~ Pallbearers ~
Stewards
of
St. Joseph's A. M. E. Church

~ Floral Bearers ~

Members
of
St. Joseph's A. M. E. Church

~ Acknowiedgement ~

The family gratefully acknowledges and deeply appreciates the many
expressions of love, kindness, care and concern extended to them d uring
their timeof bereavement. Your thoughtfulness shall al ways beremembered.

May God continue to richly bless each of you.

Dinner will beserved to family and friends in the Church
Fellowship Hall immediately following interment.

~ Professional Services Entrusted To ~

Scarborough and Hargett Funeral Home, Inc.
Memorial Chapels and Gardens

——— .

306 South Roxboro Street ® Durliant, North Carolina 27701
Phone: (919) 682-1171 » Fax: (919) 683-1548

~ Programme By ~
EAcLEsoN Desktop PuUBLISHING®
5420 CenNTENIAL DRIVE
Durtiam, NortH CAroLINA 27712
(919) 477-4950
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Celebrating The Homegoing
of
Mrs. Sylvia W. Markham
(March 19,1907 - August 29, 1996)

Thursday, August 5, 1996
12:00 Noon

St Joseph's AL DML E, Church
2521 Fayetteville Road
Dutrham, North Carolina 27707

Officiating Minister




~ The Order of Service ~

PRELUDE <oiiinin.iomimmitipums i RN SRR S The Musician
PROGESSIONAIIE 5t i et P sesises dasratazsins Wit The Musician
"Abide With Me"

SELECTHION . vt Bebig-sne g miisasizss LML GO

INVUCATION sanmarnmsmomrmmibam g Appointee

BURIETTLIRE: crvivisbiesisiciipaninsp asonsssinfibmnsnerGpnsenssssessis My sss esiFis ianasonthbiv Appointee
Old Testament - Psalin 23
New Testamen - I Corinthians 15: 51-58

SEERCTIONG v gusiitaii i b nchi e gl Baii iyt o o The Choir
"Jesus Is All The World To Me"

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

ANDICHURCHEBAPER ...... .ot ini it niniabmsussistniis The Churcn Clerk
ERIBUITE i conssinnirrivaminsmssimpbighrdiesiiotmtntn The Williams Family
WORDSIORCOMEGRE S iverlb et oo s it o s e iy bt
CBITIERY: . dosinmminpitmisniiibogbnsding Sheepiabsinisseersives Please Read Silently
SOE@ mars e de i B 8 it Mrs. Katie Gilimore Smith

"I Trust In God"
BULOGY S e s i nlis The Reverend Philip R. Cousin, Jr., Pastor
MORTICIAN'S BRIBE......c.tutiintbtas s hibstiton: The Funeral Director
BHEBSBIONRLL ..ot sinstissis s The Musican
"Sing The Wondrous Love Of Jesus”
POSTLUDEL ottt et s s ol o The Musician
Interment

Beechwood Cemetery
Fayetteville Street and Cornwallis Road
Durham, North Carolina 27707

Drivers In The Procession, Please Turn On Your Headlights And Flashers For Safety.

~ The Obituary ~

Mrs. SylviaW. Markham, daughter of the late Mr. Walter Peace and the
late Mrs. Lela Peace, departed this life on Thursday, August 29, 199 in
Washington, District of Columbia. She was born, raised and educated in
Durham, North Carolina.

She was united in Holy Matrimony to the Tate Mr. Delaney Markham,
prandson ot the late Reverend Edian Markham, founder of St. Joseph's A.
M.E. Church, Durham, North Carolina. As a faithful member of the church,
she joined the Satterfield Davis Club, the Missionary Society and the
Christmas Cheer Committee. Among the things she enjoyed most were
literature, art, politics and young people.

She will be remembered as a quiet, caring and a very loving person.

