


Obituary
On May 9, 1934, in the city of Birmingham, Alabama, the LORD
chose Viola Foster and Dorcus Benson to be the parents of a
beautiful baby girl named her SADIE MAE, the first of their
numerous children. Young Sadie grew up to become a talented
seamstress, laborer and a dedicated mother who had six children.

SADIE MAE HINTON was a people magnet using her street
smarts, sense of humor to help people. Children and adults loved
her. That’s why people called her “GRANDMASADIE”. She loved
to cook, eat good food, laugh and have fun.

Joining a host of ancestors, SADIE MAE HINTON will be
reunited with her predeceased family: her husband Sam Hinton, her
first born son Robert Lee: Sisters Delores Williams and Gwendolyn
Benson and brothers Leonard Benson and Earnest Johnson.

SADIE MAE HINTON leaves behind to cherish her loss, her son
Leonard (Paula) Hinton of Brooklyn, NY, daughters Jeanie (Bob)
Williams of Marion, Alabama, Wanda Hinton of Detroit, Michigan
and Yvonne Lee Hinton (Charles) McMichaels of Brooklyn, NY;
Sister Marion Ernestine (Ulysses deceased) Benson of Rocking
Hill, Ct; Dorcas Benson, Jr. (Delores) of Strongsville, Ohio; Virgie
(Donald) Spears of Birmingham, Alabama, three brothers Cornelia
(Emma) Johnson of Detroit, Michigan, Willie (Yvonne) Johnson of
Detroit, Michigan, Morris (Lillian) Johnson of Birmingham,
Alabama.

SADIE MAE HINTON was blessed to behold three generations of
children:15 grandchildren and 19 great grandchildren whom she
adored with a company of nieces, nephews, cousins and loving
friends who will dearly miss her. May her life, light and love inspire
us.

Rest in heavenly peace SADIE MAE HINTON



PRELUDE……………………………………..MUSICAL INTERLUDE

PROCESSIONAL ..................................................CLERGY& FAMILY

VIEWING.............................................................. FAMILY & FRIENDS

PRAYER OF COMFORT...............................REVEREND PAUL SEAY

SOLO ...................................................REVEREND KENALSTON, JR.

SCRIPTURE READING...........................................STEPHANIE REED
OLD TESTAMENT
NEW TESTAMENT

SOLO ...............................................................................LILLIE WILLIS

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS ......................JOAN TAYLOR - STEWART

SOLO ..........................................................................INEZ HOLLAWAY

REFLECTIONS

AMOTHER’S TRIBUTE....................................... LEONARD HINTON

AGRANDMOTHER’S TRIBUTE .................................... INDIADAVIS

SOLO ................................................... REVEREND KENALSTON, JR.

WORDS OF COMFORT…………………….REVEREND PAUL SEAY

THE FINALVIEWING…………….. REVEREND KENALSTON, JR.

CLOSING PRAYER…………………………REVEREND PAUL SEAY

COMMITTAL SERVICE

PRAYER, COMMITTAL

BENEDICTION

INTERMENT
PINELAWN MEMORIAL PARK

2030 Wellwood Avenue
Farmingdale, New York 11735

Order of Service



At a time like this, when sorrow invades your heart and home. It
means so much to have loving family and friends. Your kindness is

deeply appreciated and will always be remembered.
The Family

Special thanks and appreciation to
Floral Bearers & Pall Bearers; Nicole Hamilton Logistics, Joan Taylor-
Stewart, Social Media entrusted to Kelly CM; Serenity Funeral Service,
Stephanie Reed, India Davis, Jac’Qui Weekes, Minister of Music;

Soloists: Lillie Willis, Inez Holloway, Reverend Ken Alston, Jr., Reverend
Paul Seay and the officers & members of The Holy House of Prayer for

All People.
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Professional Services Rendered by
“A Trusted Name In The Funeral Profession”

ROSLYN RIGGINS HOWARD FUNERAL SERVICES, INC.
2200 Clarendon Road, Flatbush, New York 11226

Phone:718-690-3757 Mobile:917-407-5896 Fax:718-732-2316

DON’T CRY FOR ME
Don’t cry for me. Don’t shed a tear.

The time I shared with you will always be
And when I’m gone, please carry on

Don’t cry for me

MISS ME – BUT LETME GO
When I come to the end of the road

And the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room,

Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little – but not too long,

And not with your head bowed low,
Remember the love that we once shared.

Miss me – but let me go.
For this journey that we all must take,

And each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know.
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds,

Miss me – but let me go.
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