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We are here to honor Linneth Eugene Smith nee Kenton. Let me start by saying that it is never easy
to say goodbye to someone who has been so passionate and so loving to so many people’s lives.
Ms. Lin, Grandma, Linneth are just a few of the many loving names she was called; has gone home,
and I know that she has left a lasting impression in the heart of many you that are here with us
today, and as well for those of you who weren’t able to be here today.

Linneth Smith was born to Annie and Cyril Kenton (both deceased) in Jamaica W.I. in the district of
Reach, in Portland on April 13, 1938. She was one of fourteen children. She is survived by four remaining
siblings. The family lived in district of Reach for a while and then moved to the district of Manchioneal.
There she attended Manchioneal Primary School. After completing her schooling, she moved to Kingston
where a new chapter of her life began. She proved to be an independent and resilient woman, and would
work various jobs as a day laborer. She met Mr. Zepthah Malcolm and started a union that produced
three children, Roy, Claudette and Sabian. She would then move on from that union and after a few
years she met and fell in love with Mr. Cecil Campbell and that produce one child, Cleve.

During her time in Kingston Jamaica, Grandma met and formed a long-lasting friendship with Ms. Mavis.
Their relationship has blossomed over the years and has lasted for many years. They worked together in
Kingston before they both would immigrate to Canada in the late 1960s and then the United States in the
early 1970s.

In the United States she found employment at the Millen Greeting Card company. She also met Mr. Willie
Smith (deceased) in the mid-1970s. She would marry him in 1983. Here is where Grandma would establish
herself as the most precious, caring, loving, mother, grandmother great grandmother and friend to ever walk
the face to the earth. While her marriage to Mr. Smith did not produce and children, she was a mother to his
three children (Monique, Jamel and Crystal) from his previous relationship. She would later bring her own
children to the United States as well to be with her.

Grandma has been a mother to so many children. Not only to her own children but also to her three adopted
children. As Well as numerous children who has lived with her at some point or another. Over the years I
have watched Grandma tend to so many people who at one point or another need help. She made it her
calling to help all these people. I have seen people who were put out on the street and she took them in. I
have seen people who decide to leave his children in her care and went on his way never to look back. I have
seen people sleep by her bed on the floor because they needed help. The list goes on and on.

So many people have pass through Grandma’s house over the years. Not only was she a great mother, her
quality in the kitchen was off the charts. The curried goat, and the oxtail were delicious, not to mention the
potato salad. Thanksgivings and Christmas was the best time of the year in Grandma’s house. This is when
she would out did herself in the kitchen. Everyone at this time would stop by for a plate of her special meal.

More than anything else, Grandma was the corner stone that kept the family together. She was
compassionate, generous, and she would listen to any and all complains anyone had. Some of us may think
that grandma may have loved us the best or better than others, but the truth is she loved everyone the same,
whether you were her child, her grandchild, her great grand, or the child who came from the outside seeking
her love or attention.

Your presence here today, is a true testament of the woman Grandma was. The impact she had on your life,
or the way she has affected your life in some way or another. This gives me great comfort, knowing that she
has touched so many other people’s lives in the same way she had touched my life and the lives of my
siblings.

Grandma is survived by her four siblings, (Auntie Nellie, Auntie Esmie, Auntie Hermine and Uncle Johnny).
Her seven children (Roy, Claudette, Sabian, myself, Monique, Jamel and Crystal). Her Thirteen (13)
grandchildren and sixteen (16) great grandchildren. And countless amount of adopted children that are just
too many for me to list.

It is hard to lose a love one, especially someone as loving and caring as Grandma. To say goodbye to a lady
who had such a big impact on so many of our lives. it is important to remember the good memories we all
had with her, and focus on holding on to those memories. We will now focus on the good times we had with
her, as we help each other to find comfort in this difficult time. We know she’s in a better place now, in the
presence of God. We will now keep her memory, in our hearts and with every day we will try to help
someone, the way that Grandma would have done. I know my siblings and I will find comfort knowing that
Grandma will always be with us.
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TheMaster 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.
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.


