


 was born in New York
City on July 19, 1956. She was one of five children, all have
departed this life except her beloved brother, Michael
Thompson. Judy departed this life on Wednesday, May 3, 2017.
Judy was the daughter of Florence Thompson and Demos
Thompson.

Judy completed her studies at Benjamin Franklin High School in
New York. Upon graduation, Judy was the sole caregiver to her
mother, Florence Thompson for many years.

Judy was employed at Metropolitan Hospital in New York for
seventeen years. A loving devoted sister to her brother, Michael
Thompson and his wife, Loretta Thompson.

Judy was a very friendly person and left a lasting impression in
many hearts. If she knew you, she cared about you and would
do anything she could for you.

Her loving memories are left to: her brother, Michael Thompson;
sister-in-law, Loretta Thompson; nieces, Shelly, Pat, Charlene,
Darlene, Brenda, Kia, Tamara, Nicole and Monique; nephews,
Charles, Jr., Eric, Michael, Jr. and Troy; and a host of great nieces,
great nephews and an abundance of family and friends.

Good Night Sweet,
Princess Good Night
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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.

I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

 But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say …

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,
 I  thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown


