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Obituary
Gloria Morgan, 75, passed on April 15, 2020 after a tough battle
with Pneumonia and Covid-19. Ms. Morgan was born on May 7,
1944 in Hail-fax County, South Carolina to Elizabeth and Frank
Clark.

She attended Dawson Elementary School.

She married John Morgan, They raised 4 daughters and 1 son.

In her spare time she enjoyed the game of bingo, she was very over
protective of her children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren.

She is survived by her sister Pearlie Mae Hail and her 3 brothers
Floyd Clark, Johnny Clark, and Boot Clark.

In Loving Memory of John Morgan - Husband
Imeta Morgan - Daughter
Clarence Morgan - Son
Delores Morgan - Daughter
Elizabeth Morgan - Daughter
Peggie Morgan - Daughter
Alsharick Morgan - Grandson
Kashif Franklin - Grandson
Daquan E. Morgan - Grandson
Clarence A. Morgan - Grandson
Evan J. Morgan -Grandson
Lasuan M. Morgan - Grandson
Nadir Y. Morgan - Grandson
Dorian J. Morgan - Grandson
Shatyra A. Ramos -Grandmother
Sharick Morgan - Grandson
Kenneth R. Morgan Richardson - Grandson
Teresa Solomon - Close family member
Aisha Anderson - Daughter-in-law
Tyisha Morgan - Daughter-in-Law
Gina - Granddaughter
Sandrea-Granddaughter
Bianca - Granddaughter
7 - Great Grandkids.
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Acknowledgement
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.
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James H. Robinson Funeral Home
2037 Utica Ave. • Brooklyn, New York 11234
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God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, ‘Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.


