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Alberta Johnson, also known as "Betty" to her close friends and

family, was born on January 5, 1923 in Indianola, Mississippi. She

was the third child of Ms. Irene Kelly and George Johnson. Betty

was the last of six siblings, Peter Kelly, Willa Mae Johnson, Leola

Williams, Betty Herman and two others.

Betty moved to Chicago, IL, where she lived for a number of years

before moving to New York City in 1955. She worked in the

Garment District for a company called Ross Togs as a seamstress

for thirty years until her retirement in 1986.

Betty is survived by: her nephews, Gene Kelly, Cornelius Herman,

Eddie Herman, Cornell Herman, Kim Herman, Willie Kelly and

Eugene Johnson; her nieces, Gwendolyn Herman, Vanessa

Williams, Delores Herman, Linda Tate and Renee Johnson; and a

host of great and great-great nieces and nephews.

Betty loved life and loved to have a good time. She will be

remembered fondly by many.
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


