her memory her beloved
daughter, Benita; her beloved son, Keith; her grandsons,
Malcom X. Ford  and Gabriel M. Ancrum; her granddaughter,
Nakia E. Ford. She painfully leaves her sister Charlotte Ott of
Brooklyn, New York who has made her laugh and stay strong
for so many years. And a host of nieces, nephews and friends
to cherish.
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SAMPSON FUNERAL SERVICE, INC.
 2601 Pitkin Avenue
Brooklyn, NY 11208



The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
 thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.
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Tel: 1-718-277-8000

I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one.
I’d like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing
times and bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those
who grieve, to dry before the sun;

Of happy memories that
I leave when life is done.


