
Sunrise: August 10, 1938
Sunset: July 12, 2016

Service
Tuesday, July 19, 2016 - 7:00 p.m.

FOUNTAIN SPRING BAPTIST CHURCH
2011 Grand Concourse • Bronx, New York

Rev. Nelson C. Dukes, Jr., Officiating Minister
Rev. David Jenkins, Organist



On the early morning of Tuesday, July 12, 2016, the Lord decided it was
time for his faithful daughter to join him, her parents, siblings and son
Stephen. She was called home.

Dolores “Sue” Young was born August 10, 1938 in Selma,  Alabama.
She was the fourth of eight children born to the late Ozzie and Edo
Glover.

During her early childhood the family lived in Alabama. The family
migrated to Brooklyn, New York in the 1940’s. She graduated from
Bushwick High School in Brooklyn, NY. She later went to further her
education at Mercy College.

When she was seventeen she met Rufus Young. They were married in
1957. From this union they had six children, George Young, Stephen
Young, Michelle Young, Carla Stephen, Karen Young, and Trina Young.

Dolores had a great love for children. This love led her to work for NYC
Board of Education for over forty years. She retired in 2002.

Dolores always had a great love for the Lord. On January 4, 1992, she
joined Fountain Spring Baptist Church in the Bronx, NY. She was a
dedicated member of the church. She served on the Missionary, Culinary,
Sunday School, Sunday Morning Prayer, Prison, Street, and Girl and Boy
Scout Ministries. She studied to be an Evangelist for eight years at
Woodhouse Bible School in the Bronx, NY.

Dolores was very dedicated to everything she did in life. She was selfless
and always willing to lend a helping hand. She loved and cherished her
family dearly. She was well known for her good cooking, especially her
fried chicken. She was an all around amazing woman. To know her was
to love her.

Dolores leaves sweet and loving memories to be cherished by: her
husband; five children; seven grandchildren, Nakia Brown, Tiffany
Young, Tyrone Stephen, Ebony Charles, Ashley Charles, Jen’ee Stephen,
and Atira Wood; nine great-grandchildren; two sisters in Christ, Theresa
Williams and Jean Long; an abundance of nieces, nephews, friends and
church family who loved her dearly.

Dolores has left a mark in the hearts of everyone she’s come across–– that
will never be filled. She will be greatly missed but never forgotten.



Processional

Selection.............................................................Rev. David Jenkins

Scripture Readings

Prayer of Comfort......................................Minister Henry Jennings

Selection.............................................................Rev. David Jenkins

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary ................................................................Theresa Williams

Selection.............................................................Rev. David Jenkins

Eulogy......................................................Rev. Nelson C. Dukes, Jr.

Recessional

Mount Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey



w
w
w
.h

o
n
o
r
y
o
u
.c

o
m1406 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

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.

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


