
Celebrating the Life of

Rosalind Russell Carey

Viewing: 4 - 6:45 p.m.
Service: Friday, July 24, 2015 - 7:00 p.m.

THE NEW BETHEL WAY OF THE CROSS CHURCH OF CHRIST
23-25 West 118th Street • New York, NY 10026

Bishop Terry Hicks, Eulogist
Elder Joshua Wilder, Pastor

Minister Eugene Dargan, Officiating

Sunrise
January 27, 1960

Sunset
July 17, 2015



Order of Service

The Processional.................................................Clergy and Family

The Invocation..................................................Elder Joshua Wilder

Scripture Readings..................................................Derrick Johnson
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Selection....................................................New Bethel Praise Team

Family Reflections
Daughter.......................................................................Nekia Burke
Daughter.....................................................................Krystal Prince
Grandson....................................................................Damien Carey

Solo

Remarks..........................................................(Two minutes please)

Acknowledgements of Condolences
and Obituary................................Sis Samantha Foddrell Abrahams

Selection....................................................New Bethel Praise Team

Eulogy...............................................................Bishop Terry Hicks

Recessional

Interment
Kensico Cemetery

Valhalla, New York
Departing from Church

Saturday, July 25, 2015 9:30 a.m. sharp

Minister Eugene Dargan, Officiating



Rosalind Russell Carey was born on January 27, 1960 in New York City
to Shirley Davis and Russell Neal (who preceded her). At the age of two
years old she was blessed with two angels, Elder and Mother Carey (who
both preceded her). They raised her to become a beautiful woman that was
loved and adored by many. She received all her educational training in the
New York City School system. Rosalind attended Bronx Community
College. She was baptized in the Name of Jesus on June 7, 1971 under the
leadership of the late Bishop James Henry Hicks.

Rosalind was a loving and caring person, always putting her priorities to
the side to make sure everyone else was taken care of, especially her
children and grandchildren. Willing to live each day that the Lord God
granted her.

Rosalind departed this life July 17, 2015 at Columbia Presbyterian in New
York City. We realize that to be absent from the body is to be present with
the Lord, so we thank the almighty God that Rosalind is free from
suffering, hurt and pain. Her family and friends were constant companion
during her time of suffering.

She leaves to cherish her memory and rejoice in her home going: her only
son, Martin Carey; her two daughters, Krystal Prince and Nekia Burke; her
two brothers, Robert Neal (preceded) and Albert Neal; her four sisters,
Julia Lewis NYC (preceded), Sandra Neal NYC (preceded), Sharon Davis
NYC, Latrina Davis NYC; her five grandchildren, Damien, Elijah, Tyler,
Maliah and Jeremiah who she loved and adored; her two goddaughters,
Kimberly Thomas and Quanasia Wilder and her only godson, Tequan
Staton; her godmother and godfather, Mother Hayes and Elder Percy Hicks
(who both preceded her death) and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
aunts, uncles, co-workers, very dear friends and her New Bethel Way of
The Cross Church Family.

To her devoted beloved friends, who were more like sisters to her and were
by her side from day one, up until her death, she cherished your friendship
like no other. These women have displayed what the true definition of
friends are. Thank you Barbara Sanders, Renee McNeal, Diane Hixson,
Betty Jones, Grace Culberson and Deliah Peterson.

Reflections of Life



w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

984 Prospect Ave • Bronx, NY 10459
(917) 312-3984

Professional Services Provided By

Acknowledgement
The family thanks each of you for your many expressions of
kindness extended to them during their hour of bereavement. All

expressions will be formally acknowledged at a later date.
May God continue to bless you.

-The Family

A Heart Of Gold
A heart of gold stopped beating,

Two shining eyes at rest,
God broke our hearts to prove

He only takes the best,
God knows you had to leave us,

But you didn’t go alone,
For part of us went with you,
The day He took you home.

To some you will be forgotten,
To others, just part of the past,

But to us who loved and lost you,
Your memory will always last.


