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The family of Sabina Hampton would like to thank everyone for their 

kind expressions. Your phone calls, visits, flowers, thoughts, and prayers 
have all helped greatly during our time of bereavement. 

May God continue to bless each of you, is our prayer.
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When I come to the end of the road

And the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom-filled room

Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little—but not too long

And not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared

Miss me—but let me go

For this is a journey that we must all take,

And each must go alone.

It’s all a part of the Master’s plan—

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know,

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds.

Miss me—but let me go
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Tell God Here Comes Charlie

Bay Sister, Mama, Ma Dear, Grandma, and Aunt Sabina…

Sabina Hampton was earths Angel and guiding light for generations of family and friends. 

Married to the absolute love of her life, with a family large enough to prove it. Sabina taught all of us 

how to be God fearing, honorable and upright in His name. The perfect wife for the perfect husband. 

Sabina was the the thread that held the family close. The glue that binds us together. The light that shines 

in us always. A kind and giving soul that only knew love and how to give it unconditionally. Always with 

an open door, welcoming hug, a warm plate, and heavy dose of the truth. Sabina would say, “if you don’t 

want the truth, don’t ask me cause I’m gon’ tell it.”

Along with her sisters, she ran a café called Family +, which was every bit true to its namesake. Where 

she served an entire town great food, great conversation and hope. Known for her famous sweet potato 

pies, you could hear her gleefully tell stories of baking hundreds in a short time, as they catered events 

states away and still kept the cafe running without a hitch. One of God’s own, never too proud to tell 

you how she prayed EVERY day. And who she prays for. If you’ve ever met her, your name is on the list. 

Walked and talked with God everyday of her life. Told us what it takes to live long and shine in Gods’ 

eyes. If growing old is the goal Sabina was blessed with longevity for her dutiful service.

Tell God, here comes Charlie. Sabina Hampton.

She prayed and prayed and prayed.

Now she don’t have to pray no more. She is home now. 

Waiting to welcome us home once we reach heavens door.

From,

Ronnie Hampton, Jr.
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Order of Service
Call to Order

Reverend Jeffery Braxton, Sr.

Musical Selection 
Sister Apriell Burgess

Prayer
Reverend Rufus Slack

Words of Comfort
Reverend Rufus Slack

Musical Selection
Brother Reginald Pearson

Reflections
Reverend James Carter

Acknowledgements
James Hampton

Musical Selection
Brother Thomas Freeman

Eulogy
Reverend Jeffery Braxton, Sr.

Musical Selection
Sister Apriell Burgess

Committal

Benediction

Obituary
She leaves to cherish her memory: her husband of 79 years and high school sweet-heart, John T. 

Hampton; four children, Ronnie (Tressia), Edwin (Harriet, passed), Bernardean, and James (Lois); eight 

grandchildren, John Willie, Jr. (Kelly), Ronnie Jr. (Tamika), Zaneta (Quintin), Edwin Jr. (Angela), Amber 

(Jerrod), Alvertis “AJ” (Emily), Aaron, and John Jr.; 20 great-grandchildren, Deshawn (Jerrica), John 

Willie III, John T., Bryce, Anjeliese, Braydon, Peyton, Braylen, Jaxon, Khobi, Khylie, Aaron Jr. “Ace”, 

Tameron, Mikah, Aaliyah, Tamia, Chase, Eric, Nathaniel, and Elizabeth; one great-great-grandchild, 

Noah; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends. 

She was preceded in passing by her son, John Willie (Patsy).

I Thought of 
You

I thought of you with love today,

But that is nothing new.

I thought about you yesterday

And days before that, too.

I think of you in silence.

I often speak your name.

All I have are memories

And your picture in a frame.

Your memory is my keepsake

With which I’ll never part.

God has you in His keeping;

I have you in my heart.
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