
A Celebration of Life  

Saturday, July 9, 2016  11:00AM 

The Abyssinian Baptist Church 
132 Odell Clark Place • New York, NY 10030 

Reverend Dr. Calvin O. Butts, III ~ Pastor 
James Davis, Jr. – Director, Music Ministries & Fine Arts 

for  

May 16, 2016 

Sunset Sunrise 
May 21, 1946 

Patricia Myers 



Order of Service 

PRELUDE 
James Davis, Jr.  

 
PROCESSIONAL 

Ministers • Officers • Family 

 
INVOCATION 

 
CONGREGATIONAL HYMN 

“Blessed Assurance” #508 

 
SCRIPTURE READING 
Old Testament – Psalm 27:1 

New Testament – II Corinthians 5:7  

 
PRAYER OF COMFORT 

 
SOLO 

“This Is My Life”  – Eunice Newkirk  

 
ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS, TRIBUTES AND RESOLUTIONS 

Sheila Jackson 

 
THE OBITUARY 

Read by Reverend Deacon Lillian Juanita Davis Wilson   

 
SOLO 

“My Tribute/To God Be the Glory”  – Eunice Newkirk  

 
EULOGY 

Reverend Dr. Calvin O. Butts, III  

 
BENEDICTION 

 
RECESSIONAL      

“How Great Thou Art”  

Officiating 
Reverend Dr. Calvin O. Butts, III 



atricia Felice was born to William McKinley and Felice Sinclair  Myers on May 21, 1946. She 
was lovingly nicknamed “Patsy” by her family and “Pat” by some of her friends. 
 

Patsy attended New York City Public School 186, JHS 43, Washington Irving High School. 
She continued her education by completing course work at Bronx Community College, and 
Fordham University. Patricia loved to work and she was committed to every task she took on. 

Her free spirit made the conscious decision not to stay for extended periods of time in any one position. Just 
like her father, she varied her experiences. When it was time to go, she had no fear of switching jobs at the 
drop of a hat to embark upon a new journey. She would hold numerous positions throughout the New York 
and New Jersey areas, such as: an Administrative Assistant for the Department of Medicine and  Executive 
Secretary for the Department of Oncology at the Moses Division of the Montefiore Medical Center; 
Executive Secretary for both Albert Einstein’s Department of Radiology and the Child Advocacy Center. 
Patsy took charge of organizing and scheduling the various functions, activities, meetings, conferences and 
travel for medical staff, residents and interns. After a host of time working in the medical community, she 
spent time working in the insurance arena where she analyzed, processed and coded claims. Finally, she 
contracted herself out to numerous Temporary Agencies as an Independent Contractor.  The work Patsy 
chose complemented her character. She was hardworking, dependable and one who could build rapport 
with people; she was serious but a fun loving sister, aunt, cousin and friend who could bring a smile or 
laugh to all. 
 

Patsy led a pleasing and well-rounded life. She loved her nieces and nephews like they were her own. She 
packed hoagie sandwiches and other goodies  for them when they couldn’t do it for themselves. She took 
them to the park, Coney Island, and the Pier, not because she had to but because she wanted to. Delicious 
meals was her specialty. She loved cooking with fresh garlic and other herbs. Even though she was 
snatched from our lives,  she will live forever in our hearts and throughout numerous hilarious stories. She 
often shared her many entertaining experiences and “make a long story short” dialogues that either kept 
you intrigued, full of laughter or both. She talked about leaving New York, buying another car and moving 
to California. Everyone with whom she shared this knew that she was just talking.  
 

Patsy was content to live in the Bronx with her two dogs, Rusty and Tiny; then her new beloved dog, Bambi. 
She liked to bike ride, bowl, and listen to gospel as well as classical music. She would attend a concert at 
Lincoln Center from time to time and she enjoyed watching tennis matches on television. 
 

Left to cherish her fond memories are: her two sisters, Winifred (Jerome) Jackson, of  New York, Jean 
Myers, of Irvington, NJ; two brothers, William Myers of Albany, NY, James Myers of Yonkers, NY; two 
nieces, Keesha Topping of Greensboro, NC, Tanya (Kevin) Garcia of Florida, NY; four nephews, Joseph 
Wigfall of Comstock, New York, Japhonza (Glory) Topping of Irvington, NJ, Deroux Topping of 
Greensboro, NC, Jamel Terry of Delaware; four grand-nieces, Brittany Whitfield (Robert Morrison, II) of 
Brooklyn, NY, Katrina Gamble of New York, Winter Garcia of Florida, NY, Treasure Topping from 
Greensboro, NC; four grand nephews, Ronald Bowser, Jr. from Greensboro, NC, Justin Perry from 
Greensboro, NC,  Memphis Garcia and Phoenix Garcia of Florida, NY; Cousins: Rev. Deacon Lillian 
Juanita Davis (Herman) Wilson of Williamsville, NY, Doris (Melvin) Parker of Chestnut Ridge, NY, Robert 
Roach, Jr. of Alexandria, VA, Walter Gray of Charlotte, NC, Talmadge (Monique) Cook, Jr. of Stone 
Mountain, GA, Crystal Cook (Michael Warren) of Washington, D.C., Gilda Bain Pew of Baltimore, MD, 
Robert Gray, Jr. of Bronx, NY, Flora (Dwight) Sawyer, Marie (Terrence) Smith, Sidney (Shanti) Sands, 
Clarice Granger, Hugh (June) Sands, Stanley Sinclair, Stephanie Sinclair, Ida Mae Sinclair, Robert 
(Eleanor) Elliott and a host of other cousins, family and friends from New York, New Jersey, Canada, and 
Nassau, Bahamas. 

