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Berkeley Training High Class of 1959



Prelude - Musicians

Processional - “My Hope is Built”

The Words of Grace

Opening Hymn - “What a Friend We Have in Jesus”

Invocation - Reverend Tory Liferidge

Scripture Reading
Old Testament, Psalm 23 - Minister Okereta Ravenell Mills

New Testament, St. John 14:1-10 - Apostle George A. Yeadon

Affirmation of Faith

Selection, “You Fight On” - Sister Lucinda Brown

Reflections - Brother Willie Gregg, BTHS Class of 1959

Solo - Sister Hilisha Hinson, Niece

Family Tribute - Sister Gracie L. Smith, Sister

Reading - Sister Alexandria “Alexx” R. Purter, Granddaughter

Selection - Brother Damon Hinson, Nephew

Words of Comfort - Reverend Lillian Washingon

Selection
Benediction
Recessional

Committal – Final Benediction – Blessing – Interment

Kitfield Cemetery
Mitten Lane

Moncks Corner, South Carolina
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Catherine Doris Manigault Wilson, daughter of the late Reverend Alexander
Manigault and Susan Richardson Manigault, was born on June 20, 1941, in
Kitfield, Moncks Corner, South Carolina. She entered into eternal rest on
Wednesday, October 9, 2024, at Triboro Center, Bronx, New York. 

Catherine Doris graduated from Berkeley Training High School in 1959,
where she played as a point guard for the Berkeley Training Wildcats
basketball team. After graduation, she moved to New York City and began
her life there.

Catherine Doris had her first daughter, Doris “Bonnie” Manigault. 

On February 4, 1967, Catherine Doris, married Raymond J. Wilson, who
preceded her in death. This union produced two daughters, Patricia and
Valara Wilson.

Catherine Doris was employed at New York University Hospital as a clerk.
In 1968, she started working with the New York City Department of
Education as a paraprofessional until her retirement.

Catherine Doris was a member of the Order of Eastern Star, Ruth Chapter
No. 29, where she held the esteemed position of Past Worthy Matron. 

Catherine was a strong, devoted woman who found great joy in music,
especially gospel, and loved to sing. Her children were the center of her
world, and she protected them immensely with her every being. They were
known fondly as “Ms. Wilson’s girls”.

Preceding her in death was: her husband, Raymond J. Wilson, her parents,
Reverend Alexander and Susan Manigault, her two brothers, Billie and
Glennie Lee Manigault. 

Catherine Doris is survived by: her three daughters, Doris “Bonnie”
Manigault-Ravenell (Moncks Corner), Patricia Wilson (Bronx, New York) and
Valara Wilson (Bronx, New York), grandchildren: Cordenia R. Bennett (Levi),
Onezean O. Ravenell II, Alexandria R. Purter (Joseph), Bryanna N. Bell and
Gaelle E. Chanoine, great-grandchildren: Naviah R. Bennett, Aniyah N.
Ravenell, Kieran E. Bennett, Ariah G. Ravenell, Onezean O. “Tre” Ravenell
III, Josiah O. Purter and Dovie L. Purter, siblings: Betty Jane Lloyd, Margie
Hedgebeth, Lila Jeanette Yeadon and Gracie Lee Smith, nieces, nephews,
cousins and friends.
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As my days on earth have ended
and my time has finally come

Don’t think I’ve left you,
just rejoice that my battle’s finally won.

It was in those quiet hours
when I seemed so far away

That my Savior sat beside me
to prepare me for this day.

He settled all my doubts and fears
and took away the pain.

Please know there was no suffering
when at last my Savior came.

To you it may have seemed too hard
and lasted much too long,

But for me it was a peaceful wait
for God to bring me home.

I know that you did all you could
and yes, He heard your cries,

For God Himself reached out His hand
and gently closed my eyes.
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