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One this day November 24, 1928,
Wedam and Izola Sampson gave birth
to their second child and first son
Hubbard born in Cedar Springs Ga.
Raised in Donalsonville, GA. along
with other siblings Fannie (deceased),
John Henry (deceased) wife Mary
Newark, NJ, Paul (Hattie, Orlando,
FL), Mary (Robert, Newark, NJ),
Annie Jewell (deceased) spouse Louis,
St. Pete, FL and Annette “Lane”
(Atlanta, Ga.) and 4 other siblings
Fred, Willievera, Amos and Andy all
deceased.

Hubbard married Corrine (deceased)
and had one son Hubbard Jr.

(deceased) and daughter Gloria Bishop in Miami, FL. He later
moved to Newark, NJ where he along with Rosalie Freeman
(deceased) gave birth to Samatha.

During the evening of November 29, 2017, 89 years later his job was
completed and the Lord called him home. Oh… but what a legacy
he has left to succeed him.

He leaves to cherish his memories: Three siblings Paul, Mary and
Lane, daughters Samatha (Michael Whitehead, St. Pete., FL) and
Gloria, 5 grandchildren, 14 great grandchildren, 4 great-great
grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and
many friends.

…For I will turn their mourning into joy, and I will comfort them,
and make them rejoice from their sorrow. Jer. 31:13.
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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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.
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