
 

Afterglow  
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 summer 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 Dottie 
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~Mother 

~Grandmother 

~Wife 

~Cousin 

~Aunt 

~Sister 

~Friend 

~Daughter 

Dorothy Robinson-Predix 
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Order of Service  

Processional   Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort   

Hymn of Comfort   Eddie Davis   

Scripture Reading  Torri Kenner 

 Old Testament  Psalms 73:26   
 New Testament          John 1: 25-26  

   
Selection     
    
Acknowledgements       
 

Remarks and Remembrance (2minutes)  

Solo Selection       
 
Obituary    Megan Kenner 
 
Selection    Eddie Davis  
 
Eulogy     

 
Recessional    Clergy, Family, Friends    

Notation To The Love of My life: 
Mother I have never been able to find the words to explain 

the love I have for you. The bond we shared was clearly like 
no other Exceeding by far, that of the average daughter and 
mother Your courage, loyalty and strength has always, with-

out a doubt very clear A few of the things that I will miss 
about you no longer being here It has always been a little 

known fact that you were my entire life 
Now I must go on knowing you will be no longer in my site 
You provided me with everything I needed in life to thrive 
It's due to your instilled strength, knowledge, determination 

and ambition that this too I will survive 
Heartbreaking and unfortunately this is the flesh and worldly 

end As I hold on to the love and bond HE gave us, Praise 
Jesus. I know I will see you again 

With Love From the Depths of my heart 

                                                         Monique  



Precious Memories…  Dorothy’s Life Story    
 

 Dorothy did not like to be called Dorothy so everyone knew her as Dottie, 
with the exception of a few select family members who just refused to get it 
right.  Dottie was Born on May 21st 1945 to Helen Carter and Lee Foggie in Philadel-
phia, PA.  Dottie graduated from West Catholic High School in Philadelphia.  In 1962 
Dottie became employed by PSE&G and moved to New Jersey  where she attended 
Rutgers University ultimately earning an Associates degree in Business.  Dottie dedi-
cated her service to PSE&G for 37 years before she retired in 1999. In 2000 she went 
on to work for H&H Industrial  Corp until she again retired in  2010. 
  
 Dottie married Sherman B Artwell in 1968.   This union produced  three 
children Marcia Artwell, Sherman B Artwell Jr. and Monique Artwell.  Dottie's pride 
and joy was her children.  She made sure that while she worked to provide the absolute 
best for her family she never let her children feel unloved nor neglected.  She made 
sure her children did not know what it was to want or need.   Dottie spent all of her 
free time with her children and would always find creative ways to be sure her children 
enjoyed their childhood to the fullest.  One thing that would always be remembered is 
how she would set up her basement with a big screen and chairs, creating a make-
shift movie theatre while distributing candy, popcorn and beverages to the neighbor-
hood children. Dottie would do anything for her children.  Family was everything to 
Dottie, she loved her family beyond measure and each and every one of her family 
members felt that love everytime they were in her presence. Dottie loved to cook, her 
family couldn't wait to get a taste of what she was whipping up for special occa-
sions, holidays or just a regular Sunday dinner.  Yes, her famous cornbread stuffing 
recipe has been secured.  She also loved music, that was  absolutely her way of relax-
ing and enjoying her home time.  Saturday mornings were well known for weekend 
cleaning with music to assist you along the way.  Music was certainly a part of her life, 
it took her to a happy place.  
  
 Dottie was a very classy and sassy lady who took pride in her appearance 
and the way she carried herself.  Her soft, loving, calming voice could bring instant 
comfort to anyone.  From time to time "Dorothy" would show up and at that moment, 
everyone knew to get themselves together because that could be an issue.  Dottie was 
definitely a class act, she loved her clothes, shoes, purses and perfumes.  Her hair and 
nails remained immaculately kept, no matter the circumstance.  Her style did not stop 
with her daytime attire, if you were privileged you could catch a glimpse of her float-
ing around the house wearing furry, heeled slippers and some kind fancy 
loungewear.  Classic Dottie, this was her way.    
  
 In 2010 Dottie met Larry Predix whom she married on February 10th 
2011.  Larry is a very special man who gave Dottie the companionship, love and hap-
piness she deserved to happily spend her golden years and the rest of her days.   
  
 On January 24th 2021 Dottie quietly entered into her eternal rest.  She is 
preceded in death by her parents Helen Buckman and Lee Foggie, her siblings, Edna 
(Toni), David, Johnny and Floyd and her beloved daughter Marcia Artwell.  She leaves 
to mourn her loss husband Larry Predix, son Sherman Artwell Jr., daughter Monique 
Artwell (Eddie), bonus son Richard Predix, sister Jessietta White, sister-in-law Sandy 
Stinton,  devoted, lifelong BEST friend Robert Daniel,  9 grandchildren, 15 great 
grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews and friends.   

  
Lovingly submitted, The Family 
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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 over-

flow. 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! 
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For My Queen: 
"MY DEAR 

It's only been a few days since you've gone but my love for you will  

remain forever & stay strong.  
You loved me for me when I didn't love myself and despite being broke 

your love was my wealth. 
My life will go on but it won't be the same because inside there will  

always be this excruciating pain 
A loss of love, a loss of loyalty, I have lost the one woman who was  

Truly Royalty.  
The Queen of my heart, my mother's now gone but as long as I live her 

memory lives on. 
I WILL NEVER FORGET YOU... MY DEAR." I LOVE YOU, 

                                              Sherman 


