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Obituary

"Death is not the greatest loss in life. The greatest loss is what
dies in us while we live." - Norman Cousins

Estelle Fox (also known as "Fox" or "Honey" as we affectionately called
her) was born in Kershaw County (Camden, South Carolina). She was the
third youngest of fourteen children - eight brothers and five sisters.

Estelle attended the Browning Home School and received her religious
training at Mount Joshua Baptist Church, both located in Camden, South
Carolina.

Estelle came to New York City at a early age. She attended Metropolitan
Baptist Church, where she met and married Tommy Fox.

A family day care provider for Sheltering Arms Children Service since
1974, Estelle cared for more than 200 children, many of whom have
stayed in touch with her through adulthood. To quote Estelle, "I truly love
my children. If I could squeeze some more out, I would do it. They are
little angels. And if there is anything I can do to make them better, I do it."

Estelle joined Canaan Baptist Church in February, 1972 under the
leadership of Rev. Dr. Wyatt T. Walker. She was an active member of
several organizations, including the Pastor's Aide and the Volunteers Club.

Estelle radiated the southern gentility she brought to New York from
South Carolina more than seventy years ago. She clasped her hands when
she spoke and covered her lips when she was amused, although her quiet
laughter hardly rose above a whisper.

Estelle Fox entered into eternal rest on Saturday February 4, 2012 at 11:58
p.m. at New York Presbyterian Hospital - Weill Cornell Medical Center.

This elegant lady leaves to celebrate her life: one sister, Jannie Harriet of
New York; five generations of nieces, nephews and cousins, many loving

neighbors, friends and of course the children that she loved so dearly.

Lovingly Submitted by the Family
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To Those I Love

To those I love and those that love me,
]

When Iam one release me, let me go

have so hzngs to see and do

You mustn 1t ')é urself to me with tears

Be ha Q//that e had so many years.
: t gave you m?’ ’o;gesou can only guess
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y wmiich you gave me in happiness
I hank ou for the love you each have shown
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if you lis 1 with you ear ou’ll hear
my rb\(.‘« rounf t and clear
en, numu ou mus met s way alone
a smile and say,

a.v;mme\

-Author unknown

//// I/I

ﬁi@ family wishes to e Xpre the r eelb)%pprematlon
and sincere | ink mm| indness urmg a tlme of sorrow.

i f \"f_”. www. umtyfuneralchapels com
email: unityfc@aol.com

“‘yowz Loved (Dn.ss Desenve The Best - q/[mty

WOoO2 NOAJOUOY MMM



