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Celebrating The Life of

Paulette Blackie



Paulette Patrisha Blackie was born to Veda Blackie in

San Fernando, Trinidad on March 6th, 1958. She grew up in

Hardbargain, Williamsville with many aunts, uncles and

cousins in a family home.

She studied cosmetology and that became her profession.

She was an excellent hairdresser but wore many hats such as

counselor, cook, therapist, and confidant.

Pat and Mark gave birth to their only daughter, La Vaughn

on April 7th, 1986 and lived together in Point Fortin, Trinidad

until she migrated to New York in 2003.

She became a grandmother in 2012 and lived a life devoted

to God and her family until her passing.

Pat will be sorely missed by: her daughter, La Vaughn

Emanis; granddaughter, Amaia Samuel; son, Amos Samuel;

sisters, Claris, Marlene, Allison, Helen, Helena and Debi;

friends, Jillian, Lydia, Lorna, Debbie, Joanne and Cardel;

and  a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and adopted children.
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Thursday, June 25, 2015
4:00 - 6:30 pm – Viewing

6:30 – 7:00 pm- Tributes/Remarks
7:00 – 8:00 pm - Service

Repast:
Lenox Rental Hall

 320 East 98th, Brooklyn, NY 11212 - immediately after service
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Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family of the late Paulette Blackie acknowledges with
sincere appreciation, your understanding, prayers and all acts
of kindness extended to us through her illness and during this

hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

When I am gone, release me. Let me go.
I have so many things to see and do.

You must not tie yourself to me with tears;
Be happy that we had so many beautiful years.

I gave to you my love, You can only guess;
How much you gave to me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown;
But now it's time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must.
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It's only for a while that we must part,
So bless the memories within your heart.

I won't be far away, for life goes on.
So if you need me, call and I will come.

Though you can't see or touch me, I'll be near.
And if you listen with your heart,

You will hear all my love around you soft and clear.
And then, when you must come this way alone,

I'll greet you with a smile and say “Welcome Home...”


