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Gdetrating the o

rga ret Ann Calvin was born October 20, 1942 to the late Mary Harris ang the late
. k, Louisiana. Margaret graduated from Booker T. Washin t
Ernest Campbell in BT “Lion” since she attended gy
in 1962; however, in her heart she was always a “Lion 5 ed Jack Yates High
school her freshman through junior year. She knew every word to J ?Ck YE}feS Alter Mater
and would sing it every chance she got. Margaret was a devoted believer in God; she was
baptized and gave her life to Christ at an early age.' ; :

Margaret met Charles in 1971 and they were umttsd in holy matrimony o'n October 14,
1972. Margaret worked over 30 years with the Uruted'States Postal Service as a majl
carrier. During her time at the post office and in life, she literally “walked” in her purpose
of being a cheerful giver. No one was a stranger and Margaret would help anyone that
had a need. If you mentioned that you knew someone that was in need of food, clothes, or
anything; Margaret would listen attentively to the story and ask how she could help. At
times, she would immediately go in her purse and give the last bit of cash she had to that
person. As a result of Margaret’s love of giving, she started her own charity, Calvin
Ministry of Helps where she would provide rental and food assistance, etc. to families in
need.

Margaret was a great, loving and praying mother to her family and friends and was
often called, “Mother Calvin” because she had so much compassion for others and would
put others’ needs before her own. Her love for praising God was known by all who knew
her. She would sing and praise God every morning while getting dressed for work.
Margaret was known for cooking the best oxtails, wings, BBQ chicken, black eyed peas,
greens, sock it to me cakes, sweet potato and lemon pies on Earth! It brought her so much
joy to cook for others; especially her co-workers when they would have various
celebrations at work.

On Thursday, September 9, 2021, God called His faithful servant home to rejoice with
Him in Heaven.

Margaret was preceded in death by her parents: Mary Harris and Ernest Campbell
siblings: Lionell Harris, and Lonnie Harris.

Margaret's love of serving and giving to others will forever remain in the hearts of her
:;Tmzr:is ;?(eéea‘l’ecs llae.hind; her husband: Charles Calvin, children: George C::V;‘;:;
R (Ke;thy)’ ofaFrresi (‘)\'1'11} ):)fSI:ouft:{n, TX, Arthur Ca.mpbell (Eva) of Houstofr;i Zh;nond,
B pine,u G;ad :jm ;nlry (Herb), of Rl'chfnond, TX, Brand?/ o i
Ceitsiogita g on LEO( liia Mae.) of LOUISVTIle, KY, grandchxldrer:i.duy.rlzrem
Jayze, Cori, Soloman ,Seth Sel;h aﬁga:hl o {\yran, SRk gl‘eat gran‘ d

4 ost of nieces, nephews, relatives and friends.
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Viewing
Service

Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament
Prayer of Comfort
Resolutions and Acknowledgements

Musical Selection

Expression
(2-3 people at 2 min each)

Obituary (Read Silently)
Musical Selection
Eulogy

Recessional

10:00am
11:00am

Rev. Lottie Thomas
Rev. Zachary Lavallies

Rev. Timothy Lane

Andrea Baty

Andrea Baty

Rev. Calvin Caleb



Dear Mama, ; .
I think of things you use to say, and all that you would do, at some point, every single day my

thoughts would turn to you. You sacrifice so much for us, with all your lovmi h}?arLI T°_ l‘(’ise you
was a bitter wrench, the pain cut to the core. I cried until my tears ran out, an t. e:in cnel : sofmhe
more. This wouldn’t be your wish for me, that I'd be forever sad, soI try to remind myself, of the

happy and good times we had.I know I can’t be with you now, and you can’t be with me, but

safe inside my heart you'll stay, that's where you'll always be. Love “little pussycat”, Brandy

Dear Mama, aE Lt 3 B o 1
As a child 1 remember you taking us to church every Sunday, singing in children’s choir, Easter speeches, and summer

church programs. I was definitely raised ina church! More importantly, you taught me the Ii’mportance of tithing and
giving an offering because it was so important to you that we gave. You use to”almlr,ays say, “Hevergo to church without
something to give”. Mama, I have always seen you as a giver. You never S-alfi no” to mefztmg my needs, whether it was
taking your brand new Toyota Corolla to college so I would be safe, babysitting Ayran, Klar.a, an(.i Mya, to helping me
financially whenever I had a need, you were truly a giver. The biggest gift you gave me, besides life, I"Umq

was developing a relationship with Christ. It's because of this gift, [ am able to let you go on Earth .
and know that I will see you again in Heaven. I love you mom forever and always. As I think back <
to the memories of you, my mind immediately goes to you bolting out songs of praises to God, your !
favorite one, “This is the day that the Lord has made, I will rejoice and be glad in it!” and praying for AV
me to be all that God desired for me to be. Thank you mom for giving me the best gifts ever- Love sl - Loy
and Jesus.Love, Tonya

Granny,

It's hanZ:l to believe you're gone. It doesn’t feel real. You were such a bright light in all our lives. If we ever needed anything
or were going through something, we could call you to pray over all of our troubles. Anytime you prayed for me, it felt
like all my troubles melted away right there. It felt as though God was speaking directly to me. I'm sure I'm not the only
one. Your kind and giving heart never went unnoticed. You made me remember to always be kind and have faith even
when I felt there was no hope. You gave your all every single day and you would give your last to the ones you loved. You
are truly an extraordinary woman of God. I'wish I could have many more memories with you. I wish you were here so that
you can see me walk down the aisle and be there in the future for the birth of my babies. I wish I could hear another laugh where
you're about to pee your pants. Another “Cut it out Kee” or an “Alright Na” followed by a smile when [ would always crack
jokes or pinch your butt when you were being silly. We have gotten so close this past year. I wish I could be selfish for a little
longer to go explore Houston all day and go to Cane’s after since that was our favorite place to eat when we were together.
Iloved our adventures together and I wish we had time for more. My heart really hurts that I'll never be able to hug you
or make you laugh again, but I know you're happy and rejoicing in Heaven. I know that God is so happy to have one of his
strongest soldiers home, but I wish I could have you here making more memories with me. I love you forever and always
Granny Boo. It breaks my heart I could never say goodbye. Love, Kiara

Granny,

When you left this earth, a piece of me left with you. It's crazy to think that you are really gone and
that I won't see you and grandpa sitting on y’all’s chairs. You were always so selfless and cared
about others more than yourself. Every time I came over you made sure I was okay and would
alwa.ys give me 20 dollars for me to get something to eat or just to have, One memory I will forever
cherish is when you watched me cross that stage. I remember before everyone came to the house for
the party, you sat me down and we went through my gifts together. You were so excited for me to
open them you even wanted to take pictures which is very unlike you. I wish you could be there
;mh me c.m my wedding day, but that wasn’t God’s will. When the time does come, I know you will
be vx.ratdung over me and smiling. Even though you aren’t here with me physically I know you will
e right by my side through all my accomplishments in life. These days won't be easy, but I know
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