
 

Remembering Lorraine Patrice
Gamble-Lofton

 
ISSUE 19 | JULY 2022

THIRD CHAPTER LIVING
 



ISSUE 19 | JULY  2022 
 Making Central Brooklyn A Great Neighborhood To Age-In-Place!

THIRD CHAPTER LIVING 

EDITOR IN CHIEF   
Donna Williams

 
EDITORIAL

Contributing Writer Lorraine Gamble-Lofton
Contributing Writer Selma Jackson 

Contributing Writer Glenda Patterson 
 
 

ART & PHOTOGRAPHY
Designer Olayemi “Yemi” Odesanya 

Distributor & Photographer Sheila Cox
Photographer Velvet Hall

 
 
 

Funding for THIRD CHAPTER LIVING is made possible by the New York
Academy of Medicine (NYAM) and Self Development of People (SDOP).

 

For information about Age Friendly Central Brooklyn, Inc. (AFCBI) and 
 THIRD CHAPTER LIVING (TCL), or if you are interested in writing for TCL,

contact: secretary@agefriendlycb.org 

 



Greetings Age Friendly Community,

This July, we remember our colleague and sister friend Lorraine Patrice
Gamble-Lofton, who passed on December 15, 2021.

We are publishing this special issue in July to coincide with Ms. Lorraine’s
birthday which is July 14.

Ms. Lorraine was an Age Friendly Ambassador and a contributing writer
and photographer for our publication THIRD CHAPTER LIVING (TCL).

For this issue, we complied select articles from TCL beginning with Meet
the Team and ending with Ms. Lorraine’s last article Potato Salad Is Good
for You.

As you peruse the articles what comes through is Ms. Lorraine’s
authenticity, passion for life, and wicked sense of humor!

Donna Williams
Editor in Chief
THIRD CHAPTER LIVING
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L O R R A I N E  W A S  O N E  O F  M Y  O L D E S T  F R I E N D S .  W E  G R E W  U P  T O G E T H E R  O N  P U T N A M  A V E .

W E  W E R E  F R I E N D S  F O R  M O R E  T H A N  6 0  Y E A R S .
 

W E  O F T E N  T A L K E D  A B O U T  W H A T  I T  M E A N T  T O  B E  A N  O N L Y  C H I L D  A N D  I N  L A T E R  Y E A R S  T O
C A R E  F O R  A N  A I L I N G  M O M .

 
I  A D M I R E D  L O R R A I N E ’ S  S T Y L E  A N D  Z E S T  F O R  L I F E .  I  M I S S  T H E  W A Y  S H E ’ D  T U R N  A  P H R A S E

A N D  T H E  C O M F O R T  I  H A D  K N O W I N G  S H E  W A S  M Y  D E A R  F R I E N D .  
 

E V E R Y D A Y ,  W H E N  I  L O O K  A C R O S S  T H E  S T R E E T  A T  H E R  H O U S E ,  I  W I S H  S H E  W A S  S T I L L  H E R E .
 

J U L Y  1 4  —  H A P P Y  H E A V E N L Y  B I R T H D A Y  L O R R A I N E !
 

D O N N A  W I L L I A M S  
 
 
 

 

 
I N  R E M E M B E R I N G  L O R R A I N E  ,  I  
H A V E  D I S C O V E R E D  T H A T  Y O U  

 D O N ' T  R E A L L Y  K N O W  S O M E  
 P E O P L E  U N T I L  T H E Y  A R E  G O N E .  

T H I S  W A S  L O R R A I N E  W H E N  I  
L I S T E N  T O  T H O S E  W H O  R E A L L Y  

K N E W  H E R  E U L O G I Z E  H E R  A T  H E R  
H O M E G O I N G  S E R V I C E .  I  T H O U G H T  O F  A

Q U O T E  B Y  M A Y A  A N G E L O U .
 