Leaving to mourn her are two daughters, Mrs. Gloria Allen of New
York City, New York and Mrs. Magaline Turner of Washington, District of
Columbia; one son, Mr. Robert Markham of Durham, North Carolina; two
sisters, Mrs. Estella Morrow of Camden, New Jersey and Mrs. Mary Lassiter
of Boston, Massachusetts; one brother, Mr. Aaron M. Peace of Durham,
North Carolina; three grandchildren, Mrs. Cecelia F. Williams, Miss Carol
Dowtin and Miss Monique Markham; three great-grandchildren and three
great-great-grandchildren. She also leaves to mourn Dr. W. B. Markham, I1
of Boston, Massachusetts and his sister, Mrs. Novella Markham Gaskins of
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania and a host of other loving relatives and friends.

~ In Memoriam ~

1t is not what the world gives me,
In honor, praise or gold;
1t is what 1 do give the world,
So others do unfold.
If by my work thrcugh life I can,
Another soul unfold;

Then I"ve done what cannot be,
Made good by praise or gold.
One tiny thought in tiny word,
May give a great one birth,
And, if that thought was caused by e,
I 'lived a life of worth.

The Family
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Mrs. Crystal B. Marmon

Memorial services for Mrs.
Crystal Burgess Marmon, 64, of
San Bruno, Calif., formerly of
Durham, will be held Sunday in
St. James AME Church in St.
Paul, Minn. Memorial services
are planned as a part of the
Brown family reunion which
starts tomorrow.

She died Nov. 2.

Before attaining a law degree,

she worked at North Carolina

Mutual Life Insurance Company
in Durham. She was a lawyer,
businesswoman and pilot.

Surviving are a son, Wayne
Michael Marmon of Santa Cruz,
Calif.; a brother, Albert Rashford
Burgess of Donaldsonville, La.; a
sister, Millicent Burgess Mar-
shall of South San Francisco; and
two grandchildren.
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Blandonia Preshyterian Church HUSA
Sanford, North Carolina
MONDAY, MARCH 18, 1991
12:00 NOON

Reverend Harry J. Miller, Moderator
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Witness To The Resurrection
Entering The Church Triumphant

~IE ORGAN PRELUDE

'HE PROCESSIONAL AND OPENING SENTENCES
‘Eternal Father, Strong to Save”. . Whiting/ Dykes. . Page 561

THE CALL TO WORSHIP
- THE OPENING HYMN
“Have Thing Quin Way: Eord™ . 5 2di e Page 302

“HE CONFESSION OF SIN (The Congregation be seated)

Eternal Father, guardian of our lives: we confess that we are children
of dust, unworthy of your gracious care. We have not loved as we ought
to have loved, nor have we lived as you command, and our years are
soon gone. Lord, God, have mercy on us. Forgive our sins and raised
us ta new life, so that as long as we live we may serve you, until dying,
e enter the joy of your presence; through Jesus Christ Our Lord,

e
T{E ASSURANCE OF PARDON (Minister)

“ 'HE DOXOLOGY
OLD TESTAMENT LESSON
NEW TESTAMENT LESSON

* THE GLORIA PATRI

PRAYER

THEEBUEQGY  ceni - v oo The Reverend Harry J. Miller
THE ASCRIPTION OF PRAISE

* THE AFFIRMATION OF FAITH

* THE CLOSING HYMN
“The Strife is Over, The Battle Done”Pollard/ StebbinsPage 203

* THE CHARGE AND BENEDICTION

- * RECESSIONAL
ve SOOI BN . o i B Traditional

* Congregation Standing

Acknowledgement
_ratefully, THE FAMILY acknowledges all of your varied expressions of care
and concern as so kindly revealed to us through your thoughtfulness. We
should long remember each deed and tribute.

Thank You For Caring.

Announcement
THE FAMILY invite you to join wi;h thepf) at the church to share a fellowship
meal at the conclusion of the rites today. You are welcome to attend.

