Ellodin P. McIntosh

September 19, 1927 - August 24, 2002

Ellodin Pearlina Mcintosh was born on September 20, 1924 to the late William
Eugene and Mary Lee Jackson in Baltimore, Maryland. They both preceded
her in death. She was married to Rufus Walter Mcintosh in Baltimore on
August 15, 1946. To their union was born four children. They are Sheila,
Lynda, Rufus Jr. and Mary. She had an early Christian experience. She was
educated in the Baltimore City Public School System. She had worked for
years with Day’s Employment Services. She furthered her educational skills in
order to be employed with H.U.D. She was hired to be in the typing pool and
then worked her way up to be a leasing interviewer until she retired. She loved
singing for the Lord, going to church and being involved with her family. She
especially loved her grandchildren (twelve) and great-grandchildren. She
loved life and took it as a challenge each hour and day. She was our elegant
lady. She leaves to cherish her memory; her daughter, Sheila (James), Lynda
and Mary; one son, Rufus Jr.; her grandchildren, her namesake Ellodin a.k.a.
“‘Dimples,” Crystal, Khyha, William, Joy, Rufus lll, Asha, Stanley, Tiffany, Mary,
Jessica and Jacob; a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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October 13, 2022 at 08:33 AM

My heatrtfelt sympathy goes out to the family of Ms. Mcintosh. | met
her one time when going Newport News to see her with her
grandchild, my friend, Crystal, and she was a pleasant lady to meet.
May God Bless and keep the family. You all are in my
prayers!##timported-begin##Holly##timported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

ETERNAL BLISS....I HAVE SOMEONE WHOQO'S DIVERSIFIED. HE
CONTINUES TO GROW WITH ME AS MY FEARS SUBSIDES.
HIS SPIRITS ARE MIGHTY AND WIDE. HE MAKES ME FEEL AS
IF NOT ONLY CAN | WALK, TALK, BUT | CAN GLIDE. THIS MAN,
THE ULTIMATE MAN , HE IS THE TOTAL PACKAGE. HE
TOTALLY GIVE ME ALL THE NEEDED BACKAGE. WHEN I'M
FULL, | FEEL HE IS STILL MY ALL. HE CONTINUES TO KEEP
ME STANDING TALL.##imported-begin##DARLENE K
HILLBENTON{##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



A POEM FROM YOUR NIECE TO OUR FAMILY. OUR END, HIS
BEGINNING...THE CONCEPT OF OUR END CAN TRULY BE A
MYSTERY. THE REALITY OF HIS BEGINNING, IS FACTUAL
HISTORY. HE DIED, SO THAT WE COULD LIVE, WE SHOULD
WANT TO LIVE THROUGH HIM, SO THAT WE SHALL NEVER
DIE. SO BROTHERS AND SISTERS, HIS WORDS IS AT HAND.
THE ANSWER IS NOT FOUND IN THIS LONELY MAN'S LAND.
FROM MY HEART##imported-begin##DARLENE K
HILLBENTON##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

May God bless you and be with you in your time of sorrow. May He
give you strength and hope to meet each new tomorrow. He has
said | will never leave thee nor forsake thee... Hebrew13:
S5tttimported-begin##The March Family and Staff##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM



