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Processional It's So Hard to Say Goodbye to Yesterday

Boyz Il Men
Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort Pastor George Nash, Jr.

Musical Solo SilinayFlacks
Loving Remarks Two MinuteLimit
Obituary Reading Silina Flacks
Reading Poems/Cards Silina Flacks
Pastor George Nash, Jr.

Silina Flacks

Benediction

Family Recessional Take Me To The King — Tamela Mann

INTERMENT

WESTMINSTER CEMETERY
701 Belmont Ave
Bala Cynwyd, PA 19004

REPAST

FIRST BORN CHURCH
5100 Merion Ave.
Philadelphia, PA 19131

To my Dearest Family and Friends
A letter From Heaven
When tomorrow starts without me
And I'm not there to see;
If the sun should rise and find your eyes
All filled with tears for me.

| wish so much you wouldn't cry
The way you did today;
While thinking of the many things
We didn't get to say.
| know how much you love me
As much as | love you;
And each time that you think of me,
| know you'll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts without me,
Don't think we're far apart

For every time you think of me, I'm right here in
your heart.

Love for Eternity,
Blondell
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Blondell Veronica Carter-Mims was born to Henrietta and Joseph Carter in
Philadelphia on January 4, 1950. Blondell attended Our Lady of Mercy and
graduated from William Penn High School for girls. In her adult life she was
grounded in her catholic faith. In 1968 after graduating high school, she
served many years as a loyal employee at Bell Atlantic. Blondell met her
first love Ronald Lamar Harvey and through that love they started a family
and had their first and only child Priscilla B. Carter. Blondell adored being a
mother and Priscilla will forever be her pride and joy.

Blondell spent her lifetime serving others. Whether in the healthcare industry
as a nursing assistant for 25 years with Dr. Rodos Office then honorably
serving in the U.S. Army Reserve for 8 years. Her career was concluded
by fulfilling her passion to educate children as a preschool teacher, retiring
in 1993.

To know Blondell was to love her. She loved to travel from air to sea and
she treasured her yearly trips with her Daughter and Grandkids. Shopping
was always on the itinerary whether it was Walmart or the Dollar store. It
gave her a tremendous amount of Joy to shower her family and friends with
“Boxes of Love” ... Family was everything to her! Blondell was kindhearted
and loving. Returning home from Texas to be her mother’s (caretaker is
only one testament of Blondell’s) loyal and unconditional Love. She was
a “Jack- of-all-Trades” from knitting, gardening, ceramics to baking and
crafts...She did it all! Christmas was her absolute favorite time of the year
where her creatively shined brightly.

In 1984 Blondell married Baber E. Mims who preceded her in death.
Was predeceased by her father; Joseph Carter, mother; Henrietta Carter,
brother; Samuel Carter, sisters; Rose Davis, Sophia Carter, Bettye Jean
Corbin, and Josephine Sneed.

Left with fond memories and rich legacy are, her only child; Priscilla,
Granddaughter; Rodneya, great granddaughters; Michelle and Maddison,
two brothers; Joseph, and Haskell, two sisters; Elizabeth, and Delores
Foster, two Goddaughters; Tynisha Foster and Tamisha Hopkins and one
bonus daughter; Brenda Sacko and a host of in-laws, nieces, nephews,
and her devoted and faithful friends.
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DEAR MOTHER,

God has an assignment for everyone
that he puts on Earth and the
assignment he gave you is now
complete. Everyone that knows you
know that you created a Village
for your one only child. A Village
so big and strong some will never
understand but | do.

During these times |
reflect and | say Thank You. We
traveled the world together, we talked
every day and never missed a time
not saying | LOVE YOU. Mother |
Love You, | Loved You and will Always
Love You. You instilled love,
respect and obedience in me, that
made me who | am today. You knew
the day you parked at Heaven’s Gate
that | was going to be ok. When
the Pearly White Gates of Heaven
Open that Day | knew that God didn’t
take you away, but your SPIRIT will
live, and your wings will be wrapped
around me every day.

Love You Momma... Love You
Momma... Love You Momma

Your One and Only Child
Priscilla B. Carter

WHEN | LOST YOU

['wish | could see you one more time,
come walking through the door. But |
know that is impossible.

| will hear your voice no more. | know
you can feel my tears and you don’t
want me to cry. Yet my heart is broken
because | can’t understand why
someone so precious had to die.

| pray that God will give me strength
and some hope to get me through
as | struggle with this heart ache that
came when | lost you.

Your Granddaughter with Love
Rodneya

GREAT- GRANDMA

Like an angel you are love.
You always watch out for me, and
make sure | am safe.

You comfort me when | am sick
or sad, and you love to make me
happy. | can count on you when |

need kindness, understanding, and
hugs. You spend time with me, and
always let me know | hold a place in
your heart. You love being my Great-
Grandma, and | LOVE YOU.
Angel

We Love you Forever
Michelle and Maddison

DEAR AUNT BLONDELL

Thanking God for his word, and in his
word, he tells us that he will raise all
those resting until we meet again. Ill
blow kisses in the Sky...starting now.
So many memories with All my LOVE.
Brenda

IN LOVING MEMORY OF
OUR WONDERFUL AUNTIE

Of all the special gifts in life
However great or small,
To have you as our Auntie
Was the greatest gift of all.
May the winds of love blow softly and
whisper in your ear
“We love and miss you Auntie and
wish that you were here”
Deep in our hearts, your life is kept ‘
to love and cherish, not forget. No
more tomorrows we can share but
yesterdays are always there.

b

A silent thought, a secret tear keeps

your memory ever near in our hearts
forever.

Love all, your Nieces & Nephew




