T he family would like to express thewr deep and
sincere gratitude for the many expressions of kindness,
sympathy andsupport. We are humbly grateful for your

remembrances which have helped us to endure
our time of sorrow.
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M oOTHER

Katie Mae Hall—a leader of hundreds, a mentor to many, and a friend to all transitioned
peacefully to eternal glory on October 24 th , 2021, gaining her wings at the age of ninety five.
Katie Mae Keaton was born on September 9 th , 1926 in Camilla, Georgia to Gussie Mae Pate and
Horace Keaton. She graduated from high school in Waycross, Georgia before migrating to
Elizabeth, New Jersey in the 1940s where she would spend the duration of her life.

Katie married James B. Hall, and together they had four children, Umar Abdullah (deceased),
Stacey Hall, Craig Hall and Kathy Hall. The love she expressed for her family and community
was only superseded by her staunch devotion to her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. A devout
mother and elder of New Zion Baptist Church, Katie has been a member of New Zion before
there was anything new about it. She was known for her weleoming personality, leadership on
various committees, and swift discipline should her grandchildren not properly observe “the
look”. Katie’s service to New Zion led to many cherished long-standing friendships with other
members. Her church work included, but was not limited to; Sunday School Instructor, President
of the Woman’s Auxiliary, and Lead Person of the Planning Committee.

Make no mistake about it, there was no secret about direet, no-nonsense approach, however, she
touched those around her with'net only her words but her de;éﬁ"&:;S_he would take fellow members
of the community to doctor z@ﬁ%intments provide recommendations for individuals, encourage
those who were broken, and éﬁg a meal for anyone who stepped inside her home. It was a clear

undisputed fact that Katie was;i,genume and if she told you she would be there, she was five

minutes early.

ing barriers iﬂha professional career. Katie was employed by
ray Hill, New Jersey where she would ultimately
retire in 1988 as the firs @i‘ 1@}\«@ long standing history of the company. A
fun fact about her is that ;@rhén € v f@ﬁ‘ﬁ&gm@ Mall opened its doors, she worked as a greeter at
Factory Brand Shoes for three years.

Katie embodied the slogan that “The Struggle Continues”. She was steadfast in her belief that
one should be the change they want to see. Activism was a bed-rock principle in her philosophy
of life. Her platform was vast and expanded to various community directives. These include Cub
Scout Den Mom, PAL Cheecrleader Disciplinarian, Board Member of the Jefferson Park Day
Care Center, Committee"'Woman for the 4 th and 5 th ward district for twelve years, and a member
of The Black Caucus of Elizabeth. Her work did not go unnoticed by members of the greater
community. In 1999, she was presented the Good Neighbor Award from United Youth of New
Jersey and the African Community Together Inc. On August 3 rd , 1999, she was given the Award
of Accommodation by Mayor Christian Bollwage. The NAACP bestowed on her the Community
Service Award in 2000, and in grand fashion, Elizabeth hailed Katie as “Woman of The Year” in
2008. As a member of the Union County Senior Legislative Coalition, Katie lobbied for the
Stephen Sampson Center and was an integral part of the vision being brought to life on the
corner of Division and Anna Street. This center is enjoyed by many seniors and the community

at large.

In addition to her well decorated community service background, Katie was also a perennial
champion in the National African-American Discipline and Consequence Committee where she
was a virtuoso with braided switches and was a dazzling wizard with the belt and cane. Legend

has it that she coined the phrase “stop crying, before I give you something to cry about”. Her
supposition to her victims, was in fact—this will hurt me more than it will hurt you. This theory

is staunchly disputed equally to this day.

Katie now walks in glory on green pastures with her parents, Gussie Mae Pate and Horace
Keaton, her beloved son Umar Abdullah, her siblings Jeremiah Keaton, Tommy Turner, Lucy
“Sue” Goodman, Mattie Poole, and an embraced Jacqueline Jennings. Her memory will be
cherished and championed by her children Stacey (Patricia) Hall, Craig Hall, and Kathy Ismail,
her four grandchildren; her Partner in Crime/acknowledged son Kedar K. Ismail,. Esq., Aaliyah
K. Davis, Umar and his wife Adriana Abdullah, and Shanique L. Hall, five great grandchildren,

brother Jimmy (Gail)Keaton, favorite cousin Esther Keaton, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,

and other family and friends.

Today we celebrate a Queen who was the quintessential example of living life to the fullest.
While we know that this earth is not our home, it deeply saddens us that she will no longer be
here physically with us. Her prominent presence will be significantly missed. Also, it should be
forever remembered, in her own words, “You have to wake up early in the morning to get over

on me”.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY FOR ALL HE HAS DONE. HER LIVING WAS NOT IN VAIN.

ALL HAIL THE QUEEN! LONG LIVE THE QUEEN KATIE MAE HALL!!!
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The Dasty

by Snde Sllis

I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend. He re-

ferred to the dates on the tombstone from the beginning... to the end.
He noted that first came the date of birth and spoke of the following
date with tears, but he said what mattered most of all was the dash be-
tween those years.
For that dash represents all the time they spent alive on earth and now
only those who loved them know what that little line is worth.

For it matters not, how much we own, the cars... the house... the cash.
What matters is how we live and love and how we spend our dash.
So think about this long and hard; are there things you’d like to
change? For you never know how much time is left that still can be re-
arranged.

To be less quick to anger and show appreciation more and love the
people in our lives like we’ve never loved before.

If we treat each other with respect and more often wear a smile... re-
membering that this special dash might only last a little while.

So when your eulogy is being read, with your life’s actions to rehash,
would you be proud of the things they say about how you lived your
dash?
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SCRIPTURE READING :

T DR TG TR .. ......................c.....o..nn. Psarm 23
NEW TESTAMEN TR . ..............oeeeeeci®eriiannnnn. 1 PETER 4:8
PRAYER OF COMFORT............coovvvvririiiniiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeneeenn. DEACONS

SELECTION- “GOING UP YONDER”........ DEACON ARTHUR COLLINS

WORDS OF COMFORT...........coovvvvvvmrrrnrriniiiseeeeeeeeeenenannens REv PETE

REFLECTIONS

1. ESTHER KEATON
2. DENISE LOWE
3. REVEREND JOSEPH ADAIR

READING OF OBITUARY.........cceeeerureeeessiereeennneeenennes ALONZO JONES
MISGHIBIITE,,, . T 0 W S, o T e KEDAR IsmAIL
SERMONIC SELECTION............... Y ... Tl AW TaAMMY NEAL

RE@essioNaL “Rise Up”
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