Dorothy E. Bibb

March 29, 1918 - November 27, 2010

On November 27, 2010 of Forestville, MD. Devoted mother of James R.,
William J., Ronald D. and Betty Bibb, Donna Perry, Velma White and Theresa
Hunter; loving sister of Joseph, Thomas, Samuel and Harold Ritchie and
Goldie Diamond; She is also survived by 3 generations of grandchildren and a
host of other relatives and friends.



Cemetery Details

Fort Lincoln Cemetery

3401 Bladensburg Road
Brentwood, MD 20722

Previous Events
Visitation

DEC 3. 9:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Salem Baptist Church
917 N Street NW
Washington, DC

Service

DEC 3. 11:00 AM - 12:00 PM (ET)

Salem Baptist Church
917 N Street NW
Washington, DC



Tribute Wall

Dorothy E. Bibb

October 23, 2023 at 08:15 AM

Kay Jack Crutchfield, lit a candle in memory I

of Dorothy E. Bibb

Kay Jack Crutchfield, - December 03, 2010 at 12:29 PM

TO THE FAMILY OF DOROTHY E BIBB:

i am sorry that | cannot be with you in your hour of bereavement.
Words alone can't express the sadness that those close to you are
feeling. But our loss here on earth is the Lord's gain in Heaven. May
you have confidence in knowing that you have friends that share in

your loss. With Sympathy, Margaret Matthew

Jim Matthews - December 02, 2010 at 11:11 PM

Your classmates at Fayetteville Consolidated ]

School will miss our Queen Bee.

Jim Matthews - December 02, 2010 at 11:04 PM



Helen White lit a candle in memory of Dorothy
E. Bibb

Helen White - December 02, 2010 at 09:14 PM

Jim Colleen Matthews lit a candle in memory
of Dorothy E. Bibb

Jim Colleen Matthews - December 02, 2010 at 07:46 PM




To all of the Bibb Family -

Ms. Bibb provided a true motherly image to everyone. She was
caring and giving not just to her own family but, to all she came in
contact with. Her quiet manner will always be remembered...and |
think she would say just what is given below - MAY GOD BE WITH
YOUR FAMILY.

To my dearest family, some things I'd like to say...

but first of all, to let you know, that | arrived okay.

I'm writing this from heaven. Here | dwell with God above.

Here, there's no more tears of sadness; here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out of sight.
Remember that I'm with you every morning, noon and night.

That day | had to leave you when my life on earth was through,
God picked me up and hugged me and He said, "I welcome you."

It's good to have you back again; you were missed while you were
gone.

As for your dearest family, they'll be here later on.

I need you here badly; you're part of my plan.

There's so much that we have to do, to help our mortal man.

God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.

And when you lie in bed at night, the day's chores put to flight.
God and | are closest to you....in the middle of the night.

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years
because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears.
But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.

Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain.

I wish that | could tell you all that God has planned.
But if | were to tell you, you wouldn't understand.



But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is o'er.
I'm closer to you now, than | ever was before.

There are many rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;
but together we can do it by taking one day at a time.

It was always my philosophy and I'd like it for you too...

that as you give unto the world, the world will give to you.

If you can help somebody who's in sorrow and pain,

then you can say to God at night......"My day was not in vain."
And now | am contented....that my life has been worthwhile,
knowing as | passed along the way, | made somebody smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low,

just lend a hand to pick him up, as on your way you go.

When you're walking down the street, and you've got me on your
mind;

I'm walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.

And when it's time for you to go.... from that body to be free,
remember you're not going.....you're coming here to me.

Ruth Ann Mahaffey (author)
© Copyright 1998-2010

Amelia Williams - December 02, 2010 at 07:30 PM

My favorite thought of Evelyn (Dorothy) is no matter what you would
say to her she would always have a funny response. Which
endeared her to many folks. We will miss her and her humor
tremendously. Knowing she is in her final home which she looked
forward to makes it easier to accept her going home. We loved her
deatrly.

Brother Joe Ritchie and family.

Joe Dorothy J. Ritchie - December 02, 2010 at 12:08 PM



1 file added to the album Photos

Cassaundra Bibb - November 30, 2010 at 11:45 AM

| can remember her singing with everything she did. | love her so
until we meet again.

Cassaundra Bibb - November 30, 2010 at 11:44 AM

We the March Family and Marshall-March Staff wish to extend our
deepest and heartfelt sympathy in the passing of your loved one.
Our prayers go out to you and your family in your time of loss. We
know and understand that you have received many expressions of
love and we will continue to lift you up in prayer. May the memories
you cherish of brighter and happier days help to ease your sorrow
and comfort you always.

Marshall-March Funeral Homes - November 30, 2010 at 10:36 AM



