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Margaret Gannaway Young was born February 2, 1926 in High
Point, NC to Burnie Clay Gannaway and Gladys Lee (Spencer)
Gannaway. Her formative years were spent in High Point, NC
where she attended elementary school and William Penn High
School. Upon graduating from high school in 1943, she relocated
to Leonia, NJ with her mother and sisters, Serlener Mae
(Gannaway) Trival and Duval Gannaway. She then returned to
North Carolina to attend Winston Salem Teacher’s College
where she graduated with a B.S in 1947. She then attended
graduate school at AT&T College in Greensboro, NC in 1953.

In 1948 she married David Young in Cleveland Ohio, and gave
birth to her first child, Ronald Young in 1949. They then moved
back to Highpoint, NC where they had their second child,
Reginald David in 1952. In 1953, Margaret, David and their
growing family moved back to Leonia, NJ where they became
members of Galilee down by the brook where the Rev. Walter
Taylor was the pastor. They eventually laid roots in Englewood,
NJ and in 1958, Margaret gave birth to her third and final child,
June Linelle. In addition to being a devoted wife and mother,
Margaret taught as a teacher in the Englewood, Teaneck, and
Paterson public school system. In 1995, after 33 years, Margaret
retired from the Paterson Public School system.

Margaret is preceded in death by her sons, Reginald and Ronald
Young, and  Lenny Rhodes: her sisters, Serlener Trival and Duval
Gannaway.  She leaves to cherish her memory: her daughter,
June L. Young of Wood-ridge, NJ; daughter-in-law, Sandra Tutt-
Young of Paterson, NJ and daughter-in-law, Mabel Judson of
Paterson, NJ; grandsons, Travis Young of Englewood, NJ,
Rashann Harris of South Carolina, and Levon Myles (Sandra) of
Paterson, NJ; granddaughters, Andrea Smikle (Tishawn) of
Paterson, NJ, and Lauren Young of Paterson, NJ; and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins, and loving friends.



Rev. Edmund E. Martin, Presiding

ENTRANCE
SELECTION ................................................Soft Music Refrains

GREETING ..........................................Rev. Edmund E. Martin

*PSALM 23 (together)

PRAYER ...............................................Rev. Edmund E. Martin

SELECTION .......................................................Mr. Tyrell Belle

OBITUARY................................................. Rev. Olivia Stanard

RESOLUTION / REFLECTION .................Mrs. Erma Burrell

SCRIPTURE READING .........................Rev. Edna C. Dismus

SELECTION....................................................... Mr. Tyrell Belle

EULOGY.............................................. Rev. Edmund E. Martin

PRAYERS OF COMMENDATION...... Rev. Edna C. Dismus
PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING....... Rev. Edmund E. Martin
  *DISMISSAL WITH BLESSING......Rev. Edmund E. Martin
  *RECESSIONAL.........................................Soft Music Refrain

For I am now ready to be offered, and the time of my departure is at
hand.  I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, I have kept

the faith.  II Timothy 4:6,7
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by her
And saw her in pain,

Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest

She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger
Round the place where she rests.

-Author unknown


