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Carrie Douglas-Mitchell was born October 22, 1909 to the late

Stetson and Emma Staley in Aiken, South Carolina. She was one

of two children, brother Samuel preceded her in death. She was

educated in the South Carolina School system.

Carrie migrated to Orlando, Florida where she later met and

married the late Joe Douglas and later moved to New York where

she met and married the late James Mitchell. There were no

children born to the two unions. Carrie was employed by the Hotel

Trade Union.

Her passing is a terrible loss, but her life was not in vain. She was

a woman that everyone respected, and although she is no longer

here physically, her spirit lives through family and friends. She will

be forever thought of and greatly missed.

She leaves to cherish her memory: her loving nieces, Terri and

Clara; nephew, George of NY; one great nephew, Kwame; one

great great nephew, Elijah of NY; and a host of neighbors and

friends and The Greater Harlem Nursing Home Family.



Interment
Pinelawn Memorial Park

Pinalawn, New York

Presiding

Processional

Song ............................................. “His Eyes Is On The Sparrow”

Invocation

Song .......................................................... “One Day At A Time”

Obituary .................................................................. Read Silently

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 90:1-2
  New Testament - John 14:1-6

Expressions (2 minutes)

Song ..................................................................... “I’ll Fly Away”

Eulogy

Benediction & Recessional ................................................. Music
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Although the curtain has fallen at the end of her
life. In a far off distance we seem to hear her say;

although the curtain falls for me, and we must
say good-bye, faith, hope, love and trust, can
never, never die. Although the curtain falls at

last, is that a cause to grieve. The future is fairer
than the past, if only we believe.

Lovingly Submitted
The Family
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The family wishes to acknowledge with
deep appreciation the expression of love,

concern and kindness shown to them
during their time of bereavement.


