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Monday, March 15, 2021-7:00 P.M.

HERBERT T. MCCALL FUNERAL HOME
984 Prospect Ave * Bronx, NY 10459

' * Reverend Idus Nunn, Officiant

rofessor Tyrone Patrick, Organist
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Order of Service

Organ Prelude ......... "How Great Thou Art” Prof Tyrone Patrick

Processional............ccccocoooiiiiiiiiiiiiii, Clergy and Family
Invocation.................cooii, Reverend Idus Nunn
Selection .................. “Blessed Assurance” Prof Tyrone Patrick
Scripture Reading

Old Testament
New Testament

Acknowledgements

Selection................... “Goin Up Yonder” Prof Tyrone Patrick
Reflections..........ccovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 1 minute please
ObitUATY...c.oiviiiiiiiiiiii Jeffrey C. Walker (son)
Selection .............coceoiiii, “When Saints Come Marching In”
Eulogy ...ccoovvviiiiiiiiiiiii Reverend Idus Nunn
Committal ...............cooiii Reverend Idus Nunn
Benediction................cocoiiiiiiiiiiii Reverend Idus Nunn
Recessional ..............cccooiiiiiiiiiinii Family and Friends

Interment .................... Woodlawn Cemetery Bronx, New York



Obituary

Louise Waddell was born on October 2, 1937 in Lexington, Mississippi to the late George
Waddell and Queen Anderson. George Waddell moved to New York City when Louise was
12 years old and married Jeffie Jackson, who lovingly raised her and her sister. As a child,
Louise grew up in Harlem, NY and attended the public school system §mduatmg from Mabel
Dean Bacon Vocational High School where she perfected the trade of dress makitig.

Later in life Louise moved to the Bronx, NY where she had five lovinﬁg children: George,
Freddie, ]e{fre , Donald and Lisa. Louise was employed with the Children’s Television
Workshop (CTW), also known as the Sesame Street Workshop, as an Office Cleaner. She also
worked part time as a Housekeeper and Home Health Aide to provide for her family. In 2007
she retired after forty years of dedicated service.

Louise was known by many names: “Boss Lady”, “Sweet Louise”, “Lou”, “Momma Walker”
and “Momma Dukes” to fiame a few. She was well known in her community and worked to
ensure that it was safe for all by volunteering with the N.Y.C.H.A Tenant Association of
Forest House Developmient in buildings 965 and 730. Many people knew Louise not only as
a devoted mother to her children, but as the “Qdueen Mother” to a village of other children in
the Forest Houses Development and surrounding communities within the Bronx. She was
lovingly known for making her strawberry and lemon cakes, as well as giving many children
in the ‘commuriity birthday and Christinas gifts. She was truly everyone’s mother and
grandmother.

She wasa “S tmgz"ght Shooter” who told it as she saw it and held nothing back when it came to
sharing her wisdom and sage advice on any subject matter. She always told you what she was
feeling whether you liked it or not and never held her ton%/z\t/e. That’s what imade her one .2[ a
kind. She would often refer to Frank Santra’s song "My Way,” because she certainly did it
her way. If you close your eyes right now, you can hear her saying one of her most famous
lines “I'm doing it my way”, “You know what I mean” and “Am I'right”:

As a mother, Louise believed her children benefited from her example of hard work, her tireless
%us on education and learning from her multitiide of life experiences. Through “Momma

alker’s” tutelage and love, her children and the children’in the village learned many things.
She felt that there were always lessons to be learned, such as, being non-judgmental, unselfish
living, doing the right thing and continually stressm§ the importance oﬁ [am_zly. Momma
Walker instilled perseverance in her children and an understanding that ALL things could be
achieved through faith in God and belief in the plans he had in store for you. Louise believed
in living right, being steadfast and letting God move in his time.

In her spare time Louise would walk through the community of 156th Street and Third Ave.
running her errands, feeding neighborhood stray cats, uplifting people along the way and
hanging out in “Kennedy Fried Chicken”. She loved her fried chicken, side of fiies, cole’slaw,
sweet potato pie and a pint of Haagen Dazs vanilla ice cream. She would lounge around the
house watching her soap operas, the Wendy Williams Show, CNN and chatting on the phone
with her lan— erm friend (Pat) of over 55ears. She also enjoyed traveling to Atlantic City,
the Nordic Lodge, Carnival cruises and visiting her Z(}zlmlly in Chzca(?o. ouise also had a
special place and love in her heart for her beloved cats Mickéy and Pretty Girl, who had their
own room and lavished them with treats daily.

Louise was the type of woman who loved the best of the best and worked hard to ensure her
family had just that. She was truly blessed; howeveér, not onlg with tangible things, but she
was blessed to lead a wealthy life full Olf love, commitment, dedication and prosperitg: You
could alw(ajl]/cs hear her saying “indterial t i

”

hings come and go, but love and understan nﬁg is
forever her many sayings, this one resonated the most and got the family through both
good and bad times.

Louise leaves this earthly realm to join her parents, Queen Anderson, George Waddell, Jeffie
Waddell and her two sisters, Nisa Muhammad and Bettye Holmes.

Celebrating her gfe and carrying on her legacy are her five children, George (Brendaf, Freddie
(Gail), ]f_ﬁéey, onald and Lisa; six grandchildren, Amanda, George [r. (Crystal), Reggie
gdna), iffany, Jakolbi and Cheyenne; five great-grandchildren, Larell, Gepr%f I1I, Neveah,

ella and a riew addition soon to conie; nieces, Leslie, Fatinah and Saadiqah; qreat-niece,
Leah; great-nephews, Darryl and John Jr; three goddaughters, Burnerdean, Monique and
Tawanna and a host of cousins, friends and loved ones.



To A Loving Mother
In tears we saw you sinking and watched you fade away. Our hearts
were almost broken, we wanted you to stay, but when we saw you
sleeping, so peaceful, free from pain, how could we wish you back
with us to suffer that again. It broke our hearts to lose you, but you
did not go alone. For part us went with you that day God called you
home. Sleep on, Dear Mother, and take your rest. We loved you
dearly, but God loved you best.

To A Grandmother and Great-Grandmother

You have touched our lives like a breath of Spring. You protected us
under your loving wings. We’ll miss your smile, your gentle voice,
guiding us in making intelligent choices. So, rest in peace
grandmother/great-grandmother. You sleep now free of pain. We'’ll
love you always like no other. In our hearts you will always remain.

Prayer

I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept the
faith: Henceforth there is laid up for me a crown of righteousness,
which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall give me at that day: and

not to me only, but unto all them also that love his appearing.

2 Timothy 4:7-8
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done to make our burden lighter.
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encouragement. We thank you and love you all for all you have
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