
Widince Julien
August 8, 1945 - October 24, 2010



Widince Julien, was born on August 8, 1945 and departed this life on
October 24, 2010 at the St. Luke Hospital in New York City, New York.

Jean Claude was the older brother to fourteen brothers and sisters
and married Marie Georgette Alexis. He studied diesel mechanics in
Haiti, but soon after, he came to the United States for better
opportunities and built a stable home for his wife and children. He
was raised to be a very discipline and moral individual. He was a very
hard working man who believed in doing his best and working hard to
provide and educate his children.

Jean Claude was a highly respected man in his family as well as among
the people who knew him. He was known as Uncle Jean Claude to his
many nieces and nephews who loved him and whom he loved. He
was a very kind and loving individual who took the time to gently give
advice and direction to his many brothers and sisters. He loved his
family, Haiti, music and spending time with his good friends.

He is survived by: his wife, Georgette Julien; children, Claude Ricard,
Westley, Jimmy and Bettyna; grandchildren, Allyssa, Jaquetta,
Shaquille, Claude Richard, Jarod, Corey and Youyi; his brothers,
Joubert, Pierre Andre Mard, Wildence, Daniel and Silvera; sisters,
Marie Jocelyne, Marie-Carmel, Yvrose, Anelia, Marlene, Marie Ange,
Pierreta, Rose Andre and Avriette; and many nephews, nieces and
other family members and friends.

1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
13 Brothers, we do not want you to be ignorant about those who fall asleep, or to
grieve like the rest of men, who have no hope. 14 We believe that Jesus died and
rose again and so we believe that God will bring with Jesus those who have fallen

asleep in him. 15 According to the Lord's own word, we tell you that we who are still
alive, who are left till the coming of the Lord, will certainly not precede those who

have fallen asleep. 16 For the Lord himself will come down from heaven, with a loud
command, with the voice of the archangel and with the trumpet call of God, and the
dead in Christ will rise first. 17 After that, we who are still alive and are left will be
caught up together with them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And so we

will be with the Lord forever. 18 Therefore encourage each other with these words.



Musical Prelude ... “Dance With My Father” - by Luther Vandross

Welcome ........................................... Jimmy Julien/Bettyna Julien

Opening Prayer ........................................................ Keith Murphy

Scriptures
  Old Testament - Psalm 90 ........................ Jouberte Julien, Niece
  New Testament - 1 Corinthians 15:42-57   Georgette Julien, Wife

Musical Selection/
  Obituary Reading ..  “I Give Myself Away” - by William McDowell

Prayer of Comfort ...................................... Graziella Blanc, Friend

Reflections (2 minutes please) ........................ Family and Friends

Poem ................. “I’m Free” - Shaquille & Jarod Julien, Grandsons
by Lauren Julien

Eulogy .................................................... Bettyna Julien, Daughter

Acknowledgements .......................................... Marie Julien, Wife

Benediction and Blessing ........................................ Keith Murphy

Closing Music ........... “Fly - Singing with Angels” - by Jason Upton

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Monday, November 1, 2010 - 11:00 a.m.

Cotton Funeral Service
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, NJ



The Julien family acknowledges with sincere appreciation all the support,
expressions of love, and sympathy extended to them during their time of
sorrow. May God continue to bless all of you. We’d also like to thank

Cotton Funeral Service for their professionalism and care during this time.

Professional Services Provided By

My heart is relieved as it is breaking
My soul is freed but bound by threads of grief
My mouth is smiling as tears roll down my face

My ears hear all but the voice I long to hear

I remember his eyes, so full of love and patience
I remember his laughter, so very contagious
He walked in silence with a confident stride

Stopping along the way to touch lives with his smile.

I know he’s happy with my God above
I know he’s free of misery, sadness and pain

Because of this knowledge that I bear in my heart
The smile I carry today is real, despite the tears

rolling down my face
Written by Lauren Julien
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