Celebra 7 % % %»4{/}./»

of

Tuesday, July 6, 2010 - 1:00 p.m.

PERRY FUNERAL HOME CHAPE ;u.’

C

CT'S¢




Obituary
Jeanette Anderson, 50, was granted her angel wings

on June 30, 2010. Her final days were spent
surrounded by family and friends.

Jeanette was born on March 6, 1960 in Newark, New
Jersey. She was the daughter of Marion Caldwell and
the late George Stewart.

Jeanette was the second oldest of nine children. She
was loving, caring and a devoted daughter, sister,
mother and friend. She was very humble and family
oriented. She was helpful and very thoughtful of others.

Jeanette will be greatly missed but never forgotten. It
would be important to Jeanette to let you know
obstacles may get in your way, but by staying true to
yourself and your beliefs you’ll be able to triumph. God
does not give you more than you can handle.

Cherishing the memories are her loved ones: her three
children, Saleemah, Bernard and Charles (Katherine)
Anderson; grandson, Breon Anderson; her mother,
Marion Caldwell; siblings, Annette Clark, Alberta
Burgess (Michael Rushing), George Anderson, Kim
Anderson, Jerome Anderson, Pamela Smith (George
Smith), Charles Anderson, Bernard Anderson (Shawn
Malbon); as well as a host of nieces, nephews, aunts,
uncles, other relatives and friends.

Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the
same, but as God calls us one by one, the chain will link
again.
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Going Home

In tears we saw you sinking and watched you fade away 4
Our hearts were sadly broken, the day you went away, ‘_Ii_",
We wanted you to stay,
But when we saw you sleeping so peaceful from the pain,
How could we wish you back to suffer that again
It broke our hearts to lose you, but you did not go alone
For part of us went with you the day God took you home
What happy hours we once enjoyed, how sweet the memories still
For death has left a loneliness this world can never fill
A million times we’ll miss you, a million times we’ll cry
If love could have saved you, you never would have died.
God saw the road was getting rough, the hills were hard to climb
He gently closed those loving eyes and whispered,
“Peace be Thine”!
The weary hours, the days of pain,
The sleepless nights are passed
The every patient worn-out frame
f has found sweet “Rest at Last”
u
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The family of the late Jeanette Anderson would like to take this
opportunity to extend our sincere appreciation for the many acts of
kindness, prayers, cards and other acts of love extended to us during
our time of bereavement. May God continue to bless and keep each

of you. We ask that you continue to remember us in prayer.
~The Family
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