
Officiating Minister 
Pastor E. B. Branch

 Pallbearers
William Powers, Jr
William Ducksworth, Jr
 Tyler Ducksworth

Darryl Turner
 Darren Croom
Elton Branch, II

Flower bearers
Friends of the family.

Final Arrangement Entrusted to
C.W Morris J.W Henry Funeral Home

 12700 Hamilton Avenue 
Highland Park, Michigan 48203

Interment

Acknowledgment of Appreciation

Elmwood Cemetary
1200 Elmwood St.,

Detroit, MI 

The family of Dorothy Mae Croom is grateful to you for all of your thoughts, prayers, 
comfort, encouraging words, cards, �owers or whatever it was you did to help ease 
the burden. We felt certain that we must say thank you in some special way for your 

presence. “THANK YOU!”  We knew that we could depend on you as only dear 
friends could do.  A more  personal acknowledgmet will be made at a later time.
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St. John 11: 25-26
“ I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, Though he were dead, yet

shall he live; And whosoever liveth and Believeth in me, shall not die.”

When tomorrow starts 
without me,
and I’m not here to see
if the sun should rise and 
find your eyes
filled with tears for me.

I wish so much you 
wouldn’t cry,
the way you did today,
 while thinking of the 
many things
we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love 
me, 
as much as I love you;
and each time you think of 
me
I know you’ll miss me too.

When tomorrow starts 
without me, 
don’t think we’re far apart, 
for every time you think of 
me, 
I’m right there in your 
heart.
---Love Momma

A Letter From Heaven Order of ServiceOrder of Service



You are One Amazing Lady
I remember momma had already retired from the laundry after work-
ing 30 years when I told her I was pregnant with William. She went 

out and got her a job at the school cause she said, “I ain’t being the 
babysitter!” That was kind of funny to me. I’m gone miss you my 

buddy! Love, your daughter
--- Debra

 I had only been playing the clari-
net for one year. Over that year, 
momma spent a lot of time apolo-
gizing to the next door neighbor 
for all the racket I was keeping up. 
It was 7th grade winter concert 
and I had the solo. Momma said 
when I stood up for my part she 
held her breath the entire time. 
Once I finished, she let that breath 
out, jumped up and yelled “That’s 
my baby!” what was embarrassing 
to me then, turn out to be one of 
the many times you supported me 
over the years. Thank you for all 
the trust you put in me.  I Love You 
Momma!
--- Tracey

I remember when I was small and 
you use to always come to my 
rescue. One particular time, my 
mama was accosting and whooping 
me because I kept calling her 
“Debra”. You started whooping my 
mama and told her, I named you 
Debra. That’s your name!” You have 
always come to my aid. From the 
time I was little all the way to a full 
grown adult. Peace, 
--- Crystal a.k.a. Baby Girl

When I was in kindergarten, my grandma use to pick me up every 
other Friday to take me to get my hair done by this lady who shop 
was  in a basement of an apartment building. I was happy I didn’t 
have to stay in latchkey on those Fridays. I’m gonna miss you grand-
ma. Love Nanna
--- Breianna



Dorothy Mae (Walker) Croom was born November 1, 1930 in Bessemer, Alabama to the 
late Isaiah and Polly Ann Walker. She was the second of six children, who all preceded 
her in death. 

Dorothy Mae was educated and graduated from the Muscoda School District in Ala-
bama. After graduation she was employed at a local laundry company. On March 27, 
1949 she was joined in holy matrimony to Edward Croom, who affectionately called her 
“Dot.” While in Alabama they were blessed with two sons, Gerald Wayne and Edward Jr. 
(Butch) who both preceded her in death. They relocated to Detroit, MI where they were 
blessed with three more children, Debra Diane, Darryl Fitzgerald, (who also preceded her 
in death) and Tracey Marie. 

Dorothy accepted Christ and was baptized at an early age. She was a member of 14th 
Street Baptist Church of Bessemer until she moved to Detroit and became a member of 
Conger Street Baptist Church, now named Greater Mt. Huron  Baptist Church. She was a 
hard worker and remained a faithful member of Greater Mt. Huron under the leadership 
of Pastor Elton B. Branch, until her health prevented her from attending every Sunday. 
Dorothy was a member of the Inspirational Choir, Mission, Deaconess, Sunday School, 
Mother’s Board as well as being the church clerk for many years.  

