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“Forever In Our Hearts”

Eva Mae Hilbert, the beloved daughter of Larry and Annie Marie Pettigrew was born
on March 3,1948 in Brooklyn, NY.

She received her former education through the N.Y.C. School system, completing her
studies at Clara Barton High School, where she graduated with a Certificate in Nursing.

Eva later united in Holy Matrimony, to the love of her life, Moses Hilbert, Jr.; their
union together was blessed with four children. In fulfilling her life as wife and mother,
Eva also helped in supporting her family outside the home. She worked various jobs
within her community, the neighborhood laundromat on Blake Avenue, NYC Housing
Authority and Seth Low Housing Complex, all in Brownsville. As her children grew in
age, Eva settled into her nursing career where she retired as a private L.P.N. for the
Gaffeny (Funeral Home) family, in Queens, NY. Although Eva was grounded in her
Brownsville Community, she also loved traveling to Connecticut. In her travels to and
from, Eva met many people along the way. Those she met loved her out-going
personality, they respectfully started addressing her as “Aunt Egypt” or “Ms. La RUE”.

Eva was known for her generosity, the CHICKEN & RICE dishes, CRAZY “8's” and
“CUSSING” you out. She loved music (OLD SCHOOL) and if ever at a gathering or
party, Eva could show you out, she knew how to cut a rug on the dance floor (she loved
to dance). On the up-beat side, Eva had a comedic personality. Our beloved Eva is going
to be sorely missed; not only for the love she showed everyone, but also for the jokes
she shared. She was a real jokester always leaving you in stitches of laughter, “SHE
WAS OUR SHE-RO”.

On May 7, 2016, God dispatched a Heavenly Angel to bring Eva home from Earth’s
labor to Eternal Rest. Eva is preceded in death by her parents, Larry and Annie Marie
Pettigrew, her husband, Moses Jr., two brothers, Robert and John Anthony (Pettigrew).

Gone and never to be forgotten, Eva has left an “IMPACT” of precious memories to be
cherished by: her children, Chantel Pettigrew (Sharp Eye Watson) of New Haven, CT,
Drake (Junick) of Brooklyn, NY, Andre (Peggy) of Missouri and Stephanie (John) of
Schenectady, NY; twelve grandchildren, Tatiana Hilbert, Andre Hilbert, Jr., Ashani
Mosley, Paige Peters, Dresyn Hilbert, Kaleen Hunter, Andreya Hilbert, Cierra Hilbert,
(Sugarfoot), Jermanie Young, Jr., Jumaté Young, Chantá Young and Johnaé Nelson;
two great grandchildren, Heaven Victory Hilbert and Matthew Java Baskerville; and
lastly, Eva’s 100 year old mother-in-law, Mrs. Nana Hilbert, the family “MATRIACH”.

Done with Love and Sorrow, Forever In Our                       's
THE FAMILY !!!!!



Prayer of Comfort................................Missionary Augustine Davis

Scripture Readings
    New Testament Reading..........................................Faye Johnson
    Old Testament Reading............................Evangelist June Grason

Organist Selection.................................Professor Aaron Armstrong

Remarks...............................Family and Friends (2-minutes please)

Selection................................................Professor Aaron Armstrong

Eulogy.....................................Minister Barbarann Pettigrew-Harris

Moment of Meditation (silence)
“This Battle Is Not Over” Yolanda Adams

(Auto CD)

Closing Prayer......................................Missionary Augustine Davis

Recessional.........................................................Family and Friends
(Organist - organ prelude - “Going Up Under”)
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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.

Grandma, be sure to give me (us) a sign,

so that I (we) know you are in Heaven

and everything is fine.

Tell the Angels above,

I'm (we) are sending some love.

As the tears fall down my (our) face, I (we)

know you are in a better place.

Love Always, Johnae (Junk-Junk)


