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Gwendolyn Verna Beck was born on January 9, 1968 in
Cochran, Georgia to John and Nancy Beck. On August 9,
2010, while at home she heard our Heavenly Father call
her name, and she responded.

In 1972, Gwendolyn moved to New Jersey with her
parents. She attended the East Orange Public School
system. Throughout her life she worked as a customer
service representative for Prudential Financial, food
handler, cashier, caregiver and house cleaner.

Gwendolyn was blessed with three amazing children who
she loved dearly and they loved her back. She praised her
children every time she could. Her children made her a
proud mom and gave her the motivation to keep pushing
forward. Knowing this, her children always pushed
forward and will continue to do so because they would
make Mommy proud.

Gwendolyn also known as “Twinkle” to most was truly one
of a kind. To know her was to love her. She was  loving and
kind. She was the type of person who would do anything
to help a friend in need. She was known to be very
outspoken. Because of her personality and warm heart,
everyone who knew her, loved her.

Gwendolyn leaves to mourn her passing: her mother,
Nancy Beck; her three children, Asia, Jonathan and Bree
Anna; special friend, Edwin Ross; and a host of aunts,
uncles, cousins and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Afterglow
I’d like the memory of me

To be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times

And bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those who grieve

To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave behind,

When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


