


'Ann Miller, who we passionately called Kootenay, daughter of

‘Mary L. Carson was born on October 15, 1948, in Baltimore,
nd. She departed her life suddenly on November 18, 2022.

ended school in the Baltimore Public City School System. After
hg her diploma from high school, she enrolled in Cosmetology
where she became the best hairstylist and makeup artist in that

was manager at Murry’s Steakhouse for six years. From there
d her entrepreneur spirit to create a chain of night clubs in the
ore & Washington DC areas. She paused her career to take care
nother when she became ill. After the passing of the late Mary
jon, during the year of 2001, Gloria returned back to the work
rith a new skill; she obtained her license to pursue her journey
gistered Nurse. She blessed a lot of people rendering health ser-
) those who needed it.

was a devoted mother of four, three boys and one girl, an aunt,
srandmother, great-grandmother, and cousin. She was the life of
ty, always smiling and laughing followed her wherever she

the was a fashion Diva and a trend setter. She was also a BIG
NS Fan!

was preceded in death by her mother Mary L. Carson, her broth-
n Henry Couser, Roosevelt Couser, Eugene Couser, a sister
Tiggins, and sister-in law Mary Patricia Couser, and her grand-
arles Carron Goodman.

s bright smile and welcoming personality touched the lives of
She leaves to cherish: her daughter, Danya Goodman, her three
nthony Silva, Michael Silva, and Charles Goodman, grandchil-
mthony Silva, Michael Silva, Cywan Goodman, Eric Jones, and
- Young, twelve great grandchildren, her siblings, Ella’s Mae
Catherine Russell, Juanita Jefferson, Cynthia Davis, James

, Johnny Couser, Robert Carson, and sister-in-law Evelyn Ryce,
er-in-law Dawn Jacobs, Kim Spease, Cheree Toliver, Ms.

-, and Melanie Ashford; friends, Rosalind Kearney, and Ametria
~and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews, family
>nds.
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“Heaven’s Grocery Store”

s highway a long time ago, One day I saw a sign that read “Heaven’s
Store . “ I got a little closer, the door came open wide,
d when I came to myself I was standing inside.

ey were standing everywhere, One handed me a basket and said, “My
care.” Everything a Christian needed was in the Grocery Store.

uldn’t carry; you could come back the next day for more.

E, LOVE was in the same row. Further down was UNDERSTANDING,
you go. 1 got a box or two of WISDOM, a bag or two of FAITH, I just
1iss the HOLY GHOST, for He was all over the place.

ome STRENGTH and COURAGE to help me run this race.

ng full, but I remembered I needed some GRACE. I didn’t Jorget SAL-
that was free. So, I tried to get enough of that to save both you and me.

ater fo pay my Grocery Bill. For | thought I had everything to do my
the aisle, I saw PRAYER, and [ Just had to put that in, Jor I knew when
Stepped outside I would run right into Sin.

md JOY were plentiful, they were on the last shelf.
low , how much do I owe?” He just smiled and said, “Just take them

smiled and said, “How much do [ really owe?” He smiled again and
My child, Jesus paid Your bill a long time ago/”

1 (MOM”

If roses grow in Heaven Lord, Please pick a bunch for me.
Place them in my mother’s arms and tell her they’re from me.
Tell her that I love her and miss her, and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek and hold her Jor a while. Because,
remembering her is easy, I do it every day.

But there’s a ache within my heart that will never go away.

From your daughter Danya

“In Loving Memory of My Beautiful Mother”

God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be, So, He put His arms
around you and He whispered “Come to Me” with tearful eyes we watched you
Jade away.

Although we loved you dearly, we could not make Yyou stay. A golden heart
stopped beating, hard-working hands at rest. God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He chose to take the best.

It’s lonesome here without you. We miss You more each day. Life doesn'’t
seem the same since you have gone away. When days are sad and lonely and
everything goes wrong, we seem to hear You whisper “Cheer Up and Carry On.”

Each time we see your picture you seem to smile and say, “Don’t Cry.”
I'min God’s hands, we'll meet again someday!

From your children Anthony, Michael, Danya, and Charles
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