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Lucille Marion Simmons was born on July 20, 1922 to the late
James and Thelma Batts. She departed her earthly life on
August 25, 2017 at Lenox Hill Hospital.

Marion met and married the love of her life, Henry Pinckney on
April 24, 1939. To that union she had one son, Henry Matthew
Pinckney, both preceded her in death. She later married
Nathaniel Simmons, he preceded her in death.

Marion was a loving and devoted Mother, Grandmother, Great
Grandmother and Great Great Grandmother. She loved life and
her family. She was the life of any party.

She leaves to cherish her memories: daughter-in-law, Ruby
Pinckney of NYC; one adopted son, Lucius Nelson of NYC;
three grandchildren, Charlotte (Marvin) of NJ, Sheila Kaufman
(Raymond) of NYC, and Henry E. Pinckney (Lisa) of the Bronx;
three great grandchildren, Christopher (Jamie) of Michigan,
Anthony Lane of Arizona, and Quaron Pinckney of Vermont;
three great great grandchildren, Liriel, Azura, and Ryden; three
nephews, Stanley Caldwell of Delaware, Charles and Thomas
Simon of NYC; three nieces, Arlene of Queens, Karen of
Pennsylvania, and Sandra of the Bronx; a special cousin, Arnita
Tyler; and a host of relatives and friends.
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Processional

Selection
"Assurance"

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - 2 Timothy 4:1-8
Prayer

Selection
"Glory, Glory Hallelujah"

Acknowledgements
Remarks
Obituary

Eulogy

Selection
Lucius Nelson

Committal
Viewing

Recessional

ujnterment

Mount Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey
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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!

1 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.
1 know that your hearts are heavy
Because [ have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
1 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 Il meet, agam someday.
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The Family wishes to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.
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Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com

“Woum Loved Ones 'Desenve The Best - (lelty [

2352 8th Avenue * Manhattan, NY ¢ (212) 666-8300
1406 Pitkin Avenue * Brooklyn, NY ¢ (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue * Bronx, NY ° (718) 542-3833
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-Author unknown
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