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THE HOMEGOING CELEBRATION 

In Loving Memory   

A Mother’s Crown 
 

Heaven lit up with a mighty presence,  
as the Angels all looked down.  

Today the Lord was placing the jewels  
Into my mother’s crown.  

He held up a golden crown,  
as my darling mother looked on.  

He said in His gentle voice,  
‘I will now explain each one.’  

‘The first gem,’ He said, ‘is a Ruby,  
and it’s for endurance alone,  

for all the nights you waited up  
for your children to come home.’  

‘For all the nights by their bedside,  
you stayed till the fever went down.  

For nursing every little wound,  
I add this ruby to your crown.’  

‘An emerald, I’ll place by the ruby,  
for leading your child in the right way.  

For teaching them the lessons,  
That made them who they are today.’  

‘For always being right there,  
through all life’s important events.  

I give you a sapphire stone,  
for the time and love you spent.’  

‘For untying the strings that held them,  
when they grew up and left home.  
I give you this one for courage.’  

Then the Lord added a garnet stone.  
‘I’ll place a stone of amethyst,’ He said.  

‘For all the times you spent on your knees,  
when you asked if I’d take care of your children,  

and then for having faith in Me.’  
‘I have a pearl for every little sacrifice  
that you made without them knowing.  

For all the times you went without,  
to keep them happy, healthy and growing.’  

‘And last of all I have a diamond,  
the greatest one of all,  

for sharing unconditional love  
whether they were big or small.’  

‘It was your love that helped them grow  
Feeling safe and happy and proud  

A love so strong and pure  
It could shift the darkest cloud.’  

After the Lord placed the last jewel in,  
He said, ‘Your crown is now complete,  

You’ve earned your place in Heaven  
With your children at your feet.’ 

 

Love, 
 The Children 

         Alpha  
     June 15, 1924                                            

             Omega 
     January 11, 2019  



THE MEMORIAL REFLECTIONS 

“Strength and dignity are her clothing…she opens her mouth with wisdom,          
and the teaching of kindness is on her tongue…her children rise up and                   

call her blessed.” Proverbs 31: 25a, 26, 28a NRSV 
 

The amazing and inspiring journey of our family matriarch – MATTIE LEE 
HILL PEARSON – commenced on Father’s Day, June 15, 1924. She was the 
oldest of sixteen descendants born to the late Reverend Rollie and Mrs. Maudie 
Roberts Hill in the Goldston Township of Chatham County, North Carolina.  
She attended the Goldston Rosenwald School, Goldston NC. She was baptized at 
an early age and attended her father’s church.   
 

MATTIE met Wilbert Pearson and after a brief courtship, they united in               
marriage on September 13, 1945. They made their home in his hometown, 
Broadway NC, and their union was blessed with twelve children.  
 

MATTIE established her spiritual home at Cameron Grove AME Zion Church. 
She served as a member of the Missionary Society and the Stewardess Board. 
She faithfully supported the church and the ministry in every area until her 
health declined.  
 

MATTIE’s work ethic was an illustration of hard work and strength. Her places 
of employment included the former Singer Furniture Company, the former Cigar 
Supply Company, and Coty, Inc. During her moments of leisure, she was “an 
expert” in many areas: fishing, especially in the deep-sea; hunting; sewing;  
gardening; and building storage houses with her hands. She was full of wisdom 
and shared it with the family and community. Her words were powerful and 
truthful. She was our “personal” physician – she had a home remedy for every 
ailment. Even though her voice is silent and her hands are still, we are grateful to 
God that “her labor was not in vain.” 
 

MATTIE was preceded in death by her husband, Wilbert Pearson Sr.; sons, 
Wilbert “Duke” Pearson, Jr. and Archie Lee Pearson (infant); and a daughter 
Cynthia Pearson Felder; her parents, Reverend and Mrs. Rollie and Maudie  
Roberts Hill; her brothers, Roland Jr. “RJ”, Gurney, Herbert, Thomas, Willie, 
Roosevelt, Waymon, James Lewis, Timothy, and Benjamin and her sisters,  
Beatrice, Helen, and Gladys. MATTIE’s journey culminated on Friday            
morning, January 11, 2019 at FirstHealth Hospice and Palliative Care, West End 
NC as she received the promised rest, peace and joy from her Lord and Savior, 
Jesus Christ.  
 

Her life and legacy will be forever admired, appreciated and applauded by her 

children: Shirley Pearson of Lillington NC, Annie Pearson McNeill of Broadway 

NC, Catherine Pearson Allen of Spring Lake NC, Naomi Pearson Douglas (Ray) 

of Broadway NC, Julia Pearson of Bennettsville SC, James “Sonny” Pearson 

(Janet), Ona Maria Pearson, and Cassandra Pearson of Broadway, NC and 

Frances Pearson Ross of Sanford, NC. She was affectionally called “Pooh” by 

her 16 grandchildren; 43 great-grandchildren; 24 great-great grandchildren. 

“Pooh” was very instrumental in raising three of her great-grandchildren as her 

own – Yolanda Gamble, Kesha Coley (Tremayne), and Shanice Addison. She 

also is fondly remembered by her brother, Theodore Hill (Anna) of Newark NJ 

and her sister, Mary Ann Hill of Sanford NC; sisters-in-law, Nina Ringgold of                    

Baltimore, MD and Laura Williams of Silver Springs, MD; Harry Chubbs Sr. 

(Diane) and Lynwood Prince (Anna) of Broadway, NC, whom were welcomed 

in her home at all times; and a host of other relatives and friends.  

THE ORDER OF WORSHIP 
Reverend Kenneth Swann, Officiating 

 

The Processional……….………....................................Clergy & Family 

The Musical Selection…...…Cameron Grove & St. Mark Church Choirs 
“Blessed Quietness” 

The Words of Comfort 
 The Old Testament………………………Pastor Eddie L. Davis 

 Community of Grace Church, Bennettsville SC 
The Gloria Patri 
 
The New Testament........Presiding Elder Chalmers McDougald 

Sanford District, The AME Zion Church 
 

The Prayer of Comfort……………………….…...Pastor Malcolm Curry 
St. Mark United Church of God, Sanford NC 

 
The Musical Tribute………………........................Sister Twanna Harrell 
 
The Tributes………………..Mr. Frank McDonald, Broadway Hardware 

Ms. Cassandra Pearson, Daughter 

 
The Acknowledgements/Resolution.……………..Sister Dianne Chubbs 

 
The Video Tribute 

 
The Musical Selection……...Cameron Grove & St. Mark Church Choirs 

The Eulogy………………………………..Reverend Solomon McAuley 
Pastor, Zion Hill AME Zion Church, Concord NC 

 
The Song of Victory……….Cameron Grove & St. Mark Church Choirs 

 
The Recessional…………………………………...Morticians in Charge 
 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 

When I am gone, release me. Let me go.  
I have so many things to see and do.  

You mustn't tie yourself to me with too many tears.  
But be thankful we had so many good years.  

I gave to you my love, and you can only guess  
How much you’ve given to me in happiness.  

I thank you for the love you each have shown,  
But now it is time I traveled on alone.  

So grieve for me a while, if grieve you must.  
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.  

That it is only for a while that we must part,  
So treasure the memories within your heart.  

I won't be far away, for life goes on.  
And if you need me, call and I will come.  

Though you can't see or touch me, I will be near.  
And if you listen with your heart,  

You'll hear all my love around you soft and clear.  
And then, when you must come this way alone,  

I'll greet you with a smile and a “Welcome Home..." 
 

~The Family  
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 


