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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day

To laugh, to love, to work, or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way

I’ve found that peace at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void

Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
Ah yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My Life’s been full, I savored much 

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me
God wanted me now, He set me free.
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receSSionaL

virginia naoMi chaMberS griFFen, affectionately known as “Dumpy” was born 
on June 20, 1952 to the late James E. Chambers and Mary Frances Chambers. She 
was the fifth born child, out six children. She passed away peacefully in her sleep on 
Monday June 29, 2020 with her family by her side. She was preceded in death by her 
parents James and Mary Chambers and her brother Ronald Dix. 

Virginia was raised in Harlem New York, within the Lincoln Projects that she grew 
to love and had a great childhood. During her childhood years she went to P.S. 197, 
J.H.S 136 and successfully graduated from Taft High School in Bronx NY. She would 
reminisce about the time she thought she would become famous as a Lincolnette, a 
singing group her and her childhood friends created. If “Don’t Mess With Bill” by 
the Marvelettes came on she was always ready to give an impromptu concert.

Virginia was known for her affectionate laugh, clever sense of humor, spicy character, 
classy verbal comebacks, but she was most known for the love she gave to others as a 
daughter, mother, sister, aunt, godmother, and friend. If anyone needed advice, she 
was the go-to person. She was always there for her loved ones, no matter day or time. 

Virginia worked for the Federal Reserve Treasury Bank straight out of High School. 
She went on to work and retire from St. Luke’s Roosevelt Hospital where she 
acquired other extended friend and family members. 

Virginia loved to hang out in her younger days. She could sit for hours and talk 
about all her fun times at the Lenox Lounge. She enjoyed life to the fullest and could 
often be found enjoying a Margarita while listening to her favorites, such as Glady’s 
Knight, Teddy Pendergrass and most Motown artists. 

Virginia had one daughter, her pride and joy, Nicole. They journeyed life together 
through various vacation trips, family outings, dinners, and celebrations. Virginia 
was cared for during her challenging health condition by Nicole. The care and love 
that Nicole provided for her mother was touching, beautiful and unconditional. 

Virginia had a long battle with lung cancer. She was 68 years young and she proved 
it every day. It would be wrong to say that Virginia lost her battle because she never 
stopped fighting. No matter how sick she was, she was always determined. When 
anyone else would have broken, Virginia stayed strong. Through her, we know 
what resilience and perseverance truly looks like. There was no quit in Virginia. Just 
because she is no longer here, it doesn’t mean she lost her fight. 

Virginia leaves to cherish beautiful memories, her daughter Nicole Renee Parrilla, 
her sisters Carrie Meacham (Stanley), Roslyn Gaynor, Beatrice Brown (Douglas), 
Mary Solomon, her “other child” Dwayne Chambers and a host nieces, nephews, 
great nieces and nephews, god-daughters and many dear friends. 

There will always be a void in our hearts for Dumpy. I’ll love you forever mommy.


