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Agnes Hamilton was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania on
September 18, 1928 to Benjamin Robinson Sr. and Anna Canty
Robinson.

Agnes is preceded in death by her loving husband, Elmer Otis
Hamilton and her loving son, Allen James Hovington.

Mommy worked as a nurse for the LaGuardia Hospital, located in
Forest Hills, Queens, for twenty-five years. She enjoyed music and
shopping. She had to enjoy having babies because she had ten
children, seven boys and three girls.

Mommy was a hard worker and did right by her children.

Mommy leaves to mourn: her children, Alfonso Hovington,
Barbara Hamilton, Kevin Hamilton, Bernard Hamilton,
Abdulmaleek-Haqq, Dr. Harold Hamilton, Donna Maria Hamilton,
Paula-Dea Chunga and Paula Dean Hamilton; daughter-in-law,
Kecia Friday; grandchildren, Dewight, Sherise, Marc Anthony,
Shakenya, Danielle, Rashaud, Kwame, Shanda, Latora, Tasia,
Zaakirah Abdul-Haqq, and Christopher; she also leaves one great-
grand, Kalema and many friends and neighbors.

Lovingly Submitted by her children.



Interment
Calverton National Cemetery

Calverton, New York
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour. God

bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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God saw you were getting weary
So he did what he thought best.
He came and stood beside you

And whispered “Come And Rest.”
You bade no one a last farewell,

No, not even a goodbye.
You were gone before we knew it,

And only God knows why.
We shall forever cherish the love,

And memory of you.
You have been everything to us

A son, a brother, an uncle,
a nephew, a friend.

God saw the road was getting rough, The hills
so hard to climb.

So he gently closed your loving eyes And whispered,
“Peace Be Thine.”


