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Obituary
The late Matilda Webb-Outlaw, daughter of Sally Dunston Webb and the late
Theodore Webb, Sr. was born on March 27, 1931 in Wilmington, North Carolina.

She then moved to the Bronx, New York in her early years with her mother and
father. Queene worked very hard in school as well as with her parents.

She had two brothers and seven sisters. Queene married her late husband, Vandie
Outlaw and they had four children together.

Queene continued to progress in everything she did. Along with her love for religion,
Queene was the director of the Bronx Girls’ Clubs, a member of the Eastern Star, and
continued her health field career as well as many more different jobs.

Queene retired about a year ago because she wanted to keep doing for her great
grandchildren and the family. Queene never got a chance to rest, so she can rest now.

Queene leaves to carry on her legacy: her daughter, Linda; son, Raymond; a host of
family and friends; and most of all her great grandchildren.

Psalm 23
The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie

down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for

His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and

Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup
runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the

days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
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A Daughter’s Message to Mom
Mom, love you more than words can say! You shared your heart with
many, some appreciated it and some didn’t. The family was so huge,

but you gave it your all.

There is so, so, many that wish they could be here today. (I did not
even let them know the date, because you know when it comes to you

they can’t count to eight.) One of the last things you said to me is,
“you got to do what you got to do!” There is one thing for sure you

held your own and went out like a BOSS!
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