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McArthur Batton was born in Tabor City, North Carolina to Irene

and Kellon Batton (both deceased) on July 25, 1942, he departed his

earthly life March 24, 2017.

“Mack” as he was affectionately called held numerous jobs after

graduating from high school. Some of his positions included doing

custodial work, working on cars, working in the garment industry

and lastly working on boilers which he retired from.

He was married to Christine Booth to this union three children were

born.

He leaves to cherish his memories; four children, Kellon Batton of

NYC, Cynthia Cox (Robert) Chattanooga, TN, Gregory Loris, SC,

Willie (Cindy) Thomasville, NC; 4 brothers, Jerry, Jack, Joseph, and

Gary, 3 brothers are predeceased, Phil, Billy, and George; nine

grandchildren; sixteen great-grandchildren; six sisters-in-law; a

host of nieces, nephews, and cousins he also has God children, Rosa

Lee Corley, Mary Williams, Latasha Corley, and Gregory Corley all

of NYC. And a special thanks to Lizzie Corley for her all of her

support.



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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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh
me to lie down in green pastures;  He leadeth me beside
the still waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He leadeth me in
the path of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea,

though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy
staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head
with oil; my cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will

dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m


