
Edgar White
January 5, 1919 - November 30, 2005

Before your eyes I faded, growing weaker everyday. Patiently bearing my
suffering, suffering until God called me away. I heard a voice you could not
hear, it said I could not stay. And with my out stretched hand, I graciously
slipped away.I, EDGAR WHITE, fondly known as Paul, son of the late, George
and Minnie White was born on January 1, 1919, in Richland, North Carolina.
On November 30, 2005, I departed this life after a lengthy illness. I received
some education in the public schools of North Carolina, but most of my
education came from observing others and reading the Bible. I was a self-
educated man.As a young man, I worked diligently in North Carolina. Later, I
decided to move to Baltimore and worked in construction for years. I was then
blessed to begin working as a longshoreman in 1969 and did so until I retired
in 1981.I gave my life to Christ in 1981 at the Sharon Seventh Day Adventist
Church and was faithful in my attendance until my health began to fail. I
enjoyed working in the Soup Kitchen feeding the hungry. Apparently I must
have done a pretty decent job, because the Church awarded me with a
Certificate for Outstanding Service on November 17, 1991. Those who truly
knew me knew that I loved fishing and hunting. Believe it or not, I loved
helping people. When my health permitted, I would lend a helping hand to
whomever. I would take them where they needed to go and never charge
them a dime. My only request was that they not slam the car door when they
got out. Now that’s one for the record!ToTunisiaa, “(myTink)”, Oh how I spoiled
you rotten because for me you were my first great grandniece. You’ve finished



Howard University, and you now are working toward your Masters Science
with high ambitions of becoming an attorney. As I encouraged you in life, let
me encourage you in death, you can do it!To Del, “My Sweet Del: Forty-one
years we’ve shared together seventeen years as close friends and twenty-four
years in holy matrimony. Thank you for being my true friend, my loving,
devoted and caring wife, my partner in Christ and my nurse. No one could
ever take care of me like you Del. And I do mean no one!Now I leave to
cherish my memory, my beloved wife, Delma Newby White; two sons, Paul
White Sr., and George White; one daughter, Ophelia Smith; one brother,
Raymond White; two sisters-in-law, Cora Newby Williams and Hattie Newby;
nine grandchildren; seventeen great-grandchildren; a special friend, Raymond
Gayden; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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My deepest sympathy during your time of sorrow but know that the
God of comfort is with you all during this time of tribulation.
(2Corinthian 1:3-4) Due to the many unforeseen occurrences that
brings tragedy to our lives Jehovah God promises one day soon
Death will be no more (Rev 21:3-4) and his son have been given the
authority to bring all those in the memorial tombs back to life. John
5:28-29 Just think there will come a time not only will death be no
more but Jehovah promises that no one will have to say I’m sick
according to Isaiah 33:24. I feel the need to express these words of
hope because so many of us today treasure the gift of life and we
do all we can to maintain it to hold on to it. That is why it hurts so
badly when our loved ones die. With so many of us desiring life
today no matter how good or bad it is we still want life here on earth.
No one looks forward to that time of death. That is why I am under
obligation by the spirit and love of God to share that hope that is in
our near future that the righteous shall inherit the earth and reside
upon it forever according to Psalms 37: 29 along with the above
stated promises on a paradise and peaceful earth. We all can hold
true to this everlasting promise because Isaiah 55:11 states all the
words Jehovah have spoken WILL NOT RETURN WITHOUT
RESULTS. What a wonderful prospect for our future especially
enlight of the fact that Hebrews 6:18 States of God, it is
IMPOSSIBLE for him to lie.##imported-begin##Carter##imported-
end##
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My condolences on the loss of Mr. White. I hope the promise found
at John 5:28,29 will provide comfort & strength in your time of
mourning: "Do not marvel at this, because the hour is coming in
which all those in the memorial tombs will hear his voice and come
out."##imported-begin##D. Spann##imported-end##


