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Betty Jean Johnson was born on May 19, 1983 in Paterson, NJ to
Eloise Blackshear Johnson and the late Jessie Johnson.

A life long resident of Paterson, she graduated from Paterson's
Eastside High School.

Betty Jean was employed as a Home Health Aide for many years.

She was preceded in death by her father, Jessie Johnson and sister,
Beatrice Frances Blackshear.

She departed this life on Wednesday, June 30, 2010.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: one daughter, Katherine
Moore; two sons, Richard Moore and Dion Taylor; beloved mother,
Eloise Wade; one sister, Theresa Jordan; three brothers, Theodore
Blackshear, James Wade and Ralph Wade; devoted friend, Kiery
Williams; grandmother, Fannie Mims; grandfather, Tom Mims;
devoted stepfather, Willie Johnson; uncles, Tommie Mims and
Charles Mims; aunts, Karen Mims, Loretta King and Sandra
Harris; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives,
friends and neighbors.
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To those I love and those that love me,

When I am gone, release me, let me go
I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess

How much you gave me in happiness
’g I thank you for the love you each have shown

But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part

So bless the memories within your heart
I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come
a ﬂé Though you can’t see me
or touch me, I'll be near
And if you listen with your heart you'll hear
All my love around you so soft and clear
il And then, when you must come this way alone
o I'll greet you with a smile and say,
f “Welcome Home.”

uthor unknown.




