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Final Disposition
Woodlawn Crematory

Bronx, New York

Prayer Service
Reverend Johan Johnson, Phd,

Rector of St. Lukes Episcopal Church

Prayers in memory of Sigrid Lynn Milton will be read by the
 Ministry of St. Luke’s Church



Sigrid Lynn Milton was born December 4, 1944 to the

proud parents of John and Sigrid Staton in New York.

Sigrid was affectionately called “Lynn”. After graduating

from High School she attended and graduated from

Virginia Union College where she was an Honor student

and was on the Dean’s List.

She loved teaching it was her passion. She taught in the

New York City public school system and eventually

transferred to the Catskills, New York school system

where she taught for 18 years.

She was a committed member of the NAACP and Alvin

Alley, and enjoyed watching them dance.

Sigrid was loved by many and will be greatly missed.

She had two brothers John and Reese who predeceased

her.  She leaves to mourn her mother Sigrid Sanders;

sister-in-law, Debbie Sanders; one niece Jennifer; other

relatives, friends and her extended family of teachers.



The family of Sigrid L. Milton would like to thank you for
your heartfelt gratitude and love shown to us during this time

of sorrow.  May God bless each of you.

Mr. AC McCallum
Newkirk Funeral Home, Inc.

210 West 145th Street
New York, New York 10039

917 312-3984

Professional Services Provided By

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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