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One man, one father, one husband, that is the way to best describe
Herbert Lee Singleton Sr. On Friday October 3rd, 2015, Herbert
left us all to begin his journey to what we call "peace at last".
Herbert was born on April 10, 1926 in Hampton S.C., he soon
married the late Annie Glover and to his union 5 children were
born; Herbert Jr, Frances, Diane, Glady's, and Philip.

Herbert was a hard working man . He worked for the New York
Folding Box Company for many years.

He was dedicated to taking care of his family and was loved by all
who knew him. We will miss his laughter and his love of cooking
ham and collard greens.

Herbert leaves behind 2 brothers; Henry and Eddie, 5 Children, 12
Grandchildren; Shamel, Jerrery, Brandon, Keon, Malcolm, Unique,
Tanisha, Koya, Earlyne, Corey, Ja-Quan, and Israa, 3 Great
Grandchildren; Sean, Maia, Jaz'mine, and a host of other family
and friends.

May he rest in Heavenly peace.
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Graceland Memorial Park
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


