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Thank You 

The family of Mabel L. Abbott wishes to 
express our sincere appreciation for all the 
prayers, phone calls, visits and many other 
acts of kindness displayed during this time 

of loss. 
 

With Love 
The Abbott Family 

SERVICES PROVIDED BY 
Robinson Funeral Home 

1313 Sixth St NW 
Washington, DC 20001 

PRECIOUS 

(L to R) Louise, Mabel, Rosaline 

(L to R) Mabel, Walter 

(L to R) Jacqueline, Mabel 
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   ABBOTT 

On Friday, July 16, 2021, at 11:59, Mabel Abbott completed her earthly journey.  She was a woman with a huge heart, 
who never met a stranger. 
 
Born on May 25, 1927 in Lynchburg, VA, to parents Major William Lewis and Rosa Clark Lewis, Mabel was the 
youngest of her 2 siblings, Louise Bettis (New York) and Rosaline Linthicum (New York) all of whom have preceded 
her in death. After graduating from Dunbar High School in 1945, Mabel married Walter E. Abbott in 1946, moving to 
Brooklyn, New York.  In 1950, the couple relocated to Washington, DC, and gave birth to their son, Walter E. Abbott, 
Jr. in 1955. 
 
Mabel continued her education in DC graduating from The Washington School For Practical Nursing, in August 1956. 
Succeeding her marriage to Walter Sr., Mabel met Earnest A. Jackson, Sr. and the two later birthed daughter, Jacqueline, 
in 1965. 
 
Mabel dedicated the majority of her life to nursing and serving others.  She began her nursing career at Providence 
Hospital as a nursing assistant, where she became good friends with many of the people she met during her time there, 
some of whom were like her second family.  During her tenure at Providence Hospital, she was nominated for the Sister 
Ann Robb Award. An article about her read, "Caring, as if for her family, has been Mabel Abbott's work ethic these past 
25 years.”   
 
While at Providence Hospital, Mabel received many other accolades, pins, and certificates, acknowledging both her 
devotion to caregiving amongst her patients and the kindness she demonstrated to their family members.  After 33 years 
Mable retired from Providence Hospital as an LPN, but not from caregiving.  She would go on to take a private nursing 
assignment to care for her doctor’s mom for several years until her death.    
 
After Mabel’s nursing assignments were complete, her next season would be simple; to enjoy a life that fully 
encompassed her family and friends, while continuing to help others. One of her highlights was being a board member 
for the Campbell Heights Residence Association (CHRA), where she served in several positions. Her contributions to 
the CHRA granted her several certificates including the Humanitarian Award in November 1997. 
 
Mabel’s greatest accolades were her children and grandchildren. Wherever they were, she would be right there. A proud 
mother and grandmother, Mabel could be found at all of their school or work events, and often talked about them long 
after they were over. A lover of travel, card playing, and line dancing, Mabel enjoyed seeing others happy.  Her 
compassion for helping others complimented by her kindness and hospitable spirit will surely be missed. 
 
Mabel leaves to cherish her memory, son Walter Abbott Jr (Joyce); daughter Jacqueline Jackson (Jeff); and three 
grandchildren, Antonio, Jasmine, and Michael. Her extended family includes two nieces Patricia & Debbie both of NY 
and two nephews, Alfred of NY and Lawrence (Sheree) of MD, 4 great nieces & nephews, and a host of great-great 
nieces and nephews. 
 

Miss ME But Let Me Go 
CHRISTINA GOERGINA ROSSETTI 

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 let me go 

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 we all must take 

And each must go alone; 

It’s all part of the plan 

A step on the road home 

Miss Me – But Let Me Go 

 



	 	

WELCOME 
Min. Shirley Franklin 

  
MUSICAL SELECTION 

Jared Sawyers 
  

OPENING PRAYER 
Natalie Bloodworth 

  
SCRIPTURE READING 

Jasmine James 
Antonio Woods 

  
MUSICAL SELECTION 

Jared Sawyers 
 

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS & OBITUARY 
 

REFLECTIONS 
Family and Friends 

 
WORDS OF COMFORT 

Min. Shirley Franklin 
  

CLOSING PRAYER 
     

 

The Broken Chain 
RON TRANMER 

We little knew that morning that 

God was going to call your name. 

In life we loved you dearly, 

In death we do the same. 

It broke our hearts to lose you, 

But in God we put our trust, 

In times as difficult as this, 

Faith is such a must. 

 

You left us peaceful memories, 

Your love is still our guide, 

And though we cannot see you, 

You are always at our side. 

Our family chain is broken, 

And nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, 

The chain will link again. 



	


