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ValJean Smith was born on March 29, 1947 to William
Smith, Sr. and Ethel Bennett Smith.

She attended NYC Public Schools, P.S. 68, Cooper Jr. High
School and Julia Richmond High School where she
graduated from their Nursing Program with high honors.
Val Jean continued her education at the Nassau School of
Dentistry.

In 1977 she met Henry Green and from that union they
became the proud parents of Shavon Green and dedicated
her life to raising her daughter and became involved in the
educational system.

While in her prime she was an active member of the
community and as she grew, she became a well loved
member of the community.

On November 28, 2010, ValJean suddenly departed this life.
She leaves behind: her loving daughter, Shavon Green;
husband, Henry Green; mother, Ethel Bennett; brother,
William Smith; sister, Michele Love Lucas; sister, Cynthia
Smith; brother-in-law, Eddie Lucas; aunts, Elizabeth
Morrison and Eloise Bennett; and a host of family and friends.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow. w
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“Be not afraid” the Master said,
“I’m with you always,” so instead

Of shouldering my cross alone,
I place my burden on His own.

For I’m not nearly strong enough,
To make it when the going’s rough,

And it’s a comfort to believe
“You  need but ask Me to receive”
Handed down to me through time,

These blessed words of hope,
and I’m Renewed in spirit to recall

“Am I not Father to you all?”
One day these feet shall cease to roam,

Earth’s but my temporary home
I was in truth for Heaven made,

And so I shall not be afraid.

-Author unknown


