We, the family of the late Sylvester McCleod
Witherspoon gratefully acknowledge the many kind
and beautiful expressions of sympathy and love
shown to us during our time of bereavement. The
prayers, phone calls, visits, meals, cards, social media,
and text messages are greatly appreciated. May the
Lord richly bless and keep you and your family in
His care.
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Monday, November 14, 2022

FAMILY HOUR: /2-30/.m.

CELEBRATION SERVICE: 7:004.m.
In the Chapel of the

SJoieth S Brown _Fr. Frameral Home

2140 North Fulton Avenue ~ Baltimore, MD 21217
Pastor Antoinette DuBose, Officiating
Minister Donnell Eley, Officiant
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@wfb) was born July 19, 1948, to the late
Martha Wingate and Joseph Witherspoon Sr.
After a lengthy illness, Sylvester entered eternal
rest on October 30, 2022.

@MJM received his formal education from the
Baltimore City Public School System and was drafted into the United
States Army on June 25, 1968. He served for numerous years in the
Army Reserve and was honorably discharged on January 25, 1995.

@bm married Jeanette Jackson on July 21, 1979, and
from this union one child was born, Tiffani L. Witherspoon. He also
became a father to Jeamette’s daughters, Urretta Pullen and
Sharronda Jackson. From a previous relationship, Sylvester’ fathered
Alfie F. and Shanell L. Witherspoon.

 iploestor: confessed his faith in the Lord Jesus Christ and
attended Southern Baptist church when his health permitted.

@bm was employed for many years as a Machine

Operator at Koppers Industries and worked in the same capacity at
other companies throughout the greater Baltimore area. He enjoyed
working with his hands and could repair anything. He was a “Jack,
of all trades.” Sylvester was Rnown for doing all types of odd jobs,

such as: car repair, painting, and plumbing.

g/ﬁdbﬁ was preceded in death 6y his parents, Martha

Wingate and Joseph Witherspoon St., brother Joe Jr., brother-in-law
Roosevelt Brown, and a sister Miriam Brown.

To always cherish his memory, deﬁ leaves behind his

daughter Tiffani; fis stepdaughters, Urretta and Sharronda; his
grandchildren, Sharrise, Sanniyah, Alan (Ashley) Allex, Alleshia,
and Akirra; four great grandchildren, Diziyah, Ashton, Madison,
and Alan II; one sister, Rena McNair; a dedicated nephew Roosevelt
Brown and lifetime friend Jeanette Witherspoon; and a host of other
relatives and friends.
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Pastor Antoinette DuBose, Officiating
The ProcesSional ...........cccccvvrereveaeecsecssunnnns The Family
~ Family Sharing Hour ~
The Hymn of Celéﬁmtion ............ “Blessed Assurance”

~ The Reading of Scripture ~
Old Testament (Ecclesiastes 12) ~ Mr. Alan Jackson-
Bosworth (Grandson)
New Testament (Luke 22:31,32) ~ Mr. Roosevelt
Brown (Nephew)

The Prayer of Comfort
Ms. Rena McNair (Sister)

Reflections (2 mins, please)
SOL0 ..covsuemssssmonsmpmemmasmiheginny Minister Donnell Eley

~ Acknowledgments/Resolutions ~
Mrs. Shawna Quarles-JoAnson

~ Obituary ~
Ms. Tiffani Witherspoon (Daughter)
BOD —coeinininiins s i N s 08 Ms. Giselle Jackson
y2717.7, 1Y O Minister Donnell Eley
Text: Subject:

Invitation to Christian Discipleship

Closing Remarks
Benediction

There is a Bridge of Memories
It takes us back to brighter years, to happier, sunfit days, and to
precious golden memories that will be with US always. And these
recollections are treasured in the heart to bring us always close to
those from whom we've hiad to part. There is a bridge of memoties
from earth to fieaven above. It Reeps our dear ones near to us.
It's the Bridge that we call COVE!
Humbky Submitted,
The Family

God Took FHim To His Loving Home
God saw him getting tired; a cure was not to be.
He wrapped him in his loving arms and whispered,
‘Come with me.” He suffered much in silence, his spirit
did not bend. He faced his pain with courage,
until the very end. He tried so hard to stay with us
but his fight was not in vain. God took him
to His loving home and freed him from the pain.
Love, Tiffani, Urretta, Sharronda, T Jeanette

A Poem Dedicated to “Sylvester”
The day God called you home
God looked around his garden

And he found and empty place.
He then looked down upon the earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.
Love, The Brown Family




