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Bennett Edward Baskerville of the Bronx, New York, passed

away on June 23, 2017 at St. Barnabas Hospice after a courageous

battle with cancer. He was born on January 3, 1953 in St. Luke's

Hospital in New York City. He was the only child of Margaret

Mitchell and Bennett Baskerville.

Bennett worked and retired from the Veterans Administration

Hospital after many years of service, where he had countless

friends.

Bennett was an extraordinary person, husband, father and friend.

He was kindhearted and always humble. He loved his Westerns

and TV shows from when he was growing up. Family was

number one, and he will be missed terribly. Through his life he

had one friend who he considered a brother and never lost

contact with, Brooklyn Frazier, who was with him along with his

wife through his illness. And also Jose Rivera who was a good

friend during his time of need.

Besides his wife, Anna of 42 years, he leaves behind three

children, Tanya, Bennett III and Cristian; five grandchildren,

Marquis, Bennett IV, Brian, Bruce and Asia; one cousin, Kenneth

Baskerville; and a host of family and friends.
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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’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.

-Author unknown


