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Vickie M. Glover
“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course,

I have kept the faith.” - 2 Timothy 4:7
Sunrise: January 25, 1960

Sunset: September 29, 2021



Obituary
Vickie M. Glover, daughter of the late Coleman and Hattie McKoy,
gained her heavenly wings on Wednesday, September 29, 2021. She
was the youngest of four siblings, two sisters, Mary C. Jackson and
Cora Lee Stuart and one brother, John Watkins who preceded her in
death.

Vickie was born on January 25, 1960 in Harlem, New York. She
attended the New York City public schools and after graduating she
furthered her education at Syracuse University and Lehman College.

On October 10, 1975, she met her life partner, Tyrone Glover, Sr.
They united in holy matrimony on December 19, 1986. This union
was blessed with six children. At an early age, Vickie professed her
faith in Jesus Christ and was a devoted Christian, God-fearing and
loving woman. Her Christian life bloomed like the flowers that she
loved. Vickie began her work career as a patient liaison at Harlem
Hospital in 1993. After relocation to Orange County, NY, she
continued her work force with Orange Regional Medical Center,
until she retired in December 2016. As a result of her generous spirit
and pleasant personality, she was loved by many.

Vickie enjoyed the outdoors: fishing and gardening. She loved
listening to her music, shopping at her favorite stores, and watching
sports. Basketball was her thing, sitting courtside, cheering and
ensuring the referees were calling the right calls. Vickie’s exuberant
energy was contagious wherever she traveled throughout her life,
and her years of support and love for her family were immeasurable.

Her beautiful life will forever be cherished in the lives of her family:
her husband of 36 years, Tyrone Sr.; her children, Tyrone Jr.,
Tyaisha, Tyrell, Jamal, Jamell and Jarett (all of NY); two sisters,
Mary C. Jackson (Clarence) of Ellerbe, NC and Cora Lee Stuart of
Rockingham, NC; thirteen grandchildren; her devoted brother and
sisters-in-law, nieces, nephews, godchildren, cousins, and friends;
and her Church Family, Morning Star Full Gospel Assembly.



Order of Service
Organ Prelude………………………………………Timothy Porter

Processional

Prayer of Comfort………………Senior Pastor Rubin S. Thompson

Scripture Readings:
Old Testament: Psalm 23:1-6
New Testament: 1 Thessalonians 4:13-18

Selection………………………………1st Lady Yvonne Thompson

Words of Comfort…………………………...Rev. Dr. Jessica Pryce
Pastor Gregory Battey

Obituary &Acknowledgement of Cards……………..Sonya Stukes

Selection……………………………………... Gwendolena George

Eulogy…………………………..Senior Pastor Rubin S. Thompson
Morning Star Full Gospel Assembly

Committal & Benediction

INTERMENT
Monday, October 11, 2021

George Washington Memorial Park
Paramus, New Jersey

(Leaving Unity Funeral Chapels at 9:30AM)
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation

Aheaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when theMaster called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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