Honorary Pall Bearers
KINDAH TEMPLE NO. 62
SANFORD MEN'S CLUB
G. WESLEY ALLEN CONSISTORY NO.324

BOARD OF TRUSTEES
Blandonia Presbyterian Church, USA

BOARD OF DIRECTORS
Chatham- Lee Credit Union

Actiue Pall Beavers

~ Sanford Lodge NO. 101
PRINCE HALL AFFILIATION, AF. & M.

HFloral Bearers

James Hill Chapter NO. 63
ORDER OF EASTERN STAR

G. WESLEY ALLEN ASSEMBLY, NO.324

Seruices Entrusted To

Knotts & Son Funeral Homes
Sanford, N.C. % 776-4345
Siler City * 742-4602
Pittsboro * 542-6180



Do not stand by my grave and weep
I am not there; I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow

I am the diamond glint on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain

I am the autumn rain when you wake
in the fnorning.

Hush!'I am the swift uplifting rush of
birds in flight

I am the stars that shine at night.

So, do not stand by my grave and cry,
I am not there --I did not die!

Richard Marsh

D hituary
November 20, 1915

Charles Dock Marsh, of 319 Saunders Stre.
Carolina departed life on March 14, 1991 at Centra’
Sanford. NC. He was born in Lee County. the sor
and Lillie Hayes Marsh. At a very young age
Presbyterian Church. Sanford, NC. where he ren:
serving member until his demise.

He was educated in the schools of Lee County, ¢
try well in the European theater of World War 1.
the rank of Staff Sargeant in the US Army. and r.
Star. Upon his discharge from the service, he aiier -
A & T University, Greensboro, NC, receiving a B
degree in 1950. and a Master of Arts from NC
Durham, NC in 1957.

“Dock”. as he was affectionately know to fam:
a life long educator, having been employed in the p:
of Scotland. Iredell, and Harnett counties, wherc
cipal of Johnsonville School, Johnsonville, NC

He was involved in numerous organizations -
among them President and co-founder of the C
Union, President of the Sanford Men’s Club, p
Chatham County Fair Association, former memb.
ty Social Service Board, former district chairman «
Council of the Boy Scouts of America, a noble o
of Kindah Temple No. 62 of Fayetteville, NC &
NorthaCaroclina Council of Delibration, A.F. & )
a 23rd degree Mason of Sanford Lodge No. 1t

He leave to cherish his memory, his wife, Mrs.
son, C. Richard Marsh, both of the home: three
Sharpe of Sanford, NC, Mr. Wendell Sharpe of W
Billy Marsh of Sanford, NC; seven neices. Miss
Philadelphia, PA., Mrs. Maryland J. Fox of Irvin.
Beck of New York, NY, Mrs. Charlie G. Marks
Mrs. Bessie J. Cox of Sanford, NC, Mrs. °
Washington, DC, Mrs. Bernice Clark of Sanford. !
Christine De Veaux of Goldston, NC: and one unc.
of Goldston, NC; and numerous other relatives

He sleeps. Against the cruelest fate he lived.

Until his guardian angel showed the way.

It was a thing that happened of itsef:

As night trails on the path of parting day.
...excerpted from
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MARSHALL

Bertha Hedgespeth Jordan
Marshall, of 702 Linwood Ave.,
entered into eternal rest Friday,
May 16, 1997, in the Horizon
Rehabilita-
tion Center.

She re-
ceived her
early edu-
cation in
the
Chatham
County
public
: @8 schools and
MARSHALL Mary Potter

High School
in Oxford. In 1942, she gradu-
ated from Horton High School in
Pittsboro. After rearing and edu-
cating her children, she returned
to North Carolina Central Uni-
versity and received her Bachelor
of Arts degree in business edu-
cation in 1980.

At a very tender age, she be-
came a member of New Hope
Missionary Baptist Church. After
moving to Pittsburgh, she was
affiliated with Bethesda Presby-
terian Church. When she re-
turned to Durham in 1963, she
joined White Rock Baptist
Church and later became a
member of Beacon Light Baptist
Church.

