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Afterglow  
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The Burt Family wish to express our sincere gratitude for the many acts of sympathy and 

kindness bestowed upon us during this time of bereavement. Your generosity and  

benevolence confirmed that Mable made an indelible mark on everyone she  
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Interment 

Evergreen Cemetery, Camden, NJ  

 

Revelations 21:4  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.......  

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

Circle of Life Funeral Home 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 

Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 

Martha P. Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC No. 4326 

Sunset: 

December 22, 2020 

Sunrise: 

February 1, 1932 

Celebration of Life Service  

Saturday, January 2, 2020 
Viewing 9:00-11:00am 

Service 11:00am  

 

New Mickle Baptist Church 
416 S 4th Street 

Camden, NJ 08103 

Eulogist: Pastor Bryan McAllister 

Officiating: Pastor Gloria Walker 

 

I’d like the memory of me  to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life 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 when life is done. 

“Love Mable” 
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Organ Prelude 

Procession      Clergy and Family 

Opening Hymn     Gizelle Owens   

Prayer of Comfort    Pastor Gloria Walker 

Scripture Reading    Deaconess Tjien Johnston 

Little Rock Baptist Church, Camden, NJ  

        Old Testament   Ecclesiastes 3: 1-7 

    New Testament        I Cor. 15: 51-58 

Acknowledgements, Cards   Pam Cooper 

Obituary       Kori Burt 

Solo       Capri Battie 

Loving Reflections    Denise Owens, Shirley Fullard  

Tamara Turman,   Aaron Burt Jr.   Aaron Burt Sr.   
  

Solo       Gizelle Owens 

Eulogy      Pastor Bryan McAllister 

Benediction 

Recessional  

 

To My Family 
Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 
Together we will always shine. 

I am not gone, I have only changed my  
address. 

When you wish for me to be there, 
Just close your eyes and feel me near. 

Continue to be strong and make a positive 
Mark on the Earth.   

Your happiness gave me so much strength,  
which caused my joy to overflow. 

So just know…..If I had to choose between  
loving you and breathing…..I would use my  

last breath to tell you….how much 
I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 

Until we meet again.  



Mable's Life Journey  
  

 Mother. Matriarch. Queen. Mable Burt was all of these to her husband, sons and daughters,siblings 
grandchildren, nieces, nephews, friends as well as to her beloved community of Centerville and Bethel AME 
Church of Camden. Her benevolence was her crown and she wore it regally every day. She was a fervent advo-
cate of the Bible and God’s Commandments. As a result, she sought to always represent, demonstrate, teach 
and spread the Love of the Creator. 
 
 Mable was born on February 1,1932 to Thomas and Luvenia Pressley in Nesmith, South Carolina. She 
was that youngest of 7 siblings. Mable attended and graduated from Brown High School in Nesmith, South Car-
olina and furthered her education at Morris College in Sumpter, South Carolina. She soon followed her sisters 
to Camden, NJ where she met and married the love of her life Frederick Burt who proceeded her in death. Fam-
ily was everything to her. They lovingly raised 6 children, to be responsible, respectful and spiritual. She was a 
loving homemaker until the passing of husband when she had to enter the workforce. In 1985 she joined the 
Camden Board of Education as a Teacher’s Assistant at Bonsall Elementary School for 2 years before joining the 
YWCA as a youth teacher from where she would retire. She was beloved by the staff, parents and especially her 
students, one of which was her grandson, Aaron, Jr. 
 
 Mable espoused LOVE to all and dedicated her life to Christ at an early age at Friendship Methodist 
Church in Kingstree, SC. When she relocated to New Jersey, she joined Bethel AME Church in Camden where 
she held many active roles. She was a member of the church’s Stewards Board and has been Bethel AME’s clerk 
for more than 50 years. She was the umbilical between Bethel and her beloved Centerville neighborhood, as 
she regularly hosted, initiated and invited the community to take part in church programs geared to assist and 
uplift the neighborhood and the surrounding Camden area. She was a cornerstone of Bethel AME and the right 
hand to many Pastors throughout her lifetime at Bethel. 
 
 She was famed in the community for The Church’s Annual Sunday School picnic to Dorney Park. It was a 
permanent fixture on the calendar of the Church and Centerville’s residents for more than 40 years. There were 
several years that the trip needed at least 3 or 4 buses and a caravan of cars and vans to transport everyone. 
She was also known for her cooking and baking. Ask anyone who has ever had her fried fish, chicken, or a slice 
of her scrumptious cakes and pies. 
 
 She was a Philadelphia Sports fan. She liked the Phillies and Eagles, but absolutely loved her 76’ers. She 
tuned into every game and was a self proclaimed coach. Her house was a second home to many of her chil-
dren's’ friends where she made sure they felt at home anytime of day or night. 
 
 Mable leaves to cherish in her loving memory, four children Hazel Bey, Barry Burt (Phyliss), Frederic El, 
and Aaron Burt Sr. Her granddaughter, who is like a daughter, Sheray Magagi (Abdul) and her sister Janice Cole-
man. She also leaves behind a host of grand children, great grand children, nieces, nephews, and Bethel AME 
Church. She was proceeded in death by her husband Frederick Burt Sr., daughter Linda Burt and son Carl Burt. 
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A Loving Tribute 
Don't Cry for Me 

Don't cry for me now I have died, for I'm still here I'm by your side, 
My body's gone but my soul is here, please don't shed another tear, 

I am still here I'm all around, only my body lies in the ground. 
I am the snowflake that kisses your nose, 

I am the frost, that nips your toes. 
I am the sun, bringing you light, 
I am the star, shining so bright. 

I am the rain, refreshing the earth, 
I am the laughter, I am the mirth. 

I am the bird, up in the sky, 
I am the cloud, that's drifting by. 

I am the thoughts, inside your head, 
While I'm still there, I can't be dead.  
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