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Fred Lee Ketter, the son of the late Ruben and Beatrice Ketter,
was born in Madison, Florida on December 15, 1931. He departed
this life on June 8, 2015, in New York City.

Fred joined the United States Army and bravely fought in the
Korean War. He earned the Bronze Star for his service and was
honorably discharged on September 10, 1954.

Fred was united in holy matrimony with Millicent Booth on
December 15, 1966. In the early years, Fred worked as a Master
Barber in Harlem. In later years, he obtained a position in the
Mailers Department at the New York Times, where he retired
after twenty-six years of service.

Fred was a family man and a true friend to all who knew him. He
was a firm and loving husband, father and friend. He has touched
the lives of many through the years with his magnetic personality
and hearty laughter. Life didn't owe him anything, yet he lived a
full and happy life, and when he left this world, he left on his own

terms.

Fred is survived by: his loving wife, Millicent; two daughters, Gina
Ketter and Tanya Ketter; a son, Fred Lee Ketter, Jr; two grandsons,
Bryce and Tristan; a sister, Clara Mae Pitts and a brother, Monroe
Ketter; a host of nieces, nephews, and family members.

Fred loved life and he lived life to the fullest! Rest in peace!
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My Farewell

Our family circle has been broken
link has gone from our chain;

But though we are parted for a while,
We know we will meet again.
Sometimes it’s hard to understand why
certain things must be,
but there is a reason for it all, beyond
our power to see.

The cover of life’s book is closed for one

But the loving deeds of
by-gone days are what the pages tell.
The blow was hard, the shock severe;

We never thought

your death was so near.

But only those who have lost can tell
The pain of parting without farewell.

——

e family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts o
dness extended to them during this bereavement hou
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and con

e 8




