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Mamie L. Teeter was born October 18, 1929 in Spartanburg, South

Carolina to the proud parents of Bishop H. Wood, Sr. and Gladys

Dewburry Wood.  She was the oldest of five children.  Her sister Sarah

preceded her in death.

Mamie attended Elementary, High School and College in Spartanburg,

South Carolina and then relocated to New York in 1948 and met her

husband James W. Teeter, Sr. from that union she had one son James W.

Teeter, Jr.

In her early years, she worked at Bird S. Coler Senior Citizen Center on

Wards Island.  She then worked for The Division of Parole for over thirty

years until she retired in 1991. She had people on her caseload such as

Frank Lucas.  Mamie loved listening to music and listened to it all the

time.  She also had a green thumb for plants and had beautiful plants all

around her house.

Mamie leaves to mourn her son; James W. Teeter, Jr., grandson; Jason

Teeter; brother; Bishop Junior, sisters; Teetie and Rosemary, nieces,

nephews and a host of other relatives and friends.

She will truly be missed by us all but will always remain in our hearts.

Lovingly Submitted,

The Family



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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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
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