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I’m Free
Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free,

 I'm following the path God laid for me.
 I took his hand when I heard his call,

 I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,

 To laugh, to love, to work, to play.
 Tasks left undone must stay that way,

 I've found that peace at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void,

 Then fill it with remembered joy.
 A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
 Ah yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
 I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
 My Life's been full, I savored much,

 Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch,
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,

 Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
 Lift up your heart and share with me,
 God wanted me now, He set me free!
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With profound sadness and loving remembrance, we announce the passing of our beloved sister, mother,
daughter, and friend, Ms. LuCinda Marzette, who departed this life unexpectedly on June 12, 2025, at the age of 45.

Born and raised in Flint, Michigan, LuCinda (Cindy) was the youngest of four daughters of Robert P. Marzette and
Janis Marzette. Along with her three sisters, she was lovingly raised by her devoted father, Robert, to whom she
cherished and adored. She was a proud and passionate woman who lived a life full of faith, purpose, and
creativity.

Cindy was known for her loving heart and spiritual devotion, having been baptized as a Jehovah's Witness. She had
an unwavering faith in Jehovah and often shared scriptures to encourage, uplift, and comfort others, whether
they were facing struggles or celebrating blessings. Her life was a living testimony of praise, and she constantly
reminded those around her that "All praises go to Jehovah."

A loyal and hardworking professional, Cindy spent many years working in the banking industry, most recently at
Health Advantage Credit Union on State Street in Saginaw, MI, where her warmth, integrity, and dedication left a
lasting impression on both colleagues and customers alike.

Outside of her work, she was a tireless advocate for African American rights and the empowerment of women,
always raising her voice for justice and equality. She had a remarkable gift for drawing and expressed her deepest
thoughts through poetry and artistic expression. Her words and images carried truth, vulnerability, and strength.

Though her time with us was far too short, her impact will continue through her pride and joy—her son, Joseph
Lee Marzette, whom she lovingly referred to as “ King." As a mother, she remained focused on instilling the values
and teachings of Jehovah, consistently reminding him that he is a child of God, divinely loved and guided.

Lucinda lived with compassion, creativity, and conviction. She loved deeply and longed to be loved in return. Her
presence will be missed beyond words, but her spirit, art, and faith-filled example will forever remain in our
hearts.

Lucinda leaves behind to honor her memory; father, Robert Marzette; step-mother, Joanne Marzette; son, Joseph
Marzette; and partner Jermaine “Hardy”; sisters, Evette Marzette- Bivins of Flint MI, Veronica Marzette- Parson of
Saginaw MI, Jacqulyn McIntosh of Oxford MS and Robin Marzette (Omar Cleveland) of Flint MI; brother, Simba
Senghor of Saginaw MI; niece, Kalyan Green; nephews, Demetrius Marzette, and Julian Parson; great niece,
Alexandria Marzette; great nephew, Jonah Marzette; cousin and best friend, Anne’ka Marzette-Armstrong ( Jeffrey
Armstrong); goddaughter Asia Armstrong; and host of other family and friends.

Cindy was preceded in death by her mothers, Janis Marzette and Geraldine Marzette, and nephews, Corey
Marzette, and Mark Jr. Bivins

JEHOVAH 1ST! FORWARD WE GO! - This was her frequent saying!
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“Your King”
A poem from a son to his mother

You always called me “King,” and now
I wear that crown with furrowed brow.

Not in pride, but in your grace—
I feel your love in every space.

You showed me how to live with light,
To walk by faith, not just by sight.

You stayed close to Jehovah’s hand,
And taught me how to firmly stand.

Some nights the pain is just too loud,
And I can’t see beyond the cloud.

I reach for you, but you’re not near—
And still, your voice is what I hear.

You’d say, “Be still, He knows your name.
Jehovah sees, He feels your pain.”

And even now, though you’re away,
Your wisdom guides me day by day.

I miss your hugs, your laugh, your eyes—
The way you always made me rise.
You saw the King inside this boy,

And filled my life with love and joy.

Now every prayer I say, you’re there—
In every breath, in every care.

And though my tears still freely fall,
I feel your strength inside it all.

I’ll live the way you taught me to—
With courage, faith, and heart so true.

And when I don’t know what to do,
I’ll ask Jehovah—just like you.

I love you, Mom. That’s never gone.
Your spirit in me still lives on.

And every time I rise again,
It’s ‘cause you called me King—Amen.

Love Joe Lee


