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Alajah Angel Hinson was granted her angel wings on
June 29, 2010, shortly after she arrived on this
earth. She didn’t get the chance to meet her mother,
her father, her sisters, grandmothers, grandfather,
and cousins who were anxiously awaiting her arrival.
Although her life was suddenly cut short, she was
loved. We take comfort in knowing that our beautiful
angel is now resting in the arms of God.

With Alajah’s passing we remind others that her
short life is one to be celebrated. Although she will
be missed she will remain in our hearts forever.

Alajah leaves behind: her loving parents, Leslie
Kieffer and Winston Hinson; sisters, Julie Hinson and
Alyssa Hinson; grandmothers, Delores Francis and
Welgemina Adams; grandfather, Francisco Adams;
aunts, Daisy Kieffer, Delores Aguilar, Crystal Powell,
Sarah Archibald, Rosalee Reid, Juliet Hinson-Graham,
Sharon Hinson, Winsome Hinson, Joan Hinson and
Tracey C. Hinson; uncles, Manuel Murillo, Tony
Wright, Everton Hinson and Derrick Hinson; and a
host of cousins.
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Order of Service

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery

Orange, New Jersey

Organ Prelude

Processional
Family

Solo
 “Oh What A Sunrise” - Juliet Graham-Hinson

Prayer of Comfort

Reading of Scripture - Nelson Aguilar
Old Testament - Isaiah 40:13-15 & 18-22

Poem
Jennifer Murillo

Acknowledgements & Remarks

Reading of Obituary
Tracey C. Hinson

Eulogy

Recessional
 “Heaven’s Sounding Sweeter All The Time”
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When God calls little children
to dwell with Him above,

We mortals sometimes question
the wisdom of His love.

For no heartache compares with
the death of one small child.

Who does so much to make our world
seem wonderful and mild.

Perhaps God tires of calling the aged to His fold.
So He picks a rosebud before it can grow old.

God knows how much we need them, and  so He takes but few
To make the land of Heaven more beautiful to view.
Believing this is difficult still somehow we must try.

The saddest word mankind knows will always be “Goodbye.”
So when a little child departs,

we who are left behind.
Must realize God loves children.

Angels are hard to find.
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