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Sally Seabird Burnett was born March 28, 1929 on Thursday morning

at 5:25 a.m. in Albemarle, North Carolina to the parents of Henry

Burnett and Seabird Burnett.

Sally Burnett attended her early school years in Albemarle North

Carolina Elementary School then later migrated to Newark, New

Jersey, where she worked at a Clothing Garment Factory sewing clothes

as a seamstress. Later on she worked at a Day Care Center as a

Teacher’s Assistant Aide.

She enjoyed gospel music, watching her favorite television shows and

spending time with her grandchildren.

She was predeceased by an older brother, Henry Burnett, Jr. and

youngest sister, Ella Britt.

She leaves behind to cherish her precious memories: two daughters,

Helen Sanders and Catherine Douglas; six grandchildren, Crystal

Burnett Turner, Grady Marshall, Gabe Marshall, Bridget Douglas,

Kenneth Douglas  and Allen Douglas.



No need to worry, no need to cry nor question God and wonder
why. My heart’s at peace you’re wondering how because my soul
is with Jesus and I’m resting now.  The services I gave for my
family and friends were services of love, even to the end. Loved

one’s now look to Jesus for He knows best.  He carried me home
for I needed the rest.  Family don’t you cry and don’t be afraid for

me, already a way has been made. Keep trusting in Jesus and
doing His will, through Jesus my presence you will always feel.
Yes, my heart’s at peace and my soul’s at rest and you wonder
how; it’s because I’m with Jesus and I’m resting now.  I’m  in a
better place as long as I’m with Jesus.  I’m resting, just like a

white dove I’ve flown away yet. I’m resting now.
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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 on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.


