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Luvenia Lampy was born on February 6, 1923 in Sumpterville,
Alabama to Aslean Easton & George Walker.

Luvenia, known to her family as 'BAY', was well loved by all who knew
her.  Bay would always put a smile on her childrens' faces when she
pulled out her POTS and PANS, especially when she would ake a cake
or pie.

Luvenia also known as 'Mother Lampy', loved the Lord with all her
heart. Mother Lampy was a member of Wallock Baptist Church in
Alabama. Upon relocating to New York, Mother Lampy was an active
member of Bethlehem C.O.G.I.C. under the leadership of Pastor Willie
and Elect Lady Janie McGhee.  Mother Lampy also looked forward to
traveling to conferences all over the globe.

Mother Lampy loved to dress and was very particular about the quality
of her clothes (she did not like cheap clothing) 'only the best for GOD',
as Mother would say. Mother Lampy also loved to sing one of her
favorite songs (written by Mother) was “Give Me My Flowers While I
Live”.  Mother Lampy always spoke her mind whether you liked it or
not (with no exceptions to her two daughters Betty or Barbara).

Luvenia (Bay) was preceded in death by her brother, Franklin Morris.

Luvenia Lampy leaves to cherish her memory:  two daughters, Betty
Jean (Hiram) Blackburn of Newark, NJ and Barbara Jean (Norman)
Jarrett of Ocala, Florida; two special sons, Stanley (Lorraine) Miller of
Newark, New Jersey and Pastor Richard (Tinnie) Hunter of Alabama;
two brothers, Edward (Zuppah) Morris and Jim (Ruby) Morris; four
sisters, Doretha Morris, Lorena Morris, Edna Morris and Esther Morris;
four grandchildren, Sabrina, Courtney, Jerome and Tamy (Reggie);
three great-grandchildren, TaNeka, Brandon, Danielle; four great great-
grandchildren, Seth, Carrington, Jourdon and Caleb; Special Friends
Wendy Haynes, Darlene Lewis, Shaw, Pamela Plummer, Pastor John
Fairley, Pastor Willie & Elect Lady Janie McGhee and a host of relatives
and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


