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 was born to Sam
McFall and Mary Brown on September
23, 1923 in Bucksport, South Carolina.
On the afternoon of Thursday, May 12,
2016, Maggie was called from our midst.

 Maggie grew up in Bucksport, SC, and
later moved to Conway, SC. She met and
married Dennis Dewitt and they moved to
New York. She possessed special bonds
with her family and friends.

Maggie's education was received within the Conway school
system. She retired after thirty years of service from the Veteran's
Administration as a nurse in July 2000.

Many knew Maggie to be a very passionate and caring person. But
those within her inner circle knew she was a loving, generous, and
giving person, who was deeply devoted to maintaining family ties.
She was attentive towards the needs of her grandchildren, sister,
and doting matriarch. She will remain cherished by all.

Maggie is preceded in death by her husband of over sixty years,
Dennis Dewitt, and her son, Purnell (Sonny) Bradley. Left to
cherish her memories are: her sister, Missielee Ladson; nephew,
Vernon Ladson, whom she raised as her son; her grandchildren,
Belinda Bradley Stewart, Wanda Perkins, Patricia Bradley Bunch,
Damon Bradley, Purnell Nichols, Pernell, Gwendolyn, Sheena and
Travis Thorton; a host of great-grandchildren, great-great
grandchildren, great-great-great grandchildren; and a host of
relatives, nieces and nephews who adored her dearly.
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Don’t spend too much time in mourning,
Tears are for the sad;
I left to be with Jesus

And this should make you glad.
Don’t waste your hours in grieving,

No need to feel distress;
I’m tired of life’s frustrations

And had to get some rest.
Don’t puzzle yourself with questions

Or try to reason why
Life here for me was ended,

It came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you

Feed it with your care;
Grow it with devotion

And spread it everywhere.
Don’t fret because  my leaving

Came in such a way;
We’ll have another meeting

In God’s eternal day.

-Author unknown

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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