
Remembering A Sister and A Friend

Sunrise
September 26, 1943

Sunset
January 11, 2013

Service
Friday, January 18, 2013 - 12:00 Noon
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2352 8th Avenue  •  New York, NY



Lula Marie Cannon was born on September 26, 1943 in Harlem,
NY to the union of the late Bradford and the late Rosa Cannon.

She graduated from Wadleigh High School in 1961. She worked
for the NYC Police Department and left in 1965 to work for the US
Postal Service.

Lula attended BMCC and graduated with an Associated Degree in
accounting. She earned a Bachelors Degree in accounting from
City College of New York.

Lula loved animals, her beloved cat Tee died and her beloved dog
Star was adopted into a loving family. Lula loved to travel and she
was an avid book reader. She loved playing baseball and was a
member of an all girl softball team in Brooklyn, NY. One of Lula’s
passions was fishing, she also loved bike riding in the park. Lula
loved technology and kept up with all of the latest gadgets. She had
a love for a variety of music.

During her forty-three years in the Postal Service, she became a
Union Deligate. She worked in Expressed Mail, Dead Letter and
Santa’s Letters from the kids.

On January 11, 2013 at 11:59 a.m., God’s love won her heart an
she left this life to be with Him after a long battle with cancer.

Lula leaves to mourn: her dear friends, Brenda c. Ford, Michael
DeShield, Dolores Christopher, Linda Harris, Elaine Greene,
Patricia Cooper, Sharrod (Neightey) Alexis Lewis, George; and a
host of friends.



Interment
Kensico Cemetery

Valhalla, New York

Musical Prelude .................... “Sitting On The Dock of The Bay”
Otis Redding

Prayer of Comfort .......................................................... Psalm 23

Scripture Reading
   New Testament - 2 Timothy 4:6-8
   Old Testament - John 14:1-4, Psalm 23

Remarks

Selection .................................................................. Alexis Lewis

Eulogy

Moment of Reflection

Viewing

Recessional



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
r

y
o

u
.c

o
m

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair. Perhaps
you sent a floral piece if so we saw it there.  Perhaps you spoke

the kindest words as any friend could say.  Perhaps you were not
there at all, just thought of us that day.  Whatever you did to

console our hearts we thank you so much whatever the part.

The Family
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Footprints
One night a woman had a dream.  She dreamed she was walking
along the beach with the LORD.  Across the sky flashed scenes
from her life.  For each scene, she noticed two sets of footprints
in the sand; one belonged to her, and the other to the LORD.
When the last scene of her life flashed before her, she looked
back at the footprints in the sand.  She noticed that many times
along the path of her life there was only one set of footprints.
She also noticed that it happened at the very lowest and saddest
times in her life. This really bothered her and she questioned the
LORD about it.  "LORD, you said that once I decided to follow
you, you'd walk with me all the way.  But I have noticed that
during the most troublesome times in my life, there is only one
set of footprints.  I don't understand why when I needed you
most you would leave me." The LORD replied, “My precious,
precious child, I love you and I would never leave you.  During
your times of trial and suffering, when you see only one set of
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”


