Sunset
February 20, 2022




Ly

Carol Lorraine Rothschild (nee Young) was born on Sunday,
September 28, 1941 in Harlem, New York to William and Emily
Allen Young.

She had three siblings: the late Billie Jean Young Merritt, the late
Herbert C. Young, and the late Clarita V. Young.

She was raised on 119th Street in New York, New York , where she
met many of her lifelong friends. She attended New York public
schools and graduated from Charles Evans Hughes High School in
Harlem, New York.

At the age of 17 she met Elbert Hubert Oliver and from that union
came her daughter Crystal Faulk (Young).

She worked as a clerk for the New York City Department of
Personnel, where she made many dear friends. She retired from her
position after many years of faithful service in March of 1997.

In 1983, Carol fell in love with and married Marcel R. Rothschild
in April of that year; and they lived in matrimony in the Bronx until
the time of his passing in 1984.

Carol loved life, spending time with her friends, music, dancing,
good food, cold weather, and living in New York. She enjoyed New
York’s four seasons and the fact that you could find anything you
wanted nearby. Once Carol made the Bronx her home, she
remained there until the time of her passing.

She is survived by her loving daughter Crystal (Erik) Faulk; her
nieces Monique Miller (Chink), Pat Alston, Nicole Alston; her
grandniece and grandnephews Monet, Sean and Chance Alston; her
sister-in-law Rose Young; and best friend for many years, Esther
Arlotta; and many other dear friends.

Carol will be dearly missed.
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Death is nothing at all - [ have only slipped
away into the next room. Whatever we were to
each other, that we are still. Call me by my old

familiar name, speak to me in the easy way

which you always used. Laugh as we always
laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my
name be the household word it always was. Let
it be spoken without effort. Life means all that

it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was:

there is absolutely unbroken continuity. Why
should I be out of your mind because I am out
of your sight? I am but waiting for you, for an
interval, somewhere very near, just around the
corner. All is well. Nothing is past: nothing is
lost. One brief moment and all will be as before
— only better, infinitely happier and forever we
will all be one together with Christ.
-Author unknown

The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during
their time of bereavement.
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