
Naomi Anderson
July 27, 1929 - July 15, 2002

Naomi Anderson, daughter of the late James and Emma Plummer, was born
on July 27, 1929 in Henderson, North Carolina. She departed this lifeOn July
15, 2002 after a lengthy illness. She received her education in the Henderson,
North Carolina school system. She came to live in Baltimore, Maryland at the
age of twenty. She dedicated over thirty years of her life to the Department of
Social Services, where she was well liked and respected by he co-workers
and patients. She was a committed member of the Memorial institutional
Church of God She married the former Louis a. Anderson and out of this
union six children were born. Sister Naomi Anderson served as a Missionary
for Christ. During her time of illness, she was under the care of her loving
grandchildren, Kevin and Latetra Pyles. The Lord called her home on Monday,
July 15, 2002. She leaves to mourn: five daughters, Shirley, Carolyn,
Rosemary, Deborah and Naomi; two sons, Anthony and Jeffery; thirteen
grandchildren, eleven great-grandchildren; two brothers, three sisters, and a
host of other relatives and friends.
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Naomi Anderson

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

grandma it's been almost six months since u left me and i just
decided to write ,grandma it still hurt , i miss u so much sometimes i
don't think i can go on' until i hear your voice and u tell me
everything will be alright GOD don't make no mistakes ,a big piece
of my heart was taken when u left ,but i know i'll see you again
oneday. keep watching over me (MY ANGEL) WE LOVE U
ALWAYS##imported-begin##latetra pyles##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

it has been almost a month since your homegoing and my heart still
aches when i think of you. you were a treasure that truly shined
during your time here on earth. thank you for your love...toni and
nigel palmer##imported-begin##toni palmer##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

A grandmother, bestfriend, and my sister in Christ, I miss you so
much that words just cant express I'm thankful for you and how you
let the light of Christ shine through you for all to see. It was you who
lead me to Christ and for that your reward shall be great in heaven.
Even thought it was hard to let you go The Lord Doeth All Things
Well.Love Always and Forever Mek.Oh Lord, Our God How
Excellent is Thy Name In All The earth. Amen##imported-
begin##Shameka Wagner##imported-end##
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I loved you very much. I know that we didn't see you enough, but
you will be sorely missed by all. Precious time with sweet people is
a treasure. I know that you always made me feel loved and wanted.
I will forever cherish your loving memory. The love you shared with
me will always be embedded in my heart. Eternal Love, Nicki and
Christof Great Niece + Great- Great Nephew##imported-
begin##nicole sherrice requer##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

At times like this it is hard to find words that adequately express our
sorrow. However, we can all take comfort in knowing that Mother
Anderson was saved, she knew and trusted God. Now she is with
him forever more. Keep fond memories in your hearts and you will
surely make it through the days, weeks, months and years to come.
Be blessed. With much prayers and love, Sis. Marcia
Hicks.##imported-begin##Marcia B. Hicks##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

I am very saddened by the passing of one of my favorite aunts. I
have fond memories of walking to church from 25th Street with Aunt
Jerry, Mel and Lateetra. I can truly say that Aunt Jerry was a woman
of virtue. She always had encouraging words for me when I came
home from college. She will be missed very much. Although this is a
sad time for us, we can also rejoice because God has called an
angel home to live in His rest forever. With love, Alisa Plummer
Griffin, Atlanta, Georgia##imported-begin##Alisa Plummer
Griffin##imported-end##
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For each hour of your loneliness I wish you a day of comfort; with
each moment of grief, a year of peace; and for every tear; a
thousand reasons to smile.##imported-begin##The March Family
and Staff##imported-end##


