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Gladys Addie M. Harris was born on November 30, 1916 in
Halifax, Virginia to John and Carrie Carter.

She relocated to Newark, New Jersey at an early age.

She met and married in Holy Matrimony, James A. Harris. Out
of that union one son, James and two daughters, Joan and Deta
were born.

Later in life Gladys moved to Hillside, New Jersey where she
babysat for many of her neighbors’ children and friends. She
was affectionately known as “Nan”, “Nanny” or “Granny”.

Gladys lived a long and fruitful life. She enjoyed traveling,
gardening and spending time with family.

She gracefully drifted into eternal rest on Monday, September
20, 2010 at the young age of ninety-three. She went to her
heavenly home to be with our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, her
husband, daughter, other relatives and friends.

Gladys leaves to cherish her memory: one son, James; one
daughter, Joan; nine grandchildren; twenty great-
grandchildren; ten great-great-grandchildren; one sister, Edith;
special cousins, Elizabeth and Barbara; and many nieces,
nephews, other relatives and friends. She also leaves her
devoted caregivers and the St. Barnabas Hospice Staff who
were so kind and generous during her illness.

Gladys was predeceased by her husband, James, daughter,
Deta; two grandchildren and one grandchild.



Musical Prelude

Processional
Clergy & Family

Scripture Reading - Clergy
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort
Clergy

Obituary
Tina Wright

Remarks
 (2 minutes each please)

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Nedra Shamberger

Recessional

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



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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God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, ‘Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.

~unknown author


