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Odell Whaley Washington was born in Orangeburg, South Carolina on

June 9, 1936 to the late Jervey and Pauline Whaley (nee Berry).  She was

the youngest of four siblings, Abraham Whaley, Clarence Whaley and

Flossie Amiker.  Although Odell had no children of her own, she helped

to raise her nieces, Stephanie Whaley and Sharon Diane Whaley, and their

children, Patrice and Brandon, who remained loyal to the end.

Odell was raised and educated in Jersey City, New Jersey and graduated

from Lincoln High School. After graduation, she was employed by Chase

Manhattan Bank in New York City and obtained her bachelor’s degree in

business from Rutgers University in Newark, New Jersey. She continued

working for Chase holding various management positions and retired as

Vice President after 33 years of service.

Odell married Lloyd Washington of Brooklyn, New York on November

15, 1975 and just recently celebrated their 40th wedding anniversary.

Odell and Lloyd loved to travel and they were fortunate to visit many

countries.  During their travels, they met lifelong friends.  Odell also loved

to sew, quilt and explore museums.  She also enjoyed singing and attended

church services regularly.

She leaves cherished memories: to her loving and dedicated husband,

Lloyd; special nieces and nephews; step-children and step-grandchildren;

and a host of other relatives and dear friends.
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Old Testament
New Testament
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Benediction
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Interment
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The family of Odell Whaley Washington greatly
appreciates the many kind acts of love during her illness
and in our time of bereavement.  May God continue to

bless you for your thoughtfulness and compassion.

When tomorrow starts without me
and I’m not there to say - remember me -

Please try to understand
that an angel came and called my name,

and took me by the hand,
and said my place was ready

in heaven above,
and that I  would have to leave behind

all those that I dearly love.
Come with me,

Now, at last, you are free.
When tomorrow starts without me,

Remember, I am free.


