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Obituary
Mildred Miller, nicknamed “Millie” was born on August 11, 1920 in
Hartford, Connecticut, child of Samuel Hobson and Mildred Richardson.
She had a younger sister and brother named Molly Taylor and Carlton
Hobson who are both deceased.

Millie mainly grew up in NewYork City and attended its schools and was
an exceptional poet. She was a housewife and then worked at Bellevue
Hospital in housekeeping.

Mildred was married to Charles Miller who is now deceased, they had
six beautiful children in that marriage: Sylvia, Dawood, Steven, Gary,
Ronald and Gregory. Then she had a loving relationship with Nathan
Randolph Edwards, who is now deceased, and had three more beautiful
children: Allen, Brian and Cathleen. Millie has many grandchildren and
great grandchildren. She had a loving and giving relationship with them
all. She loved spending time and doing things with each and every one of
them. The grandchildren loved visiting her and having overnight stays.
Millie loved giving things that will help her grandchildren educational
wise.

She also loved going to Yankee Stadium to see the Yanks with family and
the movies to see her favorite movie stars. She had fun going to Atlantic
City on bus rides arranged by her niece Monica and playing those slots.
She always enjoyed herself visiting her son Greg and his wife Debbie in
Florida to visit Disney World with her great grandchild Chaqutia. She
flew down there with Greg before he even thought about moving to
Florida. Millie went to London, England with her son Dawood and
grandson for a trip awarded to Jamil for being very smart. A college
graduation in Michigan for her granddaughter Kamilah with son
Dawood. Yes, Millie did not let the grass grow under her feet, she was
always on the move, never giving up, never settling, and always giving
more than she got back.

Millie joins her loving mom and dad, her siblings, her five children and
her sister and brother’s children who all passed in God’s hands. It takes a
strong woman to buried her kids. Millie's legacy is that she never gave up
through the highs and lows, her losses, and the ups and downs at 102
years young. She did a heck of a job of not giving up. She leaves her
sons, Dawood, Gregory, and Brian; daughter, Cathleen; nieces, Juanita
andMonica; all her grands and great grands; and a host of friends to carry
memories of her to the end of time. We Love You Mille.
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DEARMOM,
Youmean so much to me, more than words could ever say.
No one else could take your place for even a single day.

Frommy earliest memories, your love has always been there.
Even when you scolded me you said, “I care“ you helped me

through the bad times and shared my joy in the good.
You have given so much for me as only a mother could.

It’s a precious gift from God to have a mother like you because
in your special love I can see his love shine through.

AS I SIT INHEAVEN
As I sit in heaven and watch you everyday,

I try to let you know with signs, I never went away.
I hear you when you’re laughing, and watch you as you sleep.
I even place my arms around you to calm you as you weep.
I see you wish the days away, begging to have me home.
So I try to send you signs so you know you are not alone.

Heaven is truly beautiful, just you wait and see.
So live your life, laugh again, enjoy yourself, be free.

Then I know with every breath you take,
You’ll be taking one for me.
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