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In love and infinite wisdom our heavenly grandmother was

released from all her suffering and called into eternal life.

The gentle spirit of our beloved grandmother Mary Hunt was

born April 16, 1928 in Victory, Virginia to the late Mr. and

Mrs. Arthur and Lena Hayes. In addition to her parents she

was preceded in death by her son, Sydney Hunt, grandson

Troy Hunt, and all of her siblings, four brothers, and four

sisters.

Mary leaves to cherish her memory her devoted daughter-in-

law, Eleanor Hunt; grandson, Eric Hunt; and granddaughter,

Latisha West; great grandchildren, Tyrell Wright, Winston

Walker, Timothy Adams, and Eric Hunt, Jr.; great-great

grandchildren, Tia Wright and Madisyn Walker; a host of

nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.
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