
Marie Dorothy Whitten
August 30, 1926 - January 4, 2009

MARIE DOROTHY WHITTEN, daughter of the late Willie Morant and Bertha
McCollough was born August 30, 1926 in Chester, South Carolina. She
departed this life on Sunday, January 4th, 2009.Marie excepted the Lord
Jesus Christ as her personal savior at Chestnut Grove Baptist Church in
South Carolina at an early age. She was a faithful member at Grace Baptist
Church, Baltimore, MD until her illness. Marie received her education at Finley
High School in Chester, South Carolina. She was employed at Johns Hopkins
until she retired.She was married to the late Ben Whitten and survived by four
children: Ben Whitten, Bertha Denton, Clarence Whitten and Vera Wade
Adams. Marie made numerous friends wherever she went. She will be
sincerely missed by all who knew her.She leaves to mourn: four children,
fourteen grand children, eighteen great-grandchildren; two daughter-in-laws,
Albertina Whitten and Debra Whitten; one son-in-law James E. Denton. A
loving cousin Ruth McCormick and a devoted girlfriend Roberta Phillips, and a
host of other relatives and friends
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Marie Dorothy Whitten

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Please accept my condolences for the loss of your dear loved one.
Acts 24:15 lovingly declares "there is going to be a resurrection".
May you receive much comfort and strength from this wonderful
hope found in the Bible.##imported-begin##Sharon Hill##imported-
end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

There's a Better Place There's a place I've never seen beyond this
world we know, A place I've only heard of but someday hope to go -
It's not on any map, there are no roads to take me there, But it's a
place of perfect peace where hearts are free from care. And though
I understand some may be saddened when I leave, One day, we all
will meet again - that's what I believe... When it's time to travel
there, I think I'll wear a smile, I'll say good-bye to those I love, but
only for a while, Knowing there are others who have traveled there
alone, Who cannot wait to greet me and to whisper "welcome
home." May you find peace in the thought that your loved one is in a
better place. With Deepest Sympathy##imported-begin##Telisa
Graham (Lisa-Lisa)##imported-end##