♦    ♦    ♦ 

Obituary 
This is the day which the Lord has made; let us rejoice and be glad in it. 

Psalm 118:24 



Precious Memories 
♦    ♦    ♦ 



My memories of Patsy go back to 142nd Street when we were growing up and Mrs. Myers giving 

me piano lessons.  Patsy, being my friend Winifred’s older sister, was always around to make me 

laugh and made me feel at home and part of her family.  Because the youngest sister was named 

Jean, she always called me Jeannie Ware. 
 

So today, this is from me, to Patsy... 
 

Thank you for the hugs and smiles, 

Even throughout it all, you’ve brought many thru their trials, 

From the east side, west side, all around the town, 

You made friends everywhere and never let them down, 

Now it’s time for you to rest, we will miss you so, 

And remember we love you, more than you would ever know. 
 

Jeannie Ware (Arnett) 

Memorial Expressions 
♦    ♦    ♦ 

My oldest sister Patsy was always the motherly type. Always giving orders and advice about things she knew 

about or didn't know about. She helped me with my children on the weekends when they went to my mother's 

house to sell newspapers. She also criticized me about the way I was bringing them up and always needed to 

have a say in the way a mother would have, if she had any children of her own. She was a strong and 

determined person who always wanted to have control of the situation. She did what she wanted to do and 

lived her life that way. Nothing stopped her from enjoying the life she lived. She would sneak over to my house 

when I was at work or at school and bring my children sandwiches to eat, until I got home to cook them a 

decent meal. I later found out about that a year or two ago and wondered why I wasn't told about it sooner. 

Patsy worked in the hospital at an early age and got injured on the job when a refrigerator door fell on her 

back. I believe she was well compensated for that injury and this discouraged her from going back to work in 

the hospital. She later found secretary work and worked temp jobs making just enough money to get by since 

her back was always giving her much pain off and on. From years of smoking, Patsy found out her lungs 

weren't taking in much oxygen and last March she was hospitalized and forced to go on oxygen 24/7. This put 

a damper on her spirit since she now would have to carry an oxygen tank with her wherever she went. She was 

strong willed and knew she could deal with it and prayed that one day she could live without the tank. She also 

wanted to go back to work but who would hire her with that oxygen tank in her bag? I told her to just get well 

and don't worry about working. But this bothered her and she couldn't stay still - she even painted the old 

apartment where her and my mom used to live. But that was before the oxygen tank moved in and after her 

dog died. All in all, she would have lived to be 70 this past May had she not had a run in with an evil 

thoughtless person who deprived her of leaving this earth when her body was ready to leave. I will miss her 

dearly and pray that her soul is in the heavens with our lord and savior Jesus Christ. 

Jeanne 



Memorial Expressions 
♦    ♦    ♦ 

Patricia Myers was my neighbor for over 30 years who became my dear friend. Pat was indescribable: impressive 

and formidable in spirit. She comforted me during my husband’s passing and was always looking out for me. Pat 

protected me and I felt safe knowing she was only two floors away. I valued our long conversations and laughs. I 

think of her often when I listen to 770 WABC Talk Radio, one of several Talk Radio stations Pat introduced me to. I 

think of the cakes she made and gave me and later called me for my honest opinion about them. Pat laughed when I 

said they needed a bit more “something-something”, but she said making cakes were new for her and she would 

keep on trying until she got it right. I loved our trip to Harlem in 2015 to see the Jazzfest. Boy, did we have a good 

time! I particularly enjoyed listening to Pat’s vinyl 33 records and entertaining me in her home. I am so very 

thankful and blessed to have cherished those moments and many others with her and for the quality time we spent 

together. 
 

My love and thoughts are with my dearest friend. May Patricia Myers rest in peace. 
 

Sylvia Ward 

I remember my cousin Patsy as a strong 

independent, carefree person who believed 

in herself. I recall spending time with her 

many years ago where we just talked and 

joked for an entire week. During that week 

Patsy made me see that it was up to each 

individual to decide what is best for 

themselves, and “take the action to fulfill 

your personal destiny.” 
 