She retired from the North
Carolina Mutual Life Insurance
Company. She served on the
trustee board of White Rock Bap-
tist Church. She was a member
of the following organizations:
Delta Sigma Theta Sorority, Tau
Gamma Delta Sorority, the Hay-
wood Atwater Family Club, and
the Williams Family Circle.

She leaves to cherish loving
memories one daughter, Kathryn
Pierce, of Durham; one son,

James H. Jordan, lll, of Pitts-

burgh; and two brothers, Willie
Hedgespeth, Jr., of Teaneck;, NJ,
and - Alvis Perry, of Hyattsville,
MDD !

The funeral will be Tuesday at
2:00 p.m. at New Hope Mission-
ary Baptist Church by Rev. Mar-
cus Ingram, pastor. Burial will be
in Beechwood Cemetery.

The family will receive friends
from é to 7 tonight at Burthey
Funeral Chapel and at all other
times at 111 Spring Garden Dr.,
the home of her daughter.

Welly Bryart Collcur



The Spirit of Family:
Catherine’s Children Remember

Lorena:

My mother was a very smart, quict, unassuming lady who
could do anything. She could change a car tire, fix a lamp, garden,
sew, and make the best dinner rolls. But her greatest gift was her
immense capacity to love unconditionally. Her advice was on the
mark, her faith and encouragement boundless.

She was a very funny lady, prone to face-making when
around uncomfortable people, but she never spoke ill of anyone.

The harshest words she used were “darn,” and “for Pete’s sake!™

Cathy:

My mother was one ol the most intelligent, beautiful, yet
extremely reserved women I have known, unaware of her beauty
and natural grace, in whom I trust2d absolutely. She has taught me

a great deal through her example.

Melanie:

Mother had the capacity to endure gracefully, even amid great
hardship. While in Chad, she caught malaria, and she was terribly
ill for several weeks after we moved to Tunisia. However, she
never let me go to bed without saying, “I love you.”

There were many times when her patience with me was
astonishing. She never tired of answering my question: “But why?”
She taught me that one can never be too kind; that it is okay to fail
as long as you continue trying because many successes have been
born of failure. :

Perhaps the most impressive things I learned from Mother are
these: that manners are worthless il they are not sincere; that

people are people, not colors; and that it is more important to listen

well than to speak.

)<ez/;/ Bryant Coll<ctton

dht elebration of a Wife

Uatherine JPotuell Mar[ljall

Mecember 3, 1919 s Decomber 1, 1997

Memovial Serbice
Meinive Haneval Home
Satueday, Decentber G, 1997

M. Feevell, Mificiating
Loclyn Hiver, Soloift

Songs Played:

“His Eye Is on the Sparrow”
“Georgia”
“My Tribute”
“How Great Thou Art”
“T'hose Weie the Days”



Catherine Powell Marshall was born in Raleigh, North Carolina, in 1919,
As one who well understood the power of education in people’s lives, she
received her Bachelor of Science Degree at Shaw University and then moved
to New York City to earn a Master’s Degree in Nutrition from New York
University. :

Catherine began her professional career as a high school teacher in North
Carolina. She later made her way to Washington, where she taught at Howard
University and became the Director of Cook Hall. Thus began Catherine’s
lifelong pursuit to enrich others’ lives as a teacher.

In 1952, Catherine, with two daughters in tow, traveled to Viet Nam with
her husband, Herman, a Foreign Service Officer. There, in their first home
abroad, she gave birth to her son, Herman; two years later, against a backdrop
of exploding shells, another son, John, was born.

After spending five years in Viet Nam, the family returned to the States,
Catherine to Washington and her husband to UCLA Berkeley on a special
assignment. Her stay in D.C. marked the birth of Melanie, the last of the five
Marshall children. Then, with five young children, including one infant-in-
arms, Catherine embarked on yet another adventure. She boarded a plane for
the long trip to Kathmandu, Nepal, to join her husband, who had just been
posted there.

