
Ms. Grace Whitted
July 26, 1918 - December 7, 2013

No obituary found for this tribute.



Previous Events

Visitation

Friday, Dec. 13. 3:00 PM - 8:00 PM (ET)

O. H. Pye, III Funeral Home
17600 Plymouth Road
Detroit, MI 48227
(313) 838-9770
info@pyefuneralhome.com

Family Hour

Saturday, Dec. 14. 12:30 PM - 1:00 PM (ET)

Greater Ephesian Baptist Church
9403 Oakland
Detroit, MI 48211

Funeral Service

Saturday, Dec. 14. 1:00 PM (ET)

Greater Ephesian Baptist Church
9403 Oakland
Detroit, MI 48211

mailto:info@pyefuneralhome.com
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January 21, 2023 at 09:34 PM

Ms. Grace Whitted

Katrina Fortune - March 11, 2018 at 11:12 AM

I miss you GG.....

Katrina Fortune - February 29, 2016 at 09:34 AM

Right before my grandma left us, she told Sweetmeat to call me. It
was midnight and my phone rung. I said, "Hello!" Sweetmeat said,
"Hey Trina, Aunt Grace asked me to call you. Hold on, here she is."
She got on the phone and said, "Trina!" I said, "Yes grandma." She
daid, "Trina, I'm dying Trina. I'm dying!" My heart dropped. All I could
say was, "Grandma, you"ll be alright." She said, "Na na!!! Trina?"
"Yes Grandma.", I replied. She said, "Promise one thing". I just
knew she was going to say to go to school!!! She didn't!!! My
grandma said to me, "TAKE CARE OF YOUR TEETH"! I was like,
WOW, she is dying and worried about my teeth! How deep is your
love? When we got off the phone, I laid down, not worried or
thinking about her demise but smiling because she put me first for
just a moment while she was going thru what she was going
thru......
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Katrina Fortune - February 27, 2016 at 08:31 AM

Thinking of my Grandma right now....I wonder what she is doing in
Heaven? I wonder if you know each other in heaven? I wonder if
she bumped into my dad Leon and my Auntie Carolyn yet? I wonder
what Grandma Grace mansion looks like!!!!! I am sure it is
immaculate!!!

Number 4 - February 13, 2015 at 07:36 PM

Number 4 sent a virtual gift in memory of Ms.
Grace Whitted

Number 4 - February 13, 2015 at 07:34 PM

My grandmother took me in when I was 9 years old....I had never
talked or knew of her but her love excepted me because I was hers.


