Lauren Lorraine Hurd
October 7, 1947 - September 3, 2024

Lauren Lorraine Hurd was born Tuesday, October 7, 1947, in Martinsburg,
West Virginia, daughter of the late James Newton Law and Emily Law.

Lauren was a devoted homemaker who enjoyed working crossword puzzles,
comedy and spending time with her family.

While at her home in Harrisburg, PA, on Tuesday, September 3, 2024, at
seventy-six years of age, Lauren completed her earthly journey joining in
eternal life her parents, her husband, Russell L. Hurd; brother, Robert Mason;
granddaughter, Krystiana Spriggs; and great-granddaughter, Fallon Spriggs.

Lauren leaves special memories and her love to her partner, Charles Blount;
son, Jay Hurd; daughters, lya Isoke neé Tammie Hurd, Lynna Washington and
Tracey Whitfield; son-in-law, Mark Washington; grandchildren, Maxine Felton,
Brian Felton, Brandon Hurd, Johnnie Spriggs, Krystal Spriggs, Richie
Aldridge, Raylynnd Aldridge, Jai-Amanie Aldridge, Heaven Washington,
Brittany Whitfield and Darrell Whitfield; twenty-six great-grandchildren, other
family members and friends.

A MEMORIAL GATHERING IN LAUREN'S HONOR WILL BE HELD AT 4
P.M., THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 12, 2024, AT 1020 COLLINGSWOOD
DRIVE, HARRISBURG, PA 17109



FAMILY AND FRIENDS ARE ENCOURAGED TO CLICK ON THE SHARE A
MEMORY TAB TO POST VIDEOS, SHARE MEMORIES, CONDOLENCES,
REFLECTIONS OR SIMPLY LEAVE YOUR NAME.



Tribute Wall

I miss Yu so much gram still can't believe your gone. Forever one of
my favorite ladies. My best friend my go to. | love you forever and

always K@

Krystal Spriggs - August 21, 2025 at 10:32 PM

We were so sorry to her of Lorraine's passing. !
We would like to extend our condolences to

you and the family. We will always cherish
Lorraines beautiful smile. She was such a \A
beautiful person, from the very first day

Russell Introduced her to the family. To Jay, Tammie, and the
Family, our prayers are that you will be blessed with comfort and
strength. She is at peace now, resting in the bosom of the Lord. The
Hurd Family, Montgomery Alambama

The Hurd Family - September 15, 2024 at 12:31 AM

Thank you so much.¢”

iya isoke - September 28, 2024 at 03:15 PM



The living process death individually. Collective grief is mythology.

I am holding hurt that may manifest in unhealthy ways if not
expressed yet | harbor peace knowing my mother was in
excruciating pain that she wouldn’t acknowledge because she lived
being “strong” and handling things.

| began an internal grieving process as she slowly let go and made
her decision to stop fighting. Every conversation was peppered with
flowers and inappropriate humor because making her laugh was my
honor.

She left knowing | loved her. She left with all the apologies for not
being the best daughter, for misunderstanding who she was as a
woman, a mother, a person.

I made the most of every call and my last visit home my mother
opened up about her childhood so | have what | need to complete
our ancestor’s story.

When she solidified her decision to remove the feeding tube | said a
prayer to let go and accept her decision and Gods will.

When | left the Funeral home after viewing her body it was a finality
needed. It is done. No pain. No suffering. My mom was the ultimate
home body and there can be no better home than the one she
currently resides.

She is with those who also left us. She is with her mother, father, my
father, grandparents, brother, granddaughters, childhood best
friends (Aunty & Uncle) and our Creator.

All of her suffering and struggles are over and she did it all “being
strong” and | hate that for her.

No one should carry the weight of personal pain alone. We need to
kill that expectation because the experience will eventually kill you.



Our greatest strength is embracing vulnerability and the idea that
the generation or environment that she navigated didn’t make
allowances for showing weakness, well that is what breaks my
heart.

Because she was vulnerable. She was afraid. She was in pain. She
was in need.

She showed her watrrior spirit til the end.

| wish she didn’t have fto.

No matter. Relief is granted and her heavenly homecoming
probably epic because our family circle is small yet spectacular.

| made it home with a small piece of her on my mantle and all of her
in my heart.

lya Isoke-Hurd - September 14, 2024 at 01:45 PM
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We the Cuthbertson and Hurd Family were I
saddened to hear of Lorraine’s passing. We

would like to express our deepest sympathy.
We have some fond memories of Lorraine, we “
will always remember her beautiful smile. To

Jay, lya(Tammie) and Lynna our prayers and thoughts are with you.
May God bless you with comfort and strength during your time of
sorrow. Hold the beautiful memories of your Mother close to your
heart, as the days go by and times get hard, lean on each other for
strength. We will continue to Pray for your strength. May God Bless
you. Loving you always your family : The Cuthbertson Family,
Charlotte, NC. The Hurd Family, Washington DC, Maryland, and
Virginia.

Anita Cuthbertson - September 14, 2024 at 10:47 AM

Thank you Auntie & Fam.¢"

iya isoke - September 14, 2024 at 01:41 PM

| pray for peace for the entire family. Miss Chicken was kind to me
and so funny. It was nothing for me to see her standing in the
doorway as i walked up the street headed home. She took
neighborhood watch serious. & she will be remembered dearly.

Tanya Williams-Bell - September 12, 2024 at 07:41 AM

Thank you Tanyale®

lya Isoke-Hurd - November 17, 2024 at 12:59 PM



Sending Prayers, Condolences & Hugs to the family, from me & my
family. XOXO
Anna M Cobb & Family

Anna M Cobb - September 10, 2024 at 10:09 PM

Chicken, | will always remember the good ]
times and the laughs we shared. To the

Family, | send our love, hugs and sympathy. .
Love u all always, Linda & Ronnie “

Linda Banks - September 10, 2024 at 07:04 PM

I’'m so sorry to hear of her passing. My condolences to all that are
mourning this wonderful woman. May your memories of her lift your
spirits during this difficult time. It was always a pleasure to see her
and get a hug.

Sleep in peace and give lots of hugs to our Angel Baby Fallyn.

LalLa/Sissy - September 10, 2024 at 05:58 PM



