( Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a funeral spray, if so we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words that anyone could say.

Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts,
We thank you so much whatever the part.
The family of Margaret Louise Singletary.

Pipkin Braswell
“When Someone You Love Becomes A Memory;
The Memory Becomes A Treasure.”
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January 19, 1956 ~ August 27, 2Q20



Margaret Louise Singletary
was born January 19, 1956
in Washington, DC to Jesse
Barnette Singletary and
Dorothy L. Johnson. She
was the born into a large
family of eleven siblings.

At a young age Margaret’s family relocated to Denver,
Colorado were she was reared in the Denver Public School
System. She was so blessed to have three daughters that she
loved dearly. To know Margaret was to love Margaret.

She will be dearly missed, and her legacy will live on in all
those who got a chance to know her.

~ Special Family Tribute ~

I will always love you sister, Margaret
Louise Singletary. She was a mother, a
daughter, an auntie, a sister, and a best
friend. She loved life and was happy. She
always loved her family. She was born
January 19, 1956 and got her wings on
August 27, 2020. I know God does not
make mistakes, and we were proud to have
had her for a sister. Her love will last a
lifetime. For us, she left too soon but, I know God just gave us
one more angel to look out for us. Rest in heaven sister. I'll
always have the memories and will forever keep you in my heart
and mind. You will be truly missed. Say hello to the family for
me, forever loving you.

l’ Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free.
1'm following the path God laid for me.
2% [ took His hand when I heard Him call.
| I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way.
I found that peace at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void,
then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss.
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow.
[ wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one's touc s
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief. '
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. 434 "
Lift up your heart and share with me.
God wanted me now; He set me free. g,