" M Y  M I S S I O N  I N  L I F E  I S  N O T  
 M E R E L Y  T O  S U R V I V E ,  B U T  T O  

T H R I V E  A N D  D O  S O  W I T H  S O M E  
 P A S S I O N ,  S O M E  C O M P A S S I O N ,  

S O M E  H U M O R ,  A N D  S O M E  S T Y L E . ”
 

 Y E S  L O R R A I N E  T H A T  W A S  Y O U  !  
R E S T  W E L L  !

 
S H E I L A  C O X

 

 
I  H A D  T H E  P R I V I L E G E  O F  M E E T I N G

L O R R A I N E  I N  1 9 9 0  A T  B R I D G E  S T R E E T
A W M E  C H U R C H .  S H E  L A T E R  J O I N E D
B R O O K L Y N  C O M M U N I T Y  C H U R C H .

 
L O R R A I N E  W A S  B L E S S E D  W I T H  M A N Y

G I F T S  A N D  T A L E N T S  A N D  A  B E A U T I F U L
S M I L E .

 
O V E R  T H E  Y E A R S ,  I ’ V E  W I T N E S S E D
L O R R A I N E ‘ S  L O V E  A N D  F A I T H F U L

D E D I C A T I O N  T O  G O D ,  H E R  F A M I L Y  A N D
F R I E N D S ,  B R O O K L Y N  C O M M U N I T Y

C H U R C H ,  A N D  H E R  C O M M U N I T Y .  M A Y
S H E  F O R E V E R  R E S T  I N  T H E  A R M S  O F

G O D .
 

W A R M E S T  R E M E M B R A N C E
 

J A C Q U E L I N E  W I L L I A M S  
 

 

REMEMBERING 
LORRAINE PATRICE GAMBLE-

LOFTON
 

 



 
 

L O V E ,  L O R R A I N E .
 

M Y  F I R S T  M E M O R Y  O F  L O R R A I N E  W A S  T H R O U G H  T H E  L E N S  O F  H E R  C A M E R A .  A
C A M E R A  S H E  U S E D  T O  D O C U M E N T  L I F E  I N  B E D F O R D  S T U Y V E S A N T .  

 
S H E  P H O T O G R A P H E D  C O M M U N I T Y  A N D  F A I T H - B A S E D  E V E N T S  T H A T  E N R I C H E D

T H E  Q U A L I T Y  O F  O U R  L I V E S .  S H E  W A S  T H E  A R T I S T  A N D  W E  W E R E  H E R  M U S E .  
 

W H E N  S H E  J O I N E D  T H E  A G E  F R I E N D L Y  M O V E M E N T  A N D  A S S U M E D  A  L E A D E R S H I P
R O L E  O N  T H E  T H I R D  C H A P T E R  L I V I N G  E D I T O R I A L  B O A R D ,  I  W A S  E C S T A T I C .  I T

W A S  T H E R E  A M O N G  O T H E R  E L E G A N T ,  D E D I C A T E D ,  A N D  S A S S Y  S E N I O R S  T H A T  S H E
W R O T E  H E R  U L T I M A T E  L O V E  L E T T E R  B Y  D O C U M E N T I N G  L I F E  F R O M  A  S E N I O R

P E R S P E C T I V E .  H E R  W O R K  A N D  T H E  M E M O R I E S  S H E  L E F T  U S  W I L L  E N D U R E .
W E  L O V E ,  L O R R A I N E .  

