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Mozel Wright-Faulk born October 4, 1942 in Newark, NJ to

Aaron Wright, Sr. and Abby (Thompson) Wright. She was the

youngest of four children born to this union.

Mozel attended Lafayette Street School and graduated from

East Side High School. In November 1969, Mozel followed

her heart and married Willie Faulk. Their union remained

strong through sickness and health until God called her

home on Monday, July 26, 2010. The other love of her life

besides her husband was her only child, Neal Wright. Their

relationship was inseparable.

Mozel leaves to cherish her memories: her husband, Willie

C. Faulk; son, Neal (Darlene) Wright; brother, Aspy Wright

(Tina); seven grandchildren, Littleman, Tanja, Mo   nique,

Davon, Dominique, Neal, Jr., and Sparkles; five great

grandchildren; and a host of nieces, nephews, other family

members and friends.

Mozel was predeceased by her parents, Abby and Aaron

Wright, sisters, Georgia Mae Wright, Williamena and Mary

Ella Bennett, brothers, Aaron Wright, Jr. and Rev. A.D. Wright.

We all loved her but God loved her best so she went home

for her eternal rest.
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Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey
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The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep
appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to them during this time of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!
~The Faulk & Wright Family
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Don’t spend too much time in mourning
Tears are for the sad.
I left to be with Jesus

This should make you glad.
Don’t waste your hours in grieving

No need to feel distressed.
I’m tired of life’s frustrations

And had to get some rest.
Don’t vex yourself with questions

Or try to reason why.
Life here for me has ended;

It came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you;

Feed it with care,
Grow it with devotion

And spread it everywhere.
Don’t fret because my leaving

Came in such a way.
We’ll have another meeting

In God’s eternal day.


