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Final Viewing………………………………………….. All Guests

Organ Prelude

Processional

Invocation………………………………Reverend Christella Watts

Musical Selection…………………………………..Amazing Grace

Prayer of Comfort………………………….Deacon Clarence James

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 27………………….Deacon Harold Stancil
New Testament - Romans 8:35-39……….. Deacon Bernard Forbes

Church Resolutions

Reflections…………………………….. Two Minutes Respectfully

Obituary………………………………………….. Nya J. Hubbard

Musical Selection……………………….. It Is Well With My Soul

Eulogy…………………………………. Reverend Gilda Anderson

Committal …………………………….. Reverend Gilda Anderson

Benediction…………………………….. Reverend Gilda Anderson

Announcement…………………. Gerald Milton, Funeral Director

Family Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Pinelawn Cemetery

Farmingdale, New York

Order of Worship



Obituary
Gladys Delores Hubbard was born on November 25, 1929 by a midwife
at 208 99th Street, between First and Second Avenues in Manhattan, to
the late parents of Henry and Clara Bacon. She was the fourth child of five
children. All of her brothers predeceased her along with her parents.
Some of Gladys’ childhood years were lived out in Manhattan. In 1943,
Gladys moved to the Bronx.

Gladys graduated from Morris High School in the Bronx and thereafter
went to secretarial school and graduated. She worked at Penny Shoe’s
Company for ten years as an Assistant Bookkeeper until the company
closed. She worked at another company as an Assistant Bookkeeper and
doing clerical work. Gladys was a single parent of two children, Chucky
F. Mack and Lisa Clara Moore and worked very hard to provide for her
children.

In 1968, Gladys met Horace Hubbard and dated him for one year and were
married in May of 1969. They were married for 44 years until his death
on September 22, 2013. From that union Nya J. Hubbard and Boel B.
Hubbard were born totaling four children. She continued to work the
majority of her pregnancy with Nya J. Hubbard before she took a long
sabbatical from working. In the early 1980’s she went back to work as a
Food Dietician at MS 118 in the Bronx where she retired from in June of
2003 after working there for twenty years.

Gladys enjoyed traveling. She was a diligent, hardworking and selfless
person. She enjoyed talking with people and was a family oriented person,
but most of all she was saved: she was a Christian woman.

In April 1995, Gladys received Jesus Christ as her Lord and savior and
became a member of Thessalonian Baptist Church. After receiving the
right hand of Fellowship Ministry briefly, she joined the Missionary
Crusaders Ministry for many years.

In July 2019, her oldest son Chucky F. Mack passed.

Gladys leaves to mourn three children, Lisa Clara Moore, Nya J. Hubbard,
and Boel Ben Hubbard; four grandchildren, Brian T. Moore, Braun T.
Moore, Kiara Y. Hubbard, and Kamau E. Hubbard; nieces, Alice B.
Simms, Dolores Bacon, and Linda Bacon; nephew, Robert H. Giles;
grandnephews, Tony Wilson, Glenn Wilson, and Robert Nua Toy Giles;
grandnieces and grandnephews, Zenzi Boone, Shoni Radcliffe, Sauti
Williams and Jaree Simms; great-grandnephews and great-grandniece,
Leonard, Jr., Jaiden, and Amara; along with a host of other relatives and
friends.
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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

A heaven 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 the Master 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.
To all my brothers and sisters in Christ, I say continue to trust
and have faith in God no matter what. To those who have not
received Jesus Christ as your Savior, Now is the time to do so.

Now is the time, and we'll meet again someday.
-Author unknown
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