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Dovis Jouise Slundew,born on March 28, 1941, in Baltimore MD,
passed away on July 28, 2023. She received her early
education attending Baltimore City Public Schools, including
Paul Laurence Dunbar.

After moving to New York, she embarked on a career in the
New York Public 8chool System while also singing in various
groups and choirs, traveling along the East Coast. Eventually,
she returned to Baltimore, MD with her daughter Deborah,
where she began a new life.

8he secured a job which turned into a career, working for
Maryland Transit Administration (MTA). She started her
career as a bus checker then went into Information Services.
She spent the majority of her 32 years, at MTA, in the |
"MONEY ROOM" where she retired in August 2008.

In 1995, Doris found a spiritual home at City Temple of
Baltimore (Baptist), becoming a dedicated member. She
actively participated in numerous ministries, including
becoming a Deaconess and contributing to the Women's and
Outreach Ministry. She often served the homeless through
City Temple’s Soup Kitchen. She attended weekly Bible Study,
Sunday School, and Vacation Bible School during the summer.
Doris’ love for singing continued as she joined various choirs,
including the Sanctuary Choir, Gospel Ensemble, and the
prestigious City Temple Concert Choir.

It was her FAITH, PERSEVERANCE, AND LOVING HEART that
allowed her to be a committed MOTHER, GRANDMOTHER,
AND GREAT GRANDMOTHER. Doris' life was marked by her
commitment to her family, her career, and her faith. Her
memory will forever remain in our hearts and dearly missed
by all who knew her.

© Doris was preceded in death by her father, Alexander

Agusta Shaw, her mother, Lucille Fowler, her two sisters Mary
Woodrup and Hannah Venson, two brothers, Nathaniel Shaw

. and John Shaw 8r., whose memories she carried in her heart

throughout her life’s journey.

Doris’ LOVE will carry on through one daughter, Deborah
Janet Hunter; two grandchildren, Sheldon McDonald
(Tinesha), Januarie McDonald; four great grandchildren
Dajuane, Jabriah, Jaliyah, Landon, two sisters Anna Cockfield
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N I do it every day,

R that will never go away.

/ " Fallen Limb

If Flowers Grow In Heaven

If flowers grow in heaven,
Lord, then pick a bunch for me.
Then place them in my grandmother’s arms
and tell her they're from me.

Tell her that I love and miss her
and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her for a while
Because remembering her is easy,

but there’s an ache within my heart
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A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says, “Grieve not for me”.|
Remember the best times, the laughter, the song. |
The good life I lived while I was strong.
Continue my heritage, I'm counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.
My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest.
Remembering all, how I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small. ;
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Welcome
ki
Opening Hymn
*khkkkkkkkkkik
Reading of Scriptures
Old Testament - Psalms 27:4-5
New Testament - Roman 8:37-39

Janet Jones
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Prayer of Comfort
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Musical Selection
John Shaw Jr
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Reflections

Family and Friends

(Please Limit to 2 Mins)
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Musical Selection
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Acknowledgements and Obituary
Jabriah Mins
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Eulogy

Rev. Debra Hickman
dhkkkbkkkkdkk

Closing Prayer
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Benediction

The family would like to express our sincere gratitude
and appreciation for the many prayers, calls, cards,
flowers, donations, and other expressions of kindness
in our time of bereavement. We will continue to place
our trust in God, knowing His plans are for good and

His love is unfailing.

o The Broken Chain

We little knew the day that
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone.
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories.
Your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you
You are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken
and nothing seems the same,
but as God calls us one by one
the chain will link again.
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