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Catherine Blackmon was born in Union Springs, Alabama on
January 22, 1927 to the late Gus Blackmon, Sr. and the late Nona
Latimore Blackmon. She was the 7th of eight children. Her family

moved to Cincinnati in the early 1940's. She graduated from
Woodward High School in 1948.

In 1956, she joined in Holy Matrimony to Arthur Lee Oliver. She
spent the early of her adult life as a resident in Cincinnati's West
End community where she was lovingly known to nieces and
nephews and the neighborhood kids as "Aunt Cathy". With five
children of her own, she still opened her home to any child in need
and always offered a meal to anyone who entered her home.

In 1975, she moved her family to the Walnut Hills community and
lived within walking distance of her brothers and sisters. She
attended various churches throughout the West End and Walnut
Hills communities including New St. Paul, Beulah Baptist and Bible
Way. Catherine was always in touch with God and she accepted
Christ at an early age. She read her bible and prayed each
morning and at night when she went to bed. She always tried to
treat everyone as she wished to be treated. Her daily prayer was
for her children to hold onto God.

She was employed for many years and retired from the Dubious
Chemical Company (Chemed Corporation) in 1989, where she
earned the loving respect of her co-workers and employers and
made many friends.

She leaves to cherish her memory: sons, Prather Blackmon,
LeArdis and Ray (Winona) Oliver of Columbia, S.C.; daughters,
Venice Blackmon of Orange, N.J. and Francesca Oliver; grand-
children, Terry, Alisha, Patrice, Catrina, Bridgette, Eric, Ashley,
Michael and DeAngelo; sisters, Mattie P. Scott and Juelma
Blackmon: brothers, Quinton (Lenora) and Gus Jr. (Dorothy)
Blackmon; two great-grandchildren, 16 nieces and nephews and
a host of other relatives and many friends.
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Organ Prelude

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The Chiming of the Hour - 10:30 a.m.

The Parting VieW........ccooviivienniicrecrccveenrenneseenenees Tﬁe Family
SEIECHON.......oiiiiiiiiiiierircrt ettt sttt enean
SCHPLUTE......coeverecirecrre e neees Rev. Gerald Bea
Prayer.....cocciviiiiviiiiiincreicneescinescseeecseeesssnessseenns Rev. Gerald Bea
Selection

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Acknowledgement of Cards,
Telegrams and Condolences

-----------------------------------------------------------

Remarks

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Obituary

.
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

(A time to think, a time to pray and a time to
reflect upon the life of Catherine Blackmon Oliver.)

[T oo |2 PO Rev. Gerald Bea

BeNEAICHION. ... . oiieeeeieriiitveeseretteeeeeeennneseesernnnnnnseseseres The Minister

Recessional..........ccccccevrieenviinncieeecceeeneeeen. The Clergy and Family

Interment
Walnut Hills Cemetery
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It's not the things that can be bought
that are life’'s richest treasure,

It's just the little "heart gifts”
that money cannot measure...

A cheerful smile, a friendly word,
a sympathetic nod

Are priceless little treasures
from the storehouse of our God...

They are the things that can't be bought
with silver or with gold,

For thoughtfulness and kindness
and love are never sold...

They are the priceless things in life
for which no one can pay,

And the giver finds rich recompense
In Giving Them Away.
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Our Grandmother
had love that was never ending
and a heart made of gold.
Thank God for grandmothers.
We will miss her.

@ The Grandchildren
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The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pas-
tures: he leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul: he leadeth
me in the paths of righteousness for his
name's sake. Yea, though | walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, | will
fear no evil: for though art with me; thy
rod and thy staff they comfort me. Thou
preparest a table before me in the pre-
sence of mine enemies: thou anointest
my head with oil; my cup runneth over.
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life: and | will dwell
in the house of the Lord forever.
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| have lived my life and done my best
and now my time has come to rest,
[ loved you all, so dry those tears
for where I'm going there are no fears,
I'll be safe on this journey | must go

Jjust keep those memories and all will know,

| lived my life and did my best
then came a time for me to rest.

The family wishes to acknowledge with grateful appreciation, all
the courtesies and condolences extended during their hour of
bereavement. May God bless you all.
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Ray Scott Dennis Holder
James Scott John Pickett
Henry Scott Herbert Blackmon
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Paul Zloba Mike Gotifried
J.C. Miller Otha Davis
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Family and Friends

UNcle (Guy<

And if we'd remember

as we rush through the day,
“The Lord Is Our Shepherd

and He'll Lead The Way" ...
So don't rush ahead

in reckless endeavor,
Remember "He Leadeth"

and "Time Is Forever"!
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Catherine Blackmon Oliver
January 22, 1927 - January 7, 1996

Funeral Services
Saturday, January 13, 1996
10:30 a.m.
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Hall-Jordan Funeral Home
2625 Gilbert Avenue
Cincinnati, Ohio 45206

Rev. Gerald Bea, Officiating