Kathmandu was a far cry from Raleigh, North Carolina, in every
imaginable way. This city of many gods, tucked in a valley surrounded by the
Himalayan mountains, would be the Marshalls’ home for the next seven years.
During that time, her growing children underfoot, Catherine maintained a
frenetic pace. She taught sewing and cooking; she led the Brownie Troop and
was active in the PTA and the Women’s Club—all the while fulfilling her
obligations as the wife of an FSO.

Within this mysterious and ancient city, Catherine gained a reputation as
a snake killer. Legend has it that the valley of Kathmandu is home to only
good gods and spirits. To the Nepalese, this meant there is no evil in
Kathmandu; thus, all animals and reptiles were harmless friends of the gods.
To Catherine, however, cobras and pil vipers were a menace to her children.
So, with characteristic determination, she set about cleaning her compound of
the poisonous snakes the gods forgot. All the Nepalese knew who she was:
Catherine, the “fearless snake woman.”

In her quiet, unflappable manner, she boiled and filtered water: cleaned
and sprayed daily to rid her house of malarial mosquitoes, exotic spiders, and
insects; and kept her children shod as a hedge against hookworm. In her spare
time, she initiated, developed, and taught a food handlers course. Not one of

her children ever fell prey to exotic Himalayan or tropical illnesses. The
course was such a success that Catherine was cited for outstanding achieve-
ment and was asked to replicate her efforts in other countries. She traveled to
Afghanistan, where she set up and taught a three-month food handlers course
for the large embassy community in Kabul.

Her legacy continues in Kathmandu, where extreme care in food
preparation is now mandatory. The course that took shape thanks to her efforts
is still required training for cooks in Nepal and is broadcast daily on the radio
to ensure hygienic food preparation. To this day, Catherine is duly credited as
the course’s founder and developer.

Catherine hated driving, but someone had to do it. Bertha, a sky-blue *65
Ford Country Sedan that served as the family car for 25 years, clearly disliked
being driven. When the family was transferred to Africa, Catherine would belt
hersell into Bertha. It often became necessary to wait at the side of the road
for hours when Bertha became recalcitrant under the hot African sun. Never-
theless, Bertha was pressed into service when Catherine and her husband
embarked on a road trip of a lifetime. Before it was over, Bertha would have
lo be coaxed through many miles of wilderness from Bobo Dioulaso, Burkina
Faso, to Ft. Lamy, the Chadian capital, on an endless route with no roads or
paths ol any kind through war-torn Nigeria, before they finally arrived at Lake
Chad.

Inarid, sweltering (125° in the shade) Ft. Lamy, Catherine set up
housekeeping for six in the middle of a desert. Somehow, she managed to
concoct excellent meals. Entrees featuring “mystery meat,” for example,
might be accompanied by the best rolls in the world, arm-cranked ice cream,
fruit cobbler, pound cake, and a host of otier desserts and treats. None of her
family ever lost a pound because of foreign food—as anyone can tell by
looking at her children.

No pumpkins for Thanksgiving pumpkin pie? Ever resourceful,
Catherine used canned carrots, perhaps even squash. It didn’t matter: her pie
crusts were so delicious the filling was secondary. No pine trees in the desert?
No problem. Cathy and Catherine decorated a floor lamp and voilu—instant
Christmas tree. Ingenious, creative, and unassuming, Catherine made friends
casily. Even Jo-Jo, a cranky gorilla, liked her, But that’s another story.

Through all the times she set up households in isolated, often dreary
corners of the planet, Catherine met every challenge with grace and good
humor. Despite an often difficult life, she demonstrated remarkable strength
and courage, as well as resilience of character. She was a truly special woman
who will be missed but never forgotten, because her spirit will remain with us
always.






















































