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Life began for Betty M. Eaddy on December 14, 1941 in South Hill, Virginia.
She was born to the late James Smith and the late Mary Smith. 

 

Betty was educated in the Mecklenberg County School System in Virginia.
Once graduating from high school, Betty moved to Philadelphia, Pa. Betty
worked various jobs in the Philadelphia area before she started her career
with the Philadelphia Public School District. Betty worked for the Philadelphia
School District for 25 years, she loved the children and they loved her. Betty
was an advocate for the children and never missed a day of work. Betty
retired from the School District in 2013 she didn't want to retire but she started
suffering from Dementia. She was well loved in her community and on her
block as she was proud to call it “57 Street”. Betty took pride in her
neighborhood and her house. There was never a day she wouldn't be outside
sweeping the leaves, picking up trash or even shoveling snow from the front
stoop. Betty joined Childs Memorial Baptist Church in North Philadelphia in
the early 1970’s and was a faithful member and usher until she took sick in
2015. 



Betty met the late Dozier Eaddy in early 1970 and they were married on May
2,1970 in Cecil County, Maryland. From this union, they were blessed with two
children Ernest and Jason. 

 

Proceeding her in death are her five brothers Leon Smith, Johnny Smith,
Jimmy Smith, Harry Smith and Lewey Smith 

 

Betty is survived by her two sons: Ernest Eaddy and Jason Eaddy: one
daughter in-law Yolanda, three grandchildren Naceer Brown, Jade Eaddy, and
Myles Eaddy and a host of nieces and nephews. 

 

Betty was a caring woman who loved her two sons “Shiloh'' and “Puckie” as
the nicknames she so affectionately called them. She loved with her whole
heart until she took her last breath on earth. She also loved her grandkids
NuNu (Naceer), Poodie (Jade), & Mom-Mom’s sweet boy (Myles) are the
names she called them and often talked about them to everyone until she
could no longer talk. 

 

Sorrowfully, 
 The Family 
 

Weep Not For Me 
 By an Unknown Author 

 Weep not for me though I have gone 
 Into that gentle night 

 Grieve if you will, but not for long 
 Upon my soul’s sweet flight 

 I am at peace, my soul’s at rest 
 There is no need for tears 

 For with your love I was so blessed 



For all those many years 
 There is no pain, I suffer not 

 The fear is now all gone 
 Put now these things out of your thoughts 

 In your memory, I live on 
 Remember not my fight for breath 

 Remember not the strife 
 Please do not dwell upon my death 

 But celebrate my life
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Marquita Roberts - November 25, 2021 at 07:40 AM

With deepest sympathy to you and your family God Bless You. Love
you from the Fosque Family Aunt Renetta , Terrance, Marquita

Darryl L Brooks - November 24, 2021 at 05:42 PM

Deepest sympathies to you and your family! 
 Darryl, Joanne & Darryl2

Terrance Fosque - November 24, 2021 at 06:08 PM

Sorry for your loss thoughts and prayers for you and your family


