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FEach time we see your picture,
You seem to smile and say
‘Don’t cry, ’'m in God’s keeping
We’ll meet again someday.’
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Brandon extends his sincere appreciation and gratitude
to all the family, loved ones, and friends for their support and love

during this time of bereavement. May God bless each of you. . ey
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Arnetter Franklin Hill was born October 6, 1942 to the

late Silas Hill and Juddie Hill. Nette, as she was fondly called, departed
this life on Friday March 15, 2024 at St. Mary’s Hospital.

Nette was raised in New Kent County along with her siblings
where they were also members of Rising Mount Zion Baptist Church in
that same county.

She worked for the Department of Motor Vehicles for over 20
years before retiring. Those who knew her well, know that she always
had an open door to anyone who visited her home, friends, family, and
neighbors. She welcomed visitors with a smile that lit up her face!

Nette was preceded in death by her sons, Orlando Brett Evans
and Franklin Dellonzo Hill; sisters, Ivry Poindexter and Emma Warren,
and her brother, Fleming Hill.

She leaves to cherish her memoties one devoted son, Brandon,
who was by her side as she peacefully transitioned. Her grandchildren, a
host of great-grandchildren; one niece, seven nephews and many other
relatives, friends, and loved ones.

God Saw

God saw the road was getting rough, the hills were hard to climb
So He gently closed those loving eyes and whispered
“Peace be Thine”

The weary hours, the days of pain,

The sleepless nights are passed. ..

The ever patient, worn out frame

Has found “Sweet rest at last.”
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Musical Prelude.......ccoceiniiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiinnn... Ms. Juana Thompson
Processional......cccoiviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiie, Clergy and Family
Scriptural Readings.........cccevvviiiiiiiiiiinninnn, Ms. Rhonda Hill Wilson
Prayer of Comfort.......covvviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiinnnn, Mt. George Warren
Acknowledgments......covviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiennne, Ms. Diane Jones
Musical Tribute ....ccooeviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii, Ms. Juana Thompson
The Eulogy....cccovviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiennn, Rev. Ricardo L. Brown
Benediction........cooeiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii Rev. Ricardo L. Brown
Recessional.......ccoviiiviiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiineninen.. Ms. Juana Thompson
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