
Sunrise: November 7, 1939
Sunset: July 6, 2016

In Loving
Memory

of



Christianity does not exempt one from death, it only ensures triumph over
death, as there is no other way of entrance into our Heavenly Father's house.

Louise M. Dick was born to the late Rosa M. Jones and the late Jake

Robinson on November 7, 1939 in Dallas County, Alabama. Her family

migrated over to Birmingham, Alabama, where she attended public school.

Louise accepted Christ at an early age and was baptized at the age of nine.

Her family eventually moved where she continued her faith under Pastor

Garrett.

Louise married her high school sweetheart, Alonzo Dick and was blessed

with one child, Rosetta Dick. Louise moved to Ohio for a few years after her

husband got out of the Air Force. They moved to New York in 1961 to start

fresh and here is where Louise worked in retail for twenty-four years

followed by other fields.

Louise was loving and caring person, who would give you the shirt off her

back. Everything she did, it was always with a smile. She will be surely

missed.

Louise leaves to cherish her memories: one daughter, Rosetta Dick; three

grandchildren, Tanya James, Oneil James and Tracy Fuller; six great grands;

two godsons, Michael Sampson (wife, Paula) and David Tisdale, all of

NYC; goddaughter, Rhonda Rivers of NYC; three grand godchildren; five

siblings, sisters, Rosa Duncan (preceded in death), Angela Jones of

Birmingham, AL, Ethel of Birmingham, AL and Jimmie Jones; my sister in

heart, Yvonne Foster...I love you; and a host of nieces and friends.



Processional............................................................................Clergy

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament - Psalm 27
   New Testament - John 14:1-7

Prayer and Consolation............................................................Pastor

Obituary ....................................................................(Read Silently)

Solo....................................."He'll Understand and Say Well Done"

Poem.…………………….."Louise"............................Tanya James

Recessional........................................................"Going Up Yonder"

Calverton National Cemetery
Calverton, New York

Service
Wednesday, July 13, 2016 - 10:00 a.m.

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027

Rev. Dr. J.G. McCann, Sr., Officiating
Brvon, Neal, Organist

You can't buy precious memories with silver or with gold,
They come to us without a price as the years of life unfold.

I've longed for many things in life, some with hidden thorns of pain.
Knowing what was best for me, God sent both sunshine and rain.

Hard times teach us to appreciate good times when they come alone,
if all of life was fun and pleasure, how could we ever grow strong?

God in His infinite wisdom has given me many good years, taught me to
suffer with others, to feel their sorrows and tears.

So if you want precious memories as the years of life unfold, learn how to
love one another, it's worth more than silver or gold.

From Louise
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

Acknowledgement
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.

Mother
You meant the world to me. You were the strength and foundation for
our family. You were the rock to lean on when we were down and out.
With your sudden passing away there is no one to turn to, but as a

family we will remain strong keeping you in our hearts.

Grandmother
Our grandmother showed us strength, patience, comfort and sincerity.

When we needed you, you were there with a smile, ever so loving.
We will miss you dearly. We love you! - The Grandchildren

L ove, we will love and cherish the good times
O ver, it's over no more suffering
U nique, it's her way, what can I say
I ndividual, no one can compare to her
S preading friendliness over many people
E ager, she did what she could to help her fellowman


