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Jeannette "Jenny" Mercedes Martin was born to Bessie and

George Martin on April 18, 1917 in Harlem, New York and

departed this life at home on June 4, 2015 at the age of 98.

She met and married Murray Floyd, out of this devoted union she

bore Frances C. Floyd. She also had two older children, Ernest G.

Smith and Burma Quarles.

Jenny was employed by New York Telephone Company and was

one of the first Blacks to be hired there where she remained until

her retirement. She gained a host of friends while there and

celebrated her very last birthday with three of those friends. Jenny

lived a colorful life, full of passion and compassion and she was a

mother to many. Her caring heart allowed her the freedom to touch

and help the least of us. She was full of laughter and being under

five feet she was also a pistol in her own right.

She leaves to mourn: two granddaughters, Tybee Smith and Tonia

Smith-Cummings; five great grandchildren, Janelle, Lauren, Kai,

Aaron and Jada; one great-great granddaughter, Zoey; and a host

of relatives and friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


