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Mom, you taught me to forgive. You said
to Trust God and that He would fix
whatever was broken. At all times and
especially in my darkest hours [ would do
as you said and pray and watch God move
the obstacles out of my way. You are the
matriarch of our family and you meant so
much too so many. I will carry the many
things you taught me and pass it along to
my nieces, nephews and others. I love you
with all my heart.

‘Sandy’
In memory of our sister ...

You are no longer sick in your body or
suffering and for that we are thankfu
We will never forget you. Your beautiful 1
voice of kindness, your questions about
everyone’s well-being, your stories of
childhood and your love of family will
always be remembered and treasured.

Kayrecia Clark McNeil

To our mom.....

If you lived to be two hundred years ola
that still wouldn’t be enough time with
you. We miss you. We miss your laugh, we
miss our talks, and we miss your wisdom
and your guidance. Who you were in out
lives will always be a part of who each one
of us are. You are no longer suffering in
your earthly vessel and we know that yo
are now resting in the arms of Jesus and~
for that we are most thankful.

Your Children
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~ John 14:2 ~
In my Father’s house are many mansions, if it were not so,
I would have told you. I go to prepare a place for you....

Dorothy Renee Clark was born on August 28, 1939. She was delivered
by her grandmother, Minnie Hayes Clark who was a mid-wife in
Holmes and Yazoo County, Mississippi. Doris was raised with lots of
love and family. She was ruff and rugged and always talked about
her relatives and how they taught her how to do such things as ride
horses, chop wood, prepare and cook chickens from the coop for
Sunday dinners. Especially meaningful to her were the talks and quiet
times she shared with her grandmother and whenever she spoke on
those times you could feel the love pouring from her.

Dorothy was of Black Hawk Indian, Haitian and African American
descent. She was smart, driven, generous and diverse in many areas and
was a woman who poured into everyone she came into contact with. She
always looked for the silver lining in everything. She was a true child of the
Most High God, who loved her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ and who tried
to lead her life by the example and words that He spoke.

As a young adult she traveled to Chicago to stay for a while with family
and later moved to New York City. She worked as a nurse’s assistant and
went to school part time for nursing to later become an RN. It was here in
New York where Doris met and married the love of her life, Frank
Whitmore.

Doris leaves to cherish her memories four daughters; Mary Fox (Joseph),
Jackson, Ms., Donna Marie Whitmore, Far Rockaway, New York, Carolyn
Denise Whitmore, Columbia South Carolina, and “Sandy” Latricia
Whitmore, Far Rockaway New York. She had five grandchildren; Celina
and Jasmin Bynoe, Dayshawn Hector , Joseph and Anthony Fox, three
great- grandchildren; Maxwell O. Bynoe, Jermain and Chaseton Fox, a
God daughter, Jessica Miller, ten siblings and a host of cousins.
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I've closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;
This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.
1’'ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.
But life for you must go on,

You must not worry because I'm gone.
You stood beside me all the way,
When [ was down, you knew what to say ...
You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I've done my best.
So please let me rest in peace,

The tears you 're shedding soon will cease.
You'’ll soon realize this was meant to be,
[ thank God because He came for me.
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation

the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown
to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
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191-02 Linden Blvd. ¢ St. Albans, NY 11412

a7

— -

LUOD'I"IOAJOUOq'MMMI:";I