Dorothy was employed at Mechanics Laundry for 30 years until she retired. After taking a 
break from the workforce for about 2 ½ years, she became a noon hour aide at Langston 
Hughes Academy for 5 years. 

Dorothy endured a lot of loss over the past few decades.  She had already buried her 
oldest son in 1991. After the passing of her husband Edward of 60 years in 2009 she was 
heart broken. In 2011, she buried her youngest son, then her last son in 2016, followed 
by a grandson: Andre Cooper, in 2017. She continued to push on, clinging to the joy of 
being around her grandchildren. We thank L’Shae Denise for helping care for her in her 
last days.  She fought a good fight and finally finished her course on January 21, 2019 at 
2:08 a.m. 

Dorothy Mae leaves to cherish her memories two daughters: Debra Powers and Tracey 
Ducksworth (William, Sr.); one daughter-in-law: Rhonda Croom; ten grandchildren: 
Charles Cooper (Yolanda), Crystal Croom, Darryl Turner, Breianna Powers, Darren Croom, 
William Powers, Jr., William Ducksworth Jr., Tyler Ducksworth, Diane Ducksworth and 
Morgan Ducksworth; seven great-grandchildren: Kimberly Cooper, Andre Cooper Jr., 
Rashawn Cooper, Tamia Cooper, Ariana Turner, Aniyah Turner and Ava Turner; one 
great-great-grandchild Kenndi Cooper and a host of nieces, nephews and other family 
and friends. She also had one son at heart, Todd Porter.

My life story - Written by Dorothy Mae Croom

I will always remember how you gave 
me your food. I would get on the bed 
with you and you let me eat it up. I will 
miss you grandma.
--- Morgan 

Everytime I would get into it with 
Breianna and we had a disagreement, 
you would always take my side. You 
would tell Breianna to “Shut up!”
--- William P. (Weeeee-Yum)

I felt loved every time I saw grandma; 
no matter how much time had passed. I 
will always remember that she was a 
beautiful spirit.
--- Kimberly 

I remember that everytime I came to 
her house, she would ask me how I was 
doing.
--- Ariana 

Whenever I went to the house with 
Breianna, she would ask, where is the 
other girl. I’ll always remember the day 
at the nursing home when we walked 
in she thought for sure that I was one of 
my boys. Lol!
--- Diane 

One of my fondest Grandma memories 
was during one of our family reunions 
when I was still young enough to sit at 
the children’s table. We were having a 
family softball game and grandma was 
pitching. When I hit the ball she barely 
got out of the way before the ball 
would hit her in the face. I was incon-
solable at the thought that I almost 
took her out. She gave me a big hug 
and said, “It’s ok, I’m faster than I look.” 
Because of all the emotions I had 
stirring up in me, to this day, if I’m in a 
quiet place and really think about that 
moment, I can still feel the rhythm of 
her heartbeat from her loving embrace.
--- Charles 

I remember we were sitting in the den going through 
old photos and I came across a photo of a beautiful 
young woman. I turned to my dad and asked “Who is 
this”?! He smiled and said you don’t recognize her? I 
said no. Then grandma said let me see, so I showed 
her and she said Boy that’s me! I looked surprised and 
mistakenly said That’s you grandma?! Slightly upset 
she responded saying Yes fool that’s me, what are you 
tryna say?! I just stood there stuck not knowing what 
to say, and my dad just whispered Stop while you’re 
ahead. Grandma was a beautiful woman from the 
beginning to the end. I’ll always remember her radiant 
smile, words of wisdom and encouragement, I’ll 
always remember the lessons she taught me, and the 
morals and values she helped instill in me. I love you 
grandma Dot and I’ll miss you forever.
--- Darryl (Tae)

Every time that I have ever seen grandma, she always 
had something positive to say to me. No matter what I 
had done or not done; no matter what I was going 
through, she had words to uplift me. Even on her not 
so good days, she remained encouraging to me no 
matter how she felt.
--- Darren




