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Cynthia Ann Pratt, born in Brooklyn, New
York on August 31, 1946, to the late Mr.
Heinitsh David Pittman and Mrs. Rosa Lee
Pittman. On February 22, 2021, she quietly
passed away at Bronx Lebanon Hospital.
She was the oldest of two children, both
grew up in Queens (Jamaica), New York.

Growing up, Cynthia participated in Sunday
School, Church and other social activities.
She received her education from Queens,
New York school system, followed by a
steady job in the private industry.

She later met and married her late husband, Calvin Cornell Pratt.
Their union of 39 years was blessed with two daughters.

Later in life, Cynthia returned to the working world and retired from
Madison Square Garden.

Cynthia loved life. She loved all kinds of music ie., 'Earth, Wind and
Fire' and her movies. She also loved to cook and dance. She was
friendly, respectful, courteous, devoted and loyal to family and
friends. She was very proud of her grandchildren's accomplishments

in life. She never stopped talking about them.

Cynthia leaves behind a loving and devoted
family to cherish her memories: her
daughters, Alisa M. Pittman, Akia S. Pratt
and Tanzerlia  Pratt-Machicote;  her
grandchildren, Ricquon J. Bell, Vondell S.
Pratt and Sharmise M. Pratt; her sister,
Ursula Moster from Germany; (her brother,
Michael D. Pittman, deceased); her aunt,
Angelene Woodson; and a host of nieces,
nephews, great nieces and nephews, cousins
and friends.
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not
want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures; He leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth
me in the path of righteousness for His
name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will
fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy
rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou
preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies. Thou
anointest my head with oil; my cup
runneth over. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life; and I will dwell in the house of the
Lord forever.



A Mother’s Love Is
Being happy for her children
When they are happy
Being sad for her children
When they are sad
Being together in good and bad times.
A Mother’s Love is a source of strength
A Mother’s Love Is
Being honest with herself at all times
Being honest with her children at all times
Talking, listening and respecting the truth and never pretending
A Mother’s Love is the source of reality.
A Mother’s Love [s
An understanding so complete that she feels
as if she is a part of her children
Accepting her children just the way they are
And not trying to change them into being something else
A Mother’s Love is the source of unity.
A Mother’s Love Is
The freedom to pursue her own desires while
sharing her experiences with her children
The growth of her individuality along with
the growth of her children’s individuality
A Mother’s Love is the source of success.
A Mother’s Love Is
Knowing that her children will always be with her
Regardless of what happens
Missing her children when they pass
But knowing that they are near in her heart
A Mother’s Love is the source of security.
Most of all a Mother’s Love is Forever!
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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.
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