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Obituary
Antoinette Washington Morton was born on August 14th, 1962
to the parents of Mary Roaid and the late William Isaac
Washington.

She got her education at Taft High School and graduated from
BMCC in Manhattan, in 1987.

She met and married her husband Tony and form a union in 2002
with three loving children Antwan, Tiffany and Tony. She was a
devoted mother, daughter and sister, she was a member of the
“Real Ladies Club” in the Bronx. She worked at Metro Bindery
and Smith Barney Inc.

On December 7, 2021, surrounded by her family Antoinette went
from labor to reward.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her mother Mary; her husband
Tony; her brother Leroy; his three children Kiyana, JT and KJ; her
three children Antwan Tiffany and Tony; five grandchildren Zoe,
Tydrese, Joy Joy, AJ and Paige, three godchildren Nelson; Sharon
and Larry and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and many friends;
her best friends Vergie, Valarie and JoAnne Vaughn.

“Sleep on Antoinette we will miss you,
you will forever remain in our HEARTS”



Order of Service
Organ Prelude

Processional

Invocation

Selection

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer Of Comfort

Selection

Reading Of Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Committal & Benediction

Remarks By Funeral Director

Final Viewing

Recessional

Final Disposition
Ferncliff Crematory
Hartsdale, New York
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Come ToMe
God saw she 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 her

And saw her in pain,
Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest
She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger
Round the place where she rests.

-Author unknown


