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“A Celebration of Life”
In Memory of



Obituary
Don’t let your hearts be troubled. Trust in God, and trust also in me. There is
more than enough room in my father’s home. If this were not so, would I have

told you that I am going to prepare a place for you? When everything is
ready, I will come and get you, so that you will always be with me where I am.

John 14:1-3

Lucinda Malone (Cindy) was born on Thursday, May 30th, 1940, to mother
Adele Malone and father Z.B. Malone in Albany Georgia. At an early age she
accepted Christ as her personal Savior and was baptized at the Mount Calvary
Baptist Church in Albany, Georgia under the leadership of Rev. A. W.
Woodson Upon graduating from Monroe High School in 1958 she
immediately followed her sister Juanita Malone- Parson (Boss) to New York.
She found employment at a laundry facility and then worked as a home
attendant for several years. She had three children: Kenneth Malone her oldest
son, Adella Malone her daughter and Gordon Malone (Boobie) her youngest
son, and considered Brenda Adams, Sandra Johnson, Carol Fuller, Robin
Wilson, Yonda James, and Sonya Taylor her adopted daughters. She was a
loving devoted mother who taught us how to work hard, be independent,
caring, and considerate to others. She was an excellent cook, who loved
entertaining, and travelled extensively with her sister on cruises. Her home
was open every holiday and especially on birthdays. People looked forward to
her parties, the music, and the smell of her food. There wasn’t anything that
Cindy couldn’t cook, but she was most famous for her fried chicken, collard
greens with fat-back and stacks of sweet potato pies.

A combination of a head and back injury due to an accident on the job forced
her to stop working but she continued to take care of children for working
parents. She nurtured them with loving care as if they were own. Some
returned in later years to see her and spend time with her. Everyone was
welcome at Cindy’s house and one could always get a plate of food if hungry
and wanted to eat. Everybody knew her and would come back to see her
throughout the years no matter where they moved. She was a praying person,
God-fearing and believed that God is the answer to all problems. Her motto
was “May the service of giving speak for me, May the life I’ve lived speak for
me”, and Cindy’s service and life surely speaks for her. She was known for her
one-liners “there it is”, “you ain’t gonna worry me” and “wait ah minute, back
up jack”.

On June 3rd, 2021, Cindy transitioned to be with the Lord. She leaves to
cherish her memories her devoted Children: Kenny, Della and Boobie, Big
Jerry, Otis, Deon, Sandra, Brenda, Carol, Robin, Yonda and Sonya.
Grandchildren: Jerry, Kevin,Aria, Gordon Jr (BJ) and Malanie, Sister: Juanita,
Niece: Katrina, Nephews: Tommie and his wife Yolanda, and Michael, Grand-
nieces: Idorenyin, Arianna, Zaria, Grand-nephews: Kahleel, Othneil, Mikiel
and Said, Cousins: Drs. Bill (Elois) Edge, Juanita (Carl, Sr.) White Dannette
Williams, Felisa (Maurece) Jenkins, Yvette Martin, Tonya Cummings and
Mattie Edge, and a host of friends including Ms. Madeline and Ms. Joanne,
and other relatives. Lucinda Malone will be deeply missed but will forever
remain in our hearts due to the abundance of love and friendship she provided.



Order of Service
Dr. Bill Edge, Sr., Officiating Minister

Processional/ Parting Glance
Dr. Bill Edge, Sr. and Family

Prayer:
Minister

Scripture:
Old Testament - Minister
New Testament - Minister

Solo:
“Today” performed by Mr. Kenneth Gainey,
accompanied by Dr. Gregory Hopkins

Tribute:
Idorenyin Parson on the Violin

Reflections by Family
(2 minutes per person please!)

Solo

The Eulogy:
Dr. Bill Edge Sr.

Solo:
“Going up Yonder” performed by Mr. Kenneth Gainey,
accompanied by Dr. Gregory Hopkins

Acknowledgements:
Unity Funeral Chapel Staff

Recessional:
“I’ll Fly Away” performed by Mr. Kenneth Gainey,
accompanied by Dr. Gregory Hopkins

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey



Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

Footprints
One night a woman had a dream. She dreamed she was
walking along the beach with the LORD.Across the sky
flashed scenes from her life. For each scene, she noticed

two sets of footprints in the sand; one belonged to her, and
the other to the LORD.

When the last scene of her life flashed before her, she
looked back at the footprints in the sand. She noticed that
many times along the path of her life there was only one
set of footprints. She also noticed that it happened at the

very lowest and saddest times in her life.
This really bothered her and she questioned the LORD
about it. "LORD, you said that once I decided to follow
you, you'd walk with me all the way. But I have noticed

that during the most troublesome times in my life, there is
only one set of footprints. I don't understand why when I

needed you most you would leave me."
The LORD replied, “My precious, precious child, I love
you and I would never leave you. During your times of

trial and suffering, when you see only one set of footprints,
it was then that I carried you.”

Acknowledgement
When a loved one transcends from life into death, family and
friends pause to celebrate the victory of a life that will be
forever cherished. Webster does not afford one with

sufficient words to express the true meaning of what your
presence has meant to us. The many prayers, expressions of
sympathy, and kind gestures you have shown to us have
helped to remind us that earth has no sorrow that faith
cannot heal. Your kindness will never be forgotten.
~The family of Ms. Lucinda Malone Family


