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"It's hard to say goodbye to someone you love so much, there will
never be enough words to express the physical lost of Mary Hunt.
Mary you will be missed dearly and never forgotten. We know that
our Father has called you home to be with your daughters and our
other loved ones who are waiting for you to take your place in
heavens grace. For now we won't say goodbye, but we will say see
yvou later for we will be together again one day."

Mary Hunt was called home on September 23, 2015. Born to the
late John and Norcissie Wilson on November 16, 1935 in Newberry,
South Carolina. A graduate of Gallman High School.

Leaving South Carolina when she was 18 years old to settle in New
York City where she married her late husband, Furman Hunt in
1956. A mother to three children that she cared for dearly. To host
a full life with many friends and family. She has stood behind the
bars of places like Taps, St. Nicks PUB and many more. From
laying to rest her two daughters, Deborah and Valerie Hunt to
raising her great grands now on to our father's loving hands, the life
of Mary was grand.

Mary leaves to mourn: her son, Vincent Hunt of New York;
granddaughters, Brandi Hunt and Veronica Blocker; grandsons,
Bryan Hunt and Nicholas Lewis; three great grandsons, Dominic,
Donovan and Felix, Jr.; seven nieces and nephews, John Earl
Wilson, Roberta Saunders, Dorothy Rubeiro, Linda Watts, Carrie
Mae Archie, Barbara Ann Archie and Bennett Watts; and a host of
great nieces, nephews, friends and family. She will be missed.
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Service
Saturday, October 3, 2015 - 4:00 p.m.

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.

2352 8th Avenue * New York, NY 10027

Rev. Lee Arrington, Officiating
Rev. David Jenkins, Organist
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Processional

Selection
Scripture Readings
Prayer
Selection
Acknowledgements
Remarks
Obituary
Selection
Eulogy
Committal
Viewing

Recessional
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Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I’'m following the path God laid for me
1 took his hand when I heard Him call
1 turned my back and left it all.
[ could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
1 found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
1 wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

2352 8th Avenue * Manhattan, NY ¢ (212) 666-8300
1406 Pitkin Avenue * Brooklyn, NY ¢ (718) 774-1023
4 1018 Prospect Avenue * Bronx, NY ¢ (718) 542-3833
: Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com
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