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Today we come together to celebrate the Home-going of Deaconess Lucille Hutton. The former First Lady of
Southern sz‘lptlsé Church, a Deaconess, a daughter, a w1fe a sister, a mother, a grandmother and most importantly,
a woman of God!

Lucille was born in Savannah, Georgia, on July 12, 1944, to Tealie Washington-Young and Richard Young. She
was raised with her sisters, Mary, Lillie, Richardean, and her brother, Lawyer. Later she moved to New York City
for better opportunities for herself and her family. Lucille worked as a Certified Nursing Assistant for many years
and workeé) at JFK Airport for a few years. Her tgreatest joy was opening her home to children and babies who
needed love and care. As a foster mom she cared for many children. Occasionally she would have to tell the foster
care agency she did not have room for any more. Sometimes the parents of the foster chlldren she was caring for
would have to give up their recently birth babies and they would say to the foster care agency “I want my Chl%d to
g0 to Mrs. Hutton”.

“Ma” or “Auntie” had that same love and joy for her children, family, the neighbors, and the children in church.
Lucille started attending Second Southern BC at the urgin of her children. It was there, she met Rev. Walter
Hutton who she later married on July 1, 1989 and remained happily married for over 30 years.

As the Lord elevated Rev. Hutton to Pastor of the Southern Baptist Church, the Lord also elevated Lucille Hutton
to Deaconess and First Lady of Southern BC. She always carried the title with grace, honor, and style. She
demonstrated a willingness to serve and help in any way she could.

Deaconess Hutton was a member of the Senior Choir and was Senior Supervisor of the Silvermeters for many
years. In addition, she was an active teacher and leader in the CHAOS Blllj)le Classes. She loved the children of
Southern BC and would help cook, or%anlze bus trips and fundraise for the children’s ministries. At Christmas
time she would buy pizza, White Castle burgers and give the children envelope gifts. Whenever there was any

pe of celebration including food, she was always asked to bring baked macaroni & cheese and her famously
Jeh(:lous “Hat” cakes because they were so big, and people said they looked like her First Lady hats she would
always wear. At Thanksgiving time, if you did not have food to eat or just wanted a friendly environment during
that difficult time for some people, you were welcome to Southern. Deaconess Lucille Hutton and Sis. Helen
Da;zis along with others would shop and cook for days to feed the homeless, the elderly and anyone who needed
a place to go.

Deaconess Hutton served as the Chairlady of the Woman’s Day for over 10 years. She was a member of the
Missionary Board and the Deaconess Board. She was the organizer of the Tuesday night Prayer Band which was
one of her favorite places to go along with bible study.

Deaconess Hutton’s favorite vacation place was Myrtle Beach, SC. She loved getting together with her family,
cating seafood and window shopping. When she was able to get her passport and go to the family reunion in
Jamaica, she was so excited, and she said, “they treated me like a Queen”, which she was!

Deaconess Lucille Hutton departed this life on April 12, 2022 and was preceded in death by: her parents, Tealie
Washington-Young and Richard Young; her husband, Rev. Walter Hutton; her sisters, Lillie Bell Young-Gaylord
(Barry) and Annie Mae Wright; her brother, Lawyer erght nephew, Shaki O. Young, and first husband, Ernest
Cheeseboro. She leaves to cherish her memories: her sister, Richardean Grimes (Rev. Charlie Gr1mes) her
children, Althea Brown, Leroy Brown, Lisa Campbell, Kisha Pressley-Vann (Julian), Tajuana Cheeseboro, Latoya
Hutton, Robin Hutton, Nakeba Hutton-Dodson (Devon), Stephanie Hutton, and Larry Key Hutton; blended
children, Audrey M. Hutton-Cassidy, Larry Hutton, Diedre S. Hutton-Ross, Dennis K. Hutton (Jacqueline),
Walter T. Hutton and Nathan J. Hutton; grandchildren, Shawntae Clarke, Michael McPherson, Daquan
McPherson, Teashia Carter, Leroy Brown, Smiley Brown, Malik Brown, Tony Campbell, Tasheema Campbell,
Tyran Cam%)bell Todd Campbell, Julian Vann, Jaylynn Vann, Walter Turner, Teashia Turner, Aniyah Jackson,
Tajanee Goldburn, Kareem Blyden, Michelle- Rosé Merecer, July-Rose Mercer Shaniyah Bowman and Cayden
Hutton; blended grandchlldren Tonia S. Cassidy, Monlque L. Cassidy, Thomas R. Cassidy, Jr., Wanda Hutton,
Sonya Hutton-Sutton (Abdul Malik), Valencia Buchanan-Payne (Damon), Vincent Buchanan, Lorraine J. Ross-
Koranteng (Yamakius), Chanelle J. Ross, Chanise J. Ross, Briana T. Ross, Aquela Hutton, Deja Hutton, Shakim
Hutton, Jessica Hutton, Nicole Hutton-Bascombe (Kevin), Priscilla Hutton, Yaasmin Campbell, Michael
Campbell, Jasmine Jade Hutton, and Alexander Jerome Tucker; her great grandchildren, Tyshawn, Jeremiah,
Lydia, Londyn, Bryson, Makayla Hunter, Wynter, Aaliyah, Tltanna Tyree, Joy, Toni, Chance, Serinity, Cameron,
andhArmanl and an enormous host of great and great-great grancfehlldren as well as cousins, nieces, and
nephews



Saturday, April 23,2022 - 12pm

Southern Baptist Church
97-09 Astoria Blvd, East Elmhurst, NY 11369
Pastor Michael Johnson, Officiating
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Processional

Hymn. .o “Leaning on the Everlasting Arms”
Scripture Reading

L0 16 0 ST 72350 TS L Deacon Waddlington
NEeW TeSTaAMENL. . ... e Deaconess Fox
Prayer of Comfort. ... ... Deacon Koranteng
N TY 1015 10 s Southern Baptist Church Choir
Acknowledgements/ Obituary Reading ..., Lorraine Ross-Koranteng
R IO IONS ...t e e e (2 mins.)
ALY 1015 0 s Southern Baptist Church Choir
BUL O gy . .o e Rev. Charlie Grimes

Final Viewing
Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT:
Forest Green Park Cemetery, Morganville, New Jersey

DON’T CRY FOR ME by Deborah Garcia Gaitan

Don’t cry for me. I will be okay. Heaven is my home now, and this is where I’ll stay. Don’t cry for me.
I’m where I belong. I want you to be happy and try to stay strong. Don’t cry for me. It was just my
time, I will see you someday on the other side. Don’t cry for me. I am not alone. The angels are with
me to welcome me home. Don’t cry for me, for I have no fear. All my pain is gone, and Jesus took my
tears. Don’t cry for me. This is not the end. I’ll be waiting for you when we meet again.

Arcsdectgerent

The family of Deaconess Lucille Hutton acknowledges with sincere
appreciation all expressions of kindness, concerns, comforting messages and
assistance during our time of bereavement. May God bless and keep you.
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