
 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 Perdethia” 
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 Acknowledgements: 

The family would like to acknowledge with sincere appreciation the many comforting 

messages, prayers, cards, flowers, and other expressions of love and kindness that we have 

received. It is our prayer that God will continue to bless each and every one of you.  

The McKinney Family  

Then said some of his disciples among themselves, What is this that He saith 

unto us. A little while, and you shall not see me: and again, a little while, and you 

shall see me: and because I go to be with the Father? John 17:17 

    Sunrise      Sunset 

January 7, 1936  August 3, 2021 
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Order of Service  

Processional   Clergy and Family 

Minister of Music    Rodney Green  

Prayer of Comfort    

Hymn of Comfort    

Scripture Reading  Sis. Donna Green 
 Old Testament  Psalms 23    
 New Testament          1 John 14: 1-6 

   
Selection    Sis Gail Green 
 
Acknowledgements  Pam Carr      
 
Obituary    Pam Carr 
 
Reflections    Family & Friends (2 mins please) 

 
Selection    Sheba Williams 
 
Eulogy    Pastor Matthew J. Grimes  

 
Recessional    Clergy, Family, Friends   

One night I dreamed a dream. 

As I was walking along the beach with my Lord. 

Across the dark sky flashed scenes from my life. 

For each scene, I noticed two sets of  

footprints in the sand, One belonging to me and 

one to my Lord. After the last scene of my life 

flashed before me, I looked back at the footprints 

in the sand. I noticed that at many times along the 

path of my life, especially at the very lowest and 

saddest times, there was only one set of foot-

prints. This really troubled me, so I asked the 

Lord about it. "Lord, you said once I decided to 

follow you, You'd walk with me all the way. But I 

noticed that during the saddest and most trouble-

some times of my life, there was only one set of 

footprints. I don't understand why, when I need-

ed You the most, You would leave me." He whis-

pered, "My precious child, I love you and will 

never leave you Never, ever, during your trials 

and tastings. When you saw only one set of foot-

prints, It was then that I carried you." 



Precious Memories…  Perdethia's Life Story  
  

“We Won’t focus on the void left in our hearts – we’ll cherish 
the love and light you brought to our daily lives instead.” 
 
 Perdethia Cohen McKinney was born on January 7, 1936, 

to the late Myrtle Lee Simmons, in Monteith, Georgia. Perdethia 

was known to everyone as Dee Dee and lovingly known as Baby 

Dee to her Grand -daughter, LaQuanna Hill.  

 Perdethia moved from Savannah Georgia to New York 

City. While there she attended the New York school system and, 

met and married Ralph McKinney Sr. From that union they had 

five children. After living in New York for several years she relo-

cated to Camden, New Jersey. After separating from her husband 

she met and married her beloved husband, Rudolph Hunter. 

From that union they had one son, Rudolph also known as 

Quan.  

 Perdethia was a stay at home mother for many years until 

she became employed with the Holiday Inn Hotel on Rt 70, 

Cherry Hill New Jersey for over 25 years. She also was a member 

of Holy Mt Carmel Church located at 644 Erie Street, Camden, 

NJ 08102 for many years under the leadership of Bishop Ken-

neth Feaster and Pastor Matthew Grimes.  

 Perdethia leaves to mourn a daughter, Elizabeth 

(Norman) Lloyd of Dacula Georgia. Ralph McKinney (Cyrstale) 

predeceased, Donald (Shirley Denise) McKinney of Camden, 

NJ , Steven (Sabrina) McKinney, Camden NJ, Alfred McKinney, 

predeceased, Rudolph McKinney-Hunter, predeceased, Special 

Grandsons Steven McKinney Jr., Kevin McKinney, Marcel Gor-

don, Donte Johnson, Michael McKinney, Donald J. McKinney, 

Devon J. McKinney, Grand-daughters, La Nee' Butler, Stephanie 

Lloyd, Ariyonna Lloyd, Shateria, Shamyria, Shannay McKinney. 

A loving Grand-daughter, LaQanna Hill, her special Great grand-

daughter Boo Boo, Sianni Hill, Special niece, Sandra Cone, and 

a host of great grand children, nieces, nephews, brothers -in-laws, 

sisters-in-laws, cousins, and friends. 
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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 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! 
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In my Heart  
I thought of you today.  
But that is nothing new.  

I thought of you yesterday,  
And the day before that too.  

I think of you in silence.  
I often speak your name.  

Now all I have is memories.  
And your picture in a frame.  

Your memory is my keepsake.  
With which I will never part.  
God has you in his keepings.  

I have you in my heart.  

A Letter From Heaven  

When tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see, 

if the sun should rise and find  

your eyes all filled with tears for me. I wish so much you 

wouldn't cry the way you did today;  

while thinking of the many things we didn't get to say. I know 

how much you love me as much  

as I love you; and each time that you think of me; I know 

you'll miss me too. When tomorrow starts without me, don't 

think we're far apart for every time you think of me  

I'm right here in your heart.  

By Alena Hakala Meadows  