Robert Roach, Jr. 

My Memories of Patsy… 
 

Kind… 
 always with the adults and not us youngins’… 
  the older cousin… 
   serious… 
    a crazy laugh… 
     my big cousin! 
 

Gilda Bain Pew 

To Winnie and family: 

Childhood friends and memories last forever. When my family moved to 142nd Street in the late 

1950s, we met Patsy and her siblings, and what a friendship it was. She and her family (Winnie) 

became our best friends. She was motherly to us, and made sure that we participated in child-

friendly and safe activities. Under her tutelage, we played games like hot peas and butter, hide and 

seek, stick ball, freeze tag, and hit the stick. After growing up, our families relocated, but the 

values and strengths that you develop as a child never leaves and they shape you as an adult. So, I 

say to Patsy's family, that she had a profound influence on how the Jackson children grew up and 

became responsible adults. I say love and peace to the family, and friendship is forever.  

Henry Jackson 

I say thank you Aunt Patsy for taking me boating, 

cooking me garlic chicken, and for loving me. You 

will always be remembered.  

Joseph Wigfall 



Patsy 
 

There’s only one Patsy, she was a vivacious, fun loving 

girl. We would always find some “devilment”, as our 

mother’s called it, to get into and then we would laugh. 

Her smile from childhood to an adult was what everyone 

will remember. It was a smile of warmth, and integrity. 

Patsy wasn’t one to get into fights, but she wasn’t a 

pushover either. She could take care of herself. 
 

We were very close, just like sisters growing up, and as 

the years passed, we seem to go and grow in different 

directions, following our individual destinies. But in these 

later years, we would see each other at the various family 

celebrations. She never changed even her voice—held the 

same tone. 
 

Patsy, you will always be a part of me. 
 

Rest In Peace, With all my love... 
 

To The Family: 
 

God has not promised skies always blue, 

Flower-strewn pathways all our lives through. 

God has not promised sun without rain, 

Joy without sorrow, peace without pain. 

But God has promised strength for the day, 

Rest for the laborer, light on the way. 

Grace for the trials, help from above, 

Unfailing sympathy, undying love. 
 

So, Trust in the Lord with all your heart, 

and lean not on your own understanding 

in all your ways acknowledge Him, and 

He shall direct your paths. (Proverbs 3:5-6) 
 

Faithfully, 

   Lillian Davis-Wilson 

Memorial Expressions 
♦    ♦    ♦ 

My Aunt Pat 
 

This is how I see you... 

A Free Spirit. 

Go where you wanna go. 

Don't tell me how to do it! 

Don't be afraid to speak up, or to question, Why? 

I will get there when I get there! 

That made me feel safe when she was around me  

as a little girl. 

That said, I don't own my husband and  

he does not own me! 

Who told me to pray with my husband and for us to 

take care of each other. 

That said, she was hard on us because she loved us! 

When I told her that I worried about her... 

My Aunt Pat said: 

“Do not worry about me, I have lived my life!” 
 

My Aunt Pat, 

Thanks for: Being you. 

Thanks for: My favorite teddy bear, “Pookie.” 

Thanks for: My first red and white Kimono. 

Thanks for: Knowing my friends. 

Thanks for: Helping me through my first heartbreak. 

Thanks for: Making me macaroni when I was  

pregnant with Brittany. 

Thanks for: Bringing me lunch in ninth grade. 

Thanks for: Coming to see me at the last job  

that I worked at. 

Thanks for: Babysitting and driving us around to sell 

our newspapers, so that we can have pocket change 

throughout the week. 

Thanks for: Taking us to Bennett Ave. Park when we 

really needed it. 

Thanks for: Helping Grandma out with us! 

And because of you...being you, 

I was and AM loved! 

Thank You, Aunt Patricia Felice Myers. 
 

Tanya Garcia 

A Tribute To Patsy 
 

I remember my cousin Patsy being a person with a great 

sense of humor. Always, so full of laughter that whenever 

she came to our house, she would always have everyone 

laughing, especially my mom. 
 

Doris Parker 



In Appreciation 
The family of Patricia Myers extends sincerest thanks to: 

Loved ones and life-long friends for your many acts of sympathy, concern and compassion; 
Reverend Dr. Calvin O. Butts, III and The Abyssinian Baptist Church Ministerial Staff, 
Officers, Service Ministries and Staff for your kind expressions. May God bless you. 

Interment 
Woodlawn Cemetery • Bronx, New York 

~ Arrangements Entrusted To ~ 

Funerals By Design, Inc. 
Sharon Pettey Taylor, 

Licensed Funeral Director 
107 West 136th Street • New York, NY 10030 

(212) 289-3041 
www.funeralsbydesign.com 

Afterglow 
 

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

I’d like to leave an afterglow 
Of smiles when the day 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 behind 
When the life is done. 

 


