
In Loving
 Memory

 of

Clifton Lee Frith, Sr.
Sunrise: June 10, 1939
Sunset: October 18, 2015



Clifton Frith, the youngest of eighteen children of Wilbert and

Carrie Frith, born on June 10, 1939 in Liberty, Mississippi.

During his adult years he lived in Brooklyn, New York where he

worked as a carpenter for many years. His hobbies were, playing the

blues on his guitar and playing folk music. Some of his favorite

songs were: Kiddio and Ode to Billie Joe.

He attended church services at Dickerson Senior Citizens Housing

located in Detroit, Michigan. While living there, he made a slew of

great friends, and their company he greatly enjoyed.

He leaves to mourn: his wife, Shirley (Brumfield) Frith; fifteen

children between Christine Frith and Carmel Frith, his children are,

Carlene, Clifton, Jr. II, Ruth, Diane, Martha, Mary, Renita, Kalvin,

Charlene, Judy, Fritz, Dennis, Clifton, Jr. III, Samantha and Scottie.

He also leaves behind 44 grandchildren, 22 great-grandchildren, and

a host of nieces and nephews.
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Hicksville, New York
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I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I 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,
I 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