 
A S S E M B L Y M E M B E R  S T E F A N I  Z I N E R M A N

 
 
 

 

 
" I  T O O  M E T  L O R R A I N E  A T  B R I D G E  S T R E E T  A W M E  C H U R C H  W H E N  I
J O I N E D  B A C K  I N  1 9 8 6 .   W E  S H A R E D  T I M E  T O G E T H E R  D U R I N G  T H E

M A N Y  W O M E N ' S  G A T H E R I N G S  A N D  S P I R I T U A L  R E T R E A T S .   W E
W O U L D  O C C A S I O N A L L Y  S E E  O N E  A N O T H E R .   S O  W H E N  L O R R A I N E

J O I N E D  A F C B I  A N D  B E C A M E  P A R T  O F  T H E  E D I T O R I A L  B O A R D ,  I T
R E N E W E D  O U R  F R I E N D S H I P  A N D  O U R  T I M E S  O F  L A U G H T E R !    T H I S

I S S U E  I S  I N  T R I B U T E  T O  Y O U ,  L O R R A I N E ,  A N D  T H E  T I M E S  W E
S H A R E D  T O G E T H E R  A S  T H E  E D I T O R I A L  B O A R D .  

 
S E L M A  J A C K S O N

 

 

REMEMBERING LORRAINE
PATRICE GAMBLE-LOFTON

 

 

 
I  K N E W  L O R R A I N E  F O R  A  S H O R T

P E R I O D  O F  T I M E  A N D  S H E  W A S  S U C H
A  N I C E  P E R S O N .  S H E  S H A R E D  H E R

K I N D N E S S  A N D  K N O W L E D G E .  I  W I L L
T R U L Y  M I S S  H E R .  M Y  C O N D O L E N C E S

T O  H E R  F A M I L Y .  
 

G L E N D A  P A T T E R S O N
 

 



LORRAINE PATRICE GAMBLE-LOFTON

In Loving Memory 

SUNRISE:  July 14, 1954            SUNSET: December 15, 2021



 
THE BEGINNING 

 
It was hotter than the 4th of July on July 14, 1954, when God blew the breath of life into
Lorraine Patrice Gamble-Lofton and an unusually warm December 15, 2021 when she

breathed her last breath on this earth.
 

Lorraine was the only child born to Julius Gamble Jr. and Linda Munroe in the heart of her
beloved Bed Stuy.  Miss Munroe (Mommy) and Lorraine (Peaches) had a relationship that

you were automatically pulled into just by virtue of the way they loved each other. “Rainey”, as
she was affectionately called by most, may have been an only child, but she was rarely lonely
because she was surrounded by many loving cousins. As most of you know, cousins can be

your first friends and that was the case with Rainey and many of her cousins.
 

Rainey’s trip through the NYC public school system was not without its bumps and bruises
and she ended up obtaining her GED through her time in Job Corps. Rainey would return in

her adult life to that same NYC public school system, on the college level, to obtain her
bachelors degree as well as graduate magna cum laude with her master’s degree. In addition,
she was a member of the National Honor Society. When she put her mind to something, she

put her whole heart in it.
 

When Rainey accepted Christ in her life, she continued her walk of faith for the rest of her life.
She never was wanting to shy away from her faith and you would often hear her say, “Let me

tell you about my God.”
 
 
 



                       THE MIDDLE 
Rainey worked for the City of New York for over 30 years where she held

different positions within the city’s finance department. It was in this job

where she met and later “adopted” her son Almen who would go on to

call her mom for over 25 years. She was very proud of the young man

Almen became and they were mother and son in every sense of the

relationship. Lorraine also thought she had found a life companion in

Walter Lee Lofton, but it was not to be, and the marriage was dissolved.

In the 1980s, Rainey joined Bridge Street African Methodist

Episcopal Church where her pastors were the Reverends Fred

and Barbara Lucas. She also joined the New Day Singers Choir

and was a committed and faithful member. Years later, she would

become a member of Emmanuel Baptist Church where her pastor

was Reverend Anthony Trufant. She would continue to serve at

Emmanuel in the capacity of trustee on the finance committee.

Rainey was never one to just be a pew member. It was around

this time that writing and photography became an integral part of

her life. With her love of writing, Rainey also began writing

obituaries for people because she had a way with words that

would make your life sing on paper.

                            THE END 
In the last 20+ years of her life, Rainey could always be seen with

a camera around her neck. She had an eye for beauty, and she

captured many, many beautiful memories that she willingly

shared with others.

