Mrs. Sylvia Medina Shultz

January 1, 1952 - February 20, 2019

Sylvia was born January 1, 1952 in Brooklyn, NY where she lived until moving
to Maryland

in 1979. She was baptized as one of Jehovah’s Witnesses on September 15,
1984. Sylvia moved to

North Carolina in 1992 where she lived until her passing on February 20,
2019.

Sylvia was preceded in death by Agustin Medina (father), Narcisa Medina
(mother), André

Medina (brother), and Carlos Juan Medina (brother).

She is survived by her husband Charles Shultz, Melissa Milka Astacio Wilson
(daughter)

& Anthony Wilson (husband), Agustin Astacio (son) and family, Lionel Medina
(brother) &

Nydia Medina (wife) who live in New York, Milka Medina Ramirez (sister) &
William Ramirez

(husband) who live in Florida, Nancy Medina Irizarry (sister) & Luis Irizarry
(husband) who

live in Florida, Nylda Medina-Cucinella (sister) & Frank Cucinella (husband)
who live in New

York, and a host of nieces and nephews. When Sylvia married Charles, she
embraced a whole

new family, who she loved as her own.



Sylvia worked as an accountant at Glaxo Smith Kline and later at Powerflow
Electric Co. as

an accountant. Health conditions became serious in 2009 and she had to stop
working.

Sylvia truly believed in the words at Acts 20: 35... “there is more happiness in
giving than

there is in receiving.” Sylvia loved people and was eager to help them. This
she did as a cheerful

giver.

On October 2, 2004, Sylvia married the love of her life, Charles. Despite being
a city girl, she

immediately fell in love with spending her life on a farm. She enjoyed the
garden and helping

Charles can the fresh food they grew. She loved helping with the goats and
chickens and even

learned to bid on goats at auctions. One time, while feeding the goats with
little Alexis, a goat

started bothering Alexis, so Sylvia took the frying pan that was in her hand
and hit the goat good

and hard on the head to back him up.

One of Sylvia’s favorite things to do with Charles was getting up in the
morning having a cup

of coffee and watching the birds together. In recent months as Sylvia’s health
worsened, Charles

took on more and more responsibility of her care and making sure she was
well looked after. She

grew to love him more with each passing day.

Sylvia’s favorite place to be was at the Kingdom Hall and with the friends. She
loved learning

about Jehovah and she even commented at the last meeting she attended.



She also had a great zeal for the ministry. And, even though getting out into
the door to door

work was too difficult for her, she still tried to convince people to come get her
and take her out

in service. She took every opportunity to give a witness. Whenever she went
to a doctor’s office

or when nurses and therapists came to her home, they were going to receive
a witness despite

the fact that she had to talk about her severe medical conditions. Two days
before going into the

hospital, she was able to speak to two people in the medical field and leave
Bible literature with

them. Sylvia remained an active publisher despite her circumstances, even
turning in a report

for the month of February to the brothers from her hospital bed.

Most nights, Sylvia was unable to sleep because of pain and discomfort. She
found that

watching the broadcast channel through the night helped to keep her mind
positive and at times

even took notes about what she appreciated from it. She loved the music
videos entitled: “Just

Around the Corner” and “Never Alone”.

She loved all animals, especially her dogs, Peanut and Toby. Wherever you
found Sylvia, you

would find them. Whatever she ate, Toby and Peanut ate. They brought her
much comfort and

joy especially on the days that were difficult for her.

Sylvia loved her family very much and they loved her too. She enjoyed their
visits and time

spent together. Though they lived far away, the minute they would hear that



she was in the

hospital or sick, they would jump on a plane to be there for her.

Early on the day she went into the hospital, she called her sisters and told
them that they

needed to come. On their final Sunday together while her sisters were happily
chattering about

good memories, Sylvia perked up and said that she loved hearing the happy
sounds of their

voices.

As friends and family came to visit her at the hospital she asked at one point,
“What can | do

with all the love that | am surrounded by in this room?” We said to her, “Soak it
all in, Sylvia.”
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The many prayers offered during Sylvia’s sickness and that continue during
this difficult time

are so appreciated. The family would like to express their gratefulness for this
precious act of

kindness as well as the many calls, cards, visits, and meals given out of love
and concern for their

dear loved one. May Jehovah continue to bless each and every one.
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Agustin
Astacio

My mother was a generous person. She gave until it hurt and then
gave some more. She has two wonderful grandchildren Amber at
eighteen studying to be an engineer in college and grandson at 11
who is a energetic but reserved boy. Her daughter in law Sheila like
my mother gives all she has to her children. | remember sitting in
the car and reading my poems to my mother and she loved to hear
me sing in the car. Charles is a great wonderful man she did good in
marrying him. Amber spent time there on their farm and enjoyed her
childhood visits there. She will be dearly missed and her legacy to
me as a man who honors God and the bible by serving others is
something i will always keep with me from her. Love you Mommy!

]

Agustin Astacio - September 18, 2019 at 10:03 AM

=)
lzaustin Sorry i failed to name her grandson Ethan and my father in law in the
Astacio picture Ron Golden .

Agustin Astacio - September 18, 2019 at 11:00 AM

Beautifully said Gus. My deepest and heartfelt condolences to you and
your family.

Betty Christensen - September 18, 2019 at 12:47 PM
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Agustin Agustin Astacio lit a candle in memory of Mrs. !

Astacio Sylvia Medina Shultz

Agustin Astacio - September 17, 2019 at 10:41 AM

Sister Schultz was always so kind to me.l loved
her personality and how she would tell you
exactly what she felt! We shared so many
things in common As well as the love of
teaching others about our creator.Working with
her in the ministry was always fun. She was
such a delight to have as a friend! She will be missed greatly!

Lauren Morgan Thompson - February 22, 2019 at 11:15 AM

| will always remember Sis Shultz’s smile, a beautiful infectious smile.
The last time | saw her was recently at a memorial service for one our
spiritual brothers. Even though her health was so poor and she
probably didn’t feel well, she wanted to support the grieving family.
That was truly encouraging. My deepest sympathy to Bro Shultz,
Melissa & Anthony, & the rest of her family.

Darlene Petway

Darlene Petway - February 22, 2019 at 04:21 PM
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Carol Morgan - February 22, 2019 at 09:49 AM



