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Magdeline V. Faulk was born in New York, NY to the proud

parents of Willie Mae Faulk and Price Aultman on September

25, 1960. She was the first of nine children. Magdeline

successfully completed the certified Home Health Aide and

continued to work as a Home Health Aide.

She often attended Mt. Lebanon Baptist Church and was

affectionately known as “Pumpkin”. She loved to knit

blankets, dance, listen to music but her favorite past time of

all was playing Bingo.  Magdeline went to dialysis three days

a week but still found time to play her bingo and live a full

life. Magdeline touched many lives and will surely be missed.

She leaves to mourn: her four children, Sherine Sewell-Faulk

(James Sewell, Jr.), Duncan James, Stafford James and Melissa

Faulk; grandchildren, Isaiah Scott, Anna Scott, James Sewell,

III; three brothers, Derrick Faulk, Weldon Faulk and Loucion

Aultman; four sisters, Carolyn Goodwin, Linda Flowers,

Marie Banks and Nora Faulk; three aunts, Bessie Baily, Sherry

Faulk and Laura Hobbs; one uncle, Wiley Aultman; domestic

partner, Fedner Capita; and a host of other relatives and

friends.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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As you complete this temporary journey you have
embraced our hearts. Yes we mourn but realize this is
where your life truly starts your smile sparkled greater

than silver and gold  We’re willing to let go of your hand
so that God can grab hold .  We will always love you as
you have continued to love us all we ask now is that you
look down while you are above us we are grateful that

God put us in the midst of your presence we breathe with
your memory and walk with your essence.  The Lord is
our Shepherd He tends to us as sheep and mends the

hearts that are weak until one day we can shake his hand
and sit at his feet we don’t think of you as a loss to our
family that remains We cherish you as a beautiful angel

that heaven has gained!
-Author unknown


