Celebration of Life for

Lucille Booker

We are grateful for the loving kindness that you
have shown through your prayers and deeds. You
brought us comfort during a time of trial. May
God bless and keep you.
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Lucille Booker
July 19, 1933 - February 19, 2012

You could never catch Lucille Booker

unprepared for company. From early morning to night, she was well-dressed, perfectly
coiffed and in full makeup. And, of course,
there would always be something cooking, or
just out of the oven.
“We lived on Belt for 40 years, and Mama fed
somebody on Belt every day,” said her son,
Sherman Jr.
She lived in the heart of the city, but she cooked
the old-fashioned way: from scratch. Her motherin-law, Geneva Booker, taught her how. She was
known for her sweet potato and lemon meringue
pies, but “everything she cooked was good,” said
Sherman Jr.

The Loves of Her Life
Sherman Jr.” is what she called her only
child to distinguish him from her husband,
Sherman, the man she loved all her life. They got
married on December 31, 1949, when she was just
16; he was 18. They remained married until Sherman’s
death on May 11, 2004.
Both she and Sherman had belonged to Holy
Temple M.B. Church, the church next door to
their home on Belt, until he died and Lucille
moved to the south side. She sang in Holy
Temple’s choir occasionally; she didn’t sing
more often because there was a limit to how
frequently even church-going people could
be subjected to her voice. God richly blessed
Lucille with many things, but a beautiful voice
was not one of them. Nevertheless, she loved gospel music and was
undeterred from joyfully singing whenever she pleased.
The spirited, beautiful and fast-talking Lucille Sherrod was born at
St. Mary’s Infirmary in St. Louis on July 19, 1933, the
youngest child of her namesake Lucille Bell Sherrod
and Leon Sherrod’s three children. The family lived
in East St. Louis. Six months after she was born, her
mother died at the age of 20. Lucille and her brother “Sonny” went to live with their maternal grandmother, Marie Bell, who also lived in East St. Louis.
Her sister, Shirley, went to live in St. Louis with an
aunt, Mary Britts.

Kind & Courageous

Toodeloo!

Lucille attended Lincoln High School in East St. Louis. She left high
school when she married Sherman Booker and the young couple
set up housekeeping in St. Louis. Sherman worked (sometimes two
full-time jobs) while Lucille took care of their home and Sherman Jr.
Sometimes, during the holiday season, she ventured out to work at
the Post Office, Stix, Baer and Fuller, or a nearby rib joint where her
husband would happen to stop by every night after work for a plate.

Lucille died of complications of diabetes late Sunday
evening, February 19, 2012, at Mercy Hospital, with
her son at her side.

Stix was where she once made one of her greatest shopping finds.
When Sherman Jr. was about five years old, he asked for a cowboy
outfit like the one his TV idol, Howdy Doody, wore. What Sheman Jr.
wanted, Sherman Jr. got. Lucille scoured the racks of stores throughout St. Louis until she found the perfect cowboy suit at Stix.
“She always let me get away with
murder,” Sherman Jr. admitted, “but
she was very loving, protective and
kind-hearted.”
Her daughter-in-law agreed.
“She spoiled my husband, but if she
was walking around with just a dollar in her pocket, she would give it
to somebody,” said Thomasine, who had helped Sherman Jr. care for
both his mother and father.
Lucille also gave of her time to Eastern Star and gifts to charities,
including her favorite, Feed the Children. She and her husband readily and often opened their home to family members who made their
way to the city from the south.
Although she was happy in the city, she sometimes longed for a bigger house in the county, but she could never convince her husband
to leave the old neighborhood. She had no trouble, however, getting
him to take her sightseeing around the city or to Ponderosa, where
she was once mortified to see him lick his plate.
“He loved to eat and we weren’t moving
fast enough to get him more,” Sherman Jr.
laughed.
Throughout her life, Lucille courageously
fought to sustain her mental health. She had
bipolar disorder, a diagnosis that was long
in coming, and she was hospitalized many
times for the condition. After each hospitalization, she returned to her home the same
warm and beautiful woman that friends and
family knew and loved.

She will be laid to rest near her beloved husband, an
Army veteran, at Jefferson Barracks.
In addition to her husband, she was preceded in death
by her parents; her brother, Leon “Sonny” Bell; niece JoAnn Johnson;
cousins Dorothy Berryhill and Lois Latham; her uncle James Bell, and
her mother-in-law, Geneva Booker.
Whenever someone asked Lucille how she was doing, she would
cheerfully offer, “I’m hanging on sideways.” Her passing leaves many
hanging on sideways, including her son, Sherman Booker Jr. and his
wife, Thomasine Calloway Booker of Creve Coeur; her sister Shirley
Mae Jackson of St. Louis; niece and nephew Pam Jackson and
Andrew Jackson, both of St. Louis; step-grandchildren Pamela
Denwiddie of Creve Coeur, Natalie Wynn of St. Louis and James L.
Wynn of Bridgeton, and four step great-grandchildren, Teneisha
Caceres, Emmanuel Wynn, Leron Wynn and Tia Wynn. She will also
be missed by many, many cousins and friends.
As she did each time someone left her home or ended a phone conversation, Lucille has said her final “Toodeloo”!

