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Obituary
Samuel Clarence Smith also known as “Sammy”, was born on July
11, 1987 to the late Samuel Mario Smith and Marty Mizeak. Sammy
was born and raised in NewYork, he was brought up in a Pentecostal
household, while attending Soul Saving Station Church.

Sammy realized his love of music at a young age and he joined the
Jubilee Choir and started playing the drums. Sammy had an
infectious personality that would light up a room and put a smile on
anyone’s face.

Sammy attended the Christ Crusader Academy, after leaving the
CCA, he continued his education in the New York Public Education
System.

On Monday, August 23, 2021 after a long battle with illness Sammy
silently went home to be with the Lord at Mount Sinai Hospital.

He leaves to cherish his precious memories: his mother, Marty
Jordon; daughter, Symora Smith; Aunt Brenda West; Uncle Andre
Smith, Sr.; brothers, Brandon Smith and Isaiah Smith; sisters,
Natasha Mizeak, Shaniqua Smith, Alice Hyman, Martise Hyman,
Rebecca Hyman, Paris Hyman and Cynthia Hyman; cousins, Andre
Smith, Jr., Estella Dotson and Clifford Smith; a host of nieces,
nephews and friends; and The Soul Saving Station Church Family.

Lovingly Submitted
By The Family
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Come To Me
God saw he was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by him
And saw him in pain,

Anxiously awaiting his cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased his suffering, gave him rest

He is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of him will ever linger
Round the place where he rests.

-Author unknown
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