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Visitation
Tuesday, June 28, 2022 • 3:00 p.m. - 5:00 p.m.



Interment
Rockville Cemetery
Lynbrook, New York

Wednesday, June 29, 2022 • 1:00 p.m.

Afterglow
I’d like the memory of me

To be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.
I’d like to leave an echo

Whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times

And bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those who grieve

To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave behind,

When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall



Helen M. McComb was the eldest daughter of Sylvester and Annie

McComb. She was born September 19, 1934 in Lacey Springs,

Alabama.

She was preceded in death by her only daughter Coretta E. Johnson,

one sister and three brothers.

Helen attended high school in Hartselle, Alabama and moved to

Queens, New York after graduation. She was employed at Jamaica

Hospital in their Dietary Department until she retired in 1998.

Helen departed this life June 22, 2022.

She leaves to mourn her passing one grandson, daughter in-law,

great grandson, god son, four sisters and a brother and a host of

nieces and nephews.

Obituary
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May God Bless and Keep You!
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Revelation 21:3-4
And I heard a great voice out of heaven

saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is with
men, and he will dwell with them, and they
shall be his people, and God himself shall be
with them, and be their God. And God shall
wipe away all tears from their eyes; and

there shall be no more death, neither sorrow,
nor crying, neither shall there be any more
pain: for the former things are passed away.


