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The Obituary
“A Time To Be Born”
Sandra Stewart, lovingly known as “Red” was born on January 6, 1936, in New York City, to
the late Ernestine Hendon Morgan and Leon Morgan.

“A Time to Live”
Sandra was raised in Harlem, New York. Sandra was the oldest of seven children. She was like
a second mom and a source of strength to her siblings Leona, Peter, Robert, Louis, Anthony,
and JoAnn. In her younger years she was a child model that became a stylish and elegant
woman that brightened up the room with her beauty.

Some never find love, but Sandra was fortunate to have found love twice. After high school, she
met and married Robert Stewart and out of that union she was blessed with five children,
Patricia, Bernice, Gail, Robert Jr., and Stephanie. Later in life, she met Fred Mims and gave birth
to a daughter, Michelle. Fred enthusiastically became “Daddy” to all of the children. Sandra and
Fred shared a fun-filled life together until the time of his death in November of 1986.

Forever loyal in all aspects of her life, she committed many long years to the staff of the World
Trade Center; spreading her love for life and bringing joy to the job and others around her. It
wasn’t until September 2001 that she ended her tenure as a dedicated employee and was
forced into retirement due to the unexpected destruction of the towers.

Sandra could often be described as a no nonsense woman; however, all that knew her knew
she had a big heart and was very compassionate. Many can share countless memories of
Sandra’s willingness to help those in need often sacrificing her needs for the needs of her
family and friends. Sandra also loved to have a good time. Whether she was sitting at the park
playing cards or traveling across the waters she was definitely the life of the party. The party
just didn’t start until “Red” got it started. There was only one thing Sandra loved more than
having a good time and that was her family. Sandra gave unconditional love, infinite wisdom,
endless support and not to mention great looks to her children and grandchildren.

“A Time to Mourn”
Sandra leaves to cherish her memory: her children Bernice(Robert), Gail, Stephanie, Michelle
and her granddaughter who she raised as her own, Tami; her brothers, Peter, Robert, and
Louis; her sister, Leona; twelve grandchildren; nineteen great grandchildren; one great great
grandchild; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

“A Time to Die”
The Lord saw fit to call Sandra Stewart into eternal life at St. Luke’s Hospital on Monday,
December 19, 2011. Sandra has reunited with her parents, Ernestine and Leon; her love, Fred;
her children, Patricia and Robert Jr.; and her siblings, Anthony and JoAnn; and a host of close
friends.



Order of Service
Our help comes from the name of the Lord, who made heaven and
earth.  God, commanded the light to shine out of darkness, shine in
your hearts, to give the light of knowledge of the glory of God, in the

face of Jesus Christ.

Musical Selection

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Lessons
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Musical Selection

Reflections and Remembrances (2 minutes each please)

Acknowledgements &
     Reading of the Obituary

Musical Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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The family of Sandra Stewart would like to express their deepest appreciation and sincere
thanks for all the kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow. May God Bless You.

Don’t grieve for me, for I am free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took His hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!


