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Friday, December 4, 2015 - 11:00 a.m.



The Prelude ...............................................Ms. Roxann McDade, Organist

The Processional

The Final Viewing

The Opening Hymn ................................................... “Blessed Assurance”

The Prayer of Comfort

The Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 100
  New Testament - John 14:1-7

The Selection/Solo ...................................................... “I Won’t Complain”

The Acknowledgements of Condolences

Reflections & The Family Tribute

The Obituary...............................................................Claudette Cummings

The Selection/Solo......................................................................Peggy Allen

The Eulogy ...................................The Reverend Andrew Jackson, Nephew

The Moments of Meditation

The Closing Prayer

 The Benediction

The Recessional .........................................“When We All Get To Heaven”

Interment
Flushing Cemetery
Flushing, New York



Freddie Hunt was born on September 13, 1917 in Brooksville, Florida to Jasper and
Airwinther, the third of six children.

Freddie received her educational training in the schools of the south receiving her
diploma from Monton High School, when this was not the norm.

Freddie accepted Christ and was baptized at an early age at Ebenezer Baptist
Church. However, upon migrating to New York, she joined the Metropolitan Baptist
Church under the Pastorate of Rev. Abner W. Brown. There she served and was a
faithful member for many years.

Freddie was affectionately called “Beeps” by friends and loved ones. It was her
nickname and she treasured it. Later in life she was also known to many as “Miss
Freddie”.

Freddie spent her career as a trimmings buyer in the Garment District. She retired
after forty years of dedicated service. Freddie was a pillar in the company and was
admired by those she worked for and with.

Freddie enjoyed her passion and pastime which included cooking, making her corn
pudding souffles, and her sweet potato dishes made differently each time. Cooking
led her to explore and dine in exclusive restaurants. She enjoyed watching televised
sports, reading different newspapers which led her to attend cultural events, driving
especially her huge car and trucks. Beeps was happy to be considered “one of the
girls”, sharing her timely pearls of wisdom.

Freddie not only raised her daughter, but was instrumental in raising her grandsons
and nephews as well. She loved them with all of her heart and they returned that love.

Freddie was a very strong willed person always striving to improve her family,
community and neighborhood.

Her death leaves a void in our lives as well as the lives of many others.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: her daughter, Lucy Bruce-Thomas; son-in-law,
Eustace Thomas; two grandsons, Shawn Bruce (AZ) and Bryce Allen (AZ); her
sister, Anna McQuilla (NY); her niece, Myrtle Davis (NY) and nephew, Rev.
Andrew Jackson (TN); six great grandchildren, Shawn, Asia, Shane, Dayshon,
Bryce, Jr. and Frederique Leah; one great great grandchild, Erique; and a host of
grandnieces and nephews.
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Funeral Arrangements Entrusted to:

Dear mom I said a prayer for you
 to thank the Lord above

For blessing us with a lifetime
Of your tender hearted love

I thanked God for the caring
You’ve shown us through the years

For the closeness we’ve enjoyed
in times of laughter and of tears

And so we thank you from our hearts
For all you’ve done for us

And we blessed the Lord for giving us
 the best mother there could ever be.

Lovingly Submitted,
Lucy, Shawn & Bryce

The family wishes to express their deepest
appreciation and sincere thanks for all acts of
kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.


