FOREVER LOVED

A piece of our heart lives in

LIFE IS BUT

§ CSz‘o ping Place

Life is but a stopplng place, a pause
in what’s to be,
A resting place along the road,
to sweet eternity.
We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,
We all were meant to learn some things,
but never meant to stay...
Our destination is a place, far
greater than we know.
For some the journey’s quicker,
For some the journey’s slow, and when the
journey finally ends, we’ll claim
a great reward,
And find an everlasting peace...
~AUTHOR UNKNOWN
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Order of Service

Musical Prelude ... ........ ... ... ... . ... Musicians
Song of Consolation........... New Life Praise Singers
Inspiration form the Scriptures, ,,,,,,,,,,....Minister

Old Testament / New Testament

Prayer of Comfort.......................... Minister
Song of Comfort.............. New Life Praise Singers
Acknowledgements ................. Mrs. Clarie Miles
Special Remarks. ................. Family and Friends

Limit 2 Minutes Please

Song of Praise ............... New Life Praise Singers
The Eulogy ................ Pastor Allen S. McLauchlin
Benediction............... Pastor Allen S. McLauchlin
Song of Vietory . . . .ovvn v .. New Life Praise Singers
Recessional

Sleknowledgements

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair
Perhaps you sent a floral spray, if so we saw it there
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words that
any friend could say. Perhaps you were not there
at all, just prayed for us this day
Whatever you did to console our hearts,
we the family of the late
DOROTHEA WEATHERSBEE
thank you so much for every part.

THE FAMILY

Dorothea’s Life...

5 OROTHEA (SABB) WEATHERSBEE, tran-
sitioned in the morning of Sunday, June
12, 2022 at her home in Fayetteville, North
Carolina in her dearest husband Claude’s arms. Born in
Newark, New Jersey on March 18, 1953 to Idella Sabb and
Andrew McDonald. Siblings: Andrew and James McDon-
ald, Rosa Lee McHenry, Betty Coleman, and Jonny Sabb.
Dorothea was close with all her siblings and was the last
of her siblings to transition. She married the love of her
life Claude Weathersbee April 12, 1971. They spent most
of their married life living in New Jersey until they moved
to Pennsylvania to the Poconos in 2001 where they would
retire. In 2014, they purchased a house in North Carolina
where she lived until her passing. She is survived by her
husband Claude and three children, Cordell, Bernard and
Yolanda Carter-Hudson. In addition, she leaves behind 8
grandchildren: Cordell and Rich-Etta: Cordell Jr., Shau-
nice, Letasha and Jade. Bernard and Andrea: Sophia and
Christina. Yolonda: Twann and Asa and a host of nieces,
nephews and friends. Anyone who knew Dorothea knew
that her greatest pleasure in life was attending church,
traveling and shopping because she loved to dress to
impress. Our dearest mother and grandmother will be
missed and remembered for her generosity and sage ad-
vice.

Dorothea (Dee) was a hard worker all her life and pro-
vided great service to the medical field before she retired
in 2012. She was once described as a workaholic but she
would tell you that she loved her job and helping people.
Over the years, she fostered great relationship with her
co-workers.

She was cared for by her husband and we are so grateful
that our mother and grandmother was treated with kind-
ness, dignity, and grace until her last breathe.
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A LIGHT IS FROM

Our Houschold Gone

A light is from our household gone
A voice we loved is stilled,

A place is vacant in our home
Which never can be filled.
God gave us a wonderful mother,
grandmother and friend.

You were always there with
a helping hand.

Help us now to accept His plan.
We miss you now, our hearts are sore
As time goes by, we miss you more
Your loving smile, your gentle face
No one can take “your place”.
May the choirs of Angels receive you
and may you have rest and

peace everlasting.
AMEN.



