
Juliet C. McQueen-Bey
April 28, 1932 - October 23, 2003

For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, that who so
ever believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.-John 3:16-
Unbeknowing to everyone suddenly, Juliet Constance McQueen Bey
gracefully left this earth on Thursday, October 23, 2003 at the age of 71.Juliet
was born in Baltimore, Maryland on April 28, 1932. Daughter of the late Ruth
Davis Graham and John H. Gillian and was the eldest of two daughters. Juliet
was educated in the Baltimore City Public School System.Juliet or “Julia” as
she preferred received her early religious education at Temple #13 in
Baltimore City, there she met and married John E. McQueen Bey on August
14, 1949 and from this union eight children were born. They then moved to
Severna Park, Maryland where she was a dedicated homemaker, wife, mother
and grandmother.Julia was a woman of many interests. No matter what she
did, her family, God and the church were at the center of her life. She was an
active member of Silas First Baptist Church for over 30 years, where she
began to do the Lords work under the late Rev. Emory J. Rich. In 1993 she re-
dedicated herself toe the work of Christ under the leadership of Pastor Young,
she grew in the Lord and she grew spiritually in the church. Julia served the
church in many capacities from being president of the missionaries, to being a
member of the senior choir, but her baby was “ the Intercessory Prayer
Group.”There has not been a time when Julia was not there for anyone, be it
family or friend. She celebrated life one day at a time and was full of joy, love
and laughter. Julia will be remembered for her love of the Lord, cooking,



reading, singing, sewing, gospel music and listening to the ballgame.Julia
leaves to celebrate her memory: her husband of 54 years John E. McQueen
Bey; two sons, John H. and Lonnie; four daughters, Constance, Teresa,
Cynthia and Sondra; two grandchildren, Bruce Bey and Walter Perry; one half-
sister, Doris Gilliam; one sister-in-law, Frances Howard, many nieces,
nephews, cousins, loyal friends and the many members of the Silas First
Baptist Church family. She will be sorely missed.We will keep her in our hearts
always, and “We Will Have Faith.”
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Stanley E. Brown - May 12, 2011 at 07:49 PM

Your life was a blessing your memory a
treasure...You are loved beyond words and
missed beyond measureThank you for loving
and sharing,For giving and for caring.God
bless you and keep you,Until we meet again.

 - Stanley
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July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

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##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

My condolences to the family on the loss of your dear mom. May
you be comforted by the loving promise at John 5:28,29- "The hour
is coming in which all those in the memorial tombs will hear his
voice and come out, those who did good things to a resurrection of
life."##imported-begin##Sharon Hill##imported-end##
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JuJu you meant so much to me,that i don't know where to start,and
i'm not going to try.But their are some special ones,like when Mamo
past away you started off like a mother,but as times grow,so did
we.We grow together like sisters that we both had but didn't have,so
God chose to join us to gether as sisters.We cried,on each others
shoulders a many day,we laugh,talked about things, when others
seem not to want to listen,but most of all we prayed together,and on
the day i told you my sister DeDe called me,you looked into my
eyes with tears in yours and said,Mott their may be hope for
me.JuJu when you lost the weight you said Mott i got some clothes
for you,or when i ran out of something i knew you had it, we even
shared Birthdays and our crazy children and grand-children,i could
go on and on but most of all we told each other of our love for each
other.That i'll miss and you saying hang in their Mott Gods gona
work it out.JuJu i will see you again in heaven,because of true friend
like you who hepled me stay focus on God and not man.I'll keep eye
on the family. Love Mott##imported-begin##Martha
Gilliam##imported-end##
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Wow, There are so many things that I can say but I will try to keep it
brief. Your smile is like the sun rising over the Sea that kept me
going knowing that you were back at home in your secret place
praying for my return. The days that have come and gone when I
would call you from a foriegn port just to say hi, when I couldn't get
intouch with my own mother. I could always count on you. You were
Mrs. Julie to me, but mom #2 in my heart. The day that I challenged
you in my mothers yard when I asked you for a hug, I never knew
that I would first of all loose the challenge and then look for those
hugs eveytime I saw you. I know that you are a true "ANGEL" to
me. So now when I am out to sea not only do I see your smile but I
feel your joy. Thank you for everything I LOVE YOU! Mrs. Julie.
Chico##imported-begin##Jerome C. Thomas, Jr. (a.k.a.
chico)##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Mom is the name for GOD on the lips of every child in the world. I
love you, Mom. I will miss you so very much. All my love and
prayers.##imported-begin##Teresa Johnson##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

We try to remember that everything that happens is part of GOD's
plan. We may not understand that plan today, but in time we will.
Until then, this dear lady will be sorely missed. All my
prayers.##imported-begin##Sam##imported-end##
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Although you're not here, and I can't hold you, I just wanted to let
you know that your love and kindness will be greatly missed. We
use to ask each other what would we do without the other......I Love
you Mom!##imported-begin##Sondra##imported-end##


