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Spring Branch Missionary Baptist Church   
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Sunrise                             
April 3, 1950 

Sunset                          
November 24, 2019 

For I am now ready to be offered, and the                                                  
time of my departure is at hand.                                                                           

2 Timothy 4:6 

In Loving Memory of a Dear Sister                                                 

My dearest darling sister                                                                    

How can I find words to say                                                                      

To tell of how I miss you                                                           

Throughout every single day?                                                                   

I miss our little chats                                                                             

The way you’d listen to me moan                                                         

And how you’d always cheer me up                                              

Whenever you would phone.                                                          

Living life without you                                                                     

Is so very hard to bear                                                                  

And I’d give all I have to waken                                                       

And to see you standing there.                                                  

~ Your Loving Sisters~ 

.   



 

 

OBITUARY 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to                     
you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be                                 

troubled and do not be afraid.                                                                    
John 14:27 

 
Lizzie McQueen was born on April 3, 1950, to the late Vester 

and Sallie Mae McRae in Scotland County, North Carolina. She 

departed this life on Sunday, November 24, 2019, at her home 

in Wagram, North Carolina.  

Lizzie attended Shaw High School and completed her education 

in the Public Schools of Brooklyn, New York. She worked at 

Greenpark Nursing Home before transiting to United Bus 

Service where she retired after suffering from health 

complications.  

At an early age, Lizzie confessed Christ as her Lord and Savior 

and joined Spring Branch Missionary Baptist Church. She 

served as a faithful member and worked as part of the kitchen 

committee. Lizzie was a very loving and an outspoken person. 

She always smiled and had a heart of gold.  

In addition to her parents the late Vester and Sallie Mae McRae, 

Lizzie was preceded in death by her sister, Eva McCoy; brother, 

Marvin McRae; and son, Rico McRae. 

She is survived by her husband, James Edward McQueen of the 

home; one son, James Lamont McQueen (Sharonda) of 

Wagram, NC; one daughter, Shervon McQueen-Morrison 

(Keith) of Wagram, NC; eight grandchildren, Treva, Rodshoin, 

Rico, Markey, Latonya, Kenya, and Kevone; three great-

grandchildren; four sisters, Mandy Gilchrist and Brenda McRae 

both of Brooklyn, NY, Rosetta Edwards, and Doshia Hines both 

of Laurinburg, NC; one aunt, Laura McNeill; one uncle, Peter 

McNeill (Mildred); one daughter-in-law, Tricia McRae; four 

sisters-in-law, Catherine McQueen, Mable Edwards (Lorenza), 

Carolyn Hooker (David), and Brenda M. Randolph (Asumana); 

three brothers-in-law, Clifton McQueen, Jr. (Sandra), Jerry 

McQueen (Linda), and Michael McQueen (Betty); two 

godchildren, William McNeill, and Aisha Michel-Norman; and 

a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends whom she 

loved dearly. 

ORDER OF SERVICE                                                             
Pastor Darrel D. Gibson, Jr., Eulogist                                                                        

Reverend Dr. Lacy Simpson, Presiding 

Musical Prelude 
 
Processional……………………………………………….Clergy & Family  
 
Selection……………………………………………………..………….Choir                                                                             
 
Reading of Scripture:      

Old Testament………………………….Rev. Dr. Lacy Simpson 
   New Testament…………………………..Rev. David Simmons                                                                                                                                                                      

Prayer of Comfort………………………………...Rev. Dr. Lacy Simpson  
 
Solo…………………………………………………………Miss Diane Love                                                                                                
 
Reflections…………(Limited 2 Min.) ……..…Mable Edwards - Sister-In-Law 

Willie McNeil -Cousin                                                                   
 
Acknowledgements………………………..…..….Purcell Funeral Home 
 
Solo……………………………………………………...……Teresa Bethea 
 
Eulogy………………………………………...Pastor Darrel D. Gibson, Jr.  
 
Solo………………………………………………..……Delarious Morrison                                                                                           

                                                                                                               
Recessional & Parting Glimpse                                                         

Purcell Funeral Home 
 

Mom                                                                                                       

I still see your face before me 
Your voice I long to hear…. 
I miss and love your dearly, 

God knows, I wish, you were here. 
Tears fall freely from my eyes, like a river,                           

filled with grief. 
My only comfort now, is that, 

From pain, you’ve found relief. 
 

Wife In Heaven                                      

Although you sleep in Heaven now  

You’re not that far away  
My heart is filled of memories  
And you’re with me everyday  

A world that was full of happiness  
Is now an empty place  

People say that only time  
Will heal a broken heart 
But just like me and you 

It has been torn apart 
I know you are at peace now  

And in a place where you are free  
Meet me at the Pearly Gates 
When Heaven calls for me. 

     ~ Humbly submitted, Your Loving     
              Husband James  

 

In Loving Memory of a Dear Grandma                                                                                             

It’s always sad but comforting to silently recall 

Your smile and dear familiar face 

So, loved by one and all 

For the world may keep turning 

And change from day to day 

But precious memories of you 

Will never fade away 

And here’s hoping that this message 

Which carries so much love 

Will somehow find its way to you 

In heaven up above 

It’s to let you know, dear Grandma 

That, although you are at rest 

You’ll live forever in the hearts of 

Those who loved you best. 
 

 

~Missing You, Your Children 
~ Your Grandchildren 


