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Obituary
Alfred Peterson was born on February 22, 1945 to the late Sime
Peterson and Smithie Peterson in Whiteville, North Carolina. On
Sunday, February 13th, 2022 at 11:45am, the Lord called him
home.

Alfred grew up and went to school in New York City. He loved to
be around his family.

Alfred suffered a stroke and became a resident at the Bronx
Concourse Rehab Nursing Home Facility for many years. Although
he was wheelchair bound, he never gave up on his dream to walk
again.

He also loved Mattie’s home cooking when she visited him
regularly and for birthdays.

Alfred was always engaged, active and participated in several
activities at the nursing home, including going to church and was
always on the go in his wheelchair. He enjoyed playing bingo and
entering raffles. He was friendly and had many friends there.

Alfred was a warm, caring man and will be missed very much by all
who knew him.

He was preceded in death by: his parents; his sisters, Loraine
(Penny), Lula Mae (Marie), and Beverly; his brother, Maurice; his
nephew, Jermaine; and niece, Cynthia.

Alfred leaves to mourn: his sister, Mattie; brothers, Reginald,
Michael and Eddie; nephews, Primus Jr., Martin, and Eric; nieces,
Cara, Linda, Sylvia, Felicia, April, and Corrine; and a host of great
nieces and great nephews.
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NEVER SAYGOODBYE
Sorry, I had to leave in a sudden kind of way,

But I had a friend to say he needed me today.

I didn’t have time to call or even say goodbye,

For this friend of mine was in a hurry, so I didn’t even try.

I knowmy family would understand because that’s the way you are.

Don’t worry about the distance because, it’s really not that far.

So don’t wait up and please don’t cry,

Besides… you didn’t hear me say “Goodbye”.
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