She was well-known among the local politicians and would even

go to places like Chicago or Washington, D.C. to assist with

getting the vote out for national elections and protesting

important issues.

 

                    
Rainey really enjoyed being part of Bed Stuy’s annual block parties and her

presence will greatly be missed on the Putnam Ave block where she

celebrated every year. She also had a love affair with all kinds of music, but

especially old-school music. On any given Saturday  morning, you could

find her listening to Felix Hernandez on Rhythm Review. Rainey had a

partner in her love for music who would go on to become a partner in her

love of everything, music, food, entertainment and then most significantly

her faith. Bruce Braithwaite held a very special place in Rainey’s heart for

over 35 years.

Just as Lorraine had a deep love for God and her neighborhood, she

extended that love to all areas affecting the larger community in which she

and those she cared about lived. 



Rainy‘s last spiritual house would prove to be the place

where her walk of faith would become a sprint. She was

actively involved in all things BBC, which is Brooklyn

Community Church. She began her adult faith journey with

Reverend Dr. Fred Lucas as her pastor and ended with the

same. As a founding member of BCC and their 1st church

clerk, she was a member of the missionary board, finance

committee, benevolence committee, the sisterhood ministry,

on the trustee board, and a family ministry group leader.

 In addition, she was an ordained deacon. Being ordained a

deacon was a humbling experience for Lorraine and a

responsibility that she took very seriously. 

She served with love and joy! She even managed to

participate in Bible study while recuperating in the nursing

home. Rainey loved studying the Word!

Knowing that she had a gift for writing, when Rainey  became

a contributing editor and writer for a few magazines. She

wrote articles and took pictures for her local union 1180

newspaper as well as for the CUNY alumni paper. She was a

member of the Editorial Board of Age Friendly Central

Brooklyn‘s publication, THIRD CHAPTER LIVING, where she

served as a contributing writer and photographer.

Rainey’s gifts made room for her when her photography was

featured in her church’s published book, “Voices from the

Sisterhood: Spiritual Reflections. Vol. 1”.

There will be a huge hole in the lives of the people Rainey

touched and she touched many both old and young. Her

smile was infectious and her love was genuine. To have her as

a friend was to have a friend for life and if you were fortunate

enough, she considered you her family. Family members like

this included Roland (her bruvah) and Jamel (her sistah).

Rainey is preceded in death by her father, Julius Gamble, Jr.,

her stepfather Julius Gilmore (Skippy) and her mother, Linda

Munroe.



She leaves, with broken hearts but encouraged spirits and cherished memories first cousins on her Munroe

side: 

Sylvia Munroe, Ernesto Munroe (D), George Irish and Evalina Spencer / Delores Munroe (D), Randall Munroe,

Virginia Osborne,  Eleanor Jean and Carlos Munroe / Elsa Marques (D) / Conrad Groves and Leslie Groves /

Carol Hickok / Michelle Kadushin, Dionne Hayden and Marvin Peart/Harry Allen, Kemly, Glenn, John and

Louis McGregor / her godbrother Tony Prendatt.

And first cousins on her Gamble side: Gregory S. Gamble, Pamela R. Green, Cynthia Logan, Raymond

Gamble, Jr. and Corlyss Gamble.

As well she leaves a stepsister Debra Gilmore, two nieces Gayla Gilmore and Whitney O’Neal Williams, a

special namesake goddaughter bring Brielle Lorraine (born on her birthday), a special friend who cared for

her to the end,  Michele White a.k.a. Sue, her partner and friend Bruce Braithwaite, a host of cousins and other

relatives, her church family and some very, very special friends.

At 689 Putnam Ave. the front gate would creak, and Mommy would know that Rainey was home safe. Rainey

would whistle and Mommy would whistle back. On December 15, 2021, a whistle could be heard from

heaven as Rainey and Mommy were reunited forever.


