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Emma Jane Hall was born on August 22, 1914 to Angeline and

William Hall in Wilmington, North Carolina. She departed this world

on March 11, 2011. Emma was an only child who embraced

Christianity at an early age. She came to New York at the age of thirteen.

During World War II, Emma was a Nurse’s Assistant at a local

hospital. Emma was a very independent and courageous woman whom

no one dared to mess with. Her hobbies were reading, watching

television shows like 60 Minutes, Most Wanted and Wheel of Fortune.

Emma leaves behind: her daughter, Angie; grandson, Marc; four great

grandchildren, Marc Wells, Jr., Nicolette Wells, Kiaira Wells and

Marc Sean Wells; and a host of other relatives and friends.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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Live a Life That Matters (by Michael Josephson)
Ready or not, someday it will all come to an end.

There will be no more sunrises, no minutes, hours or days.
All the things you collected, whether treasured

or forgotten, will pass to someone else.
Your wealth, fame and temporal power will shrivel to irrelevance.

It will not matter what you owned or what you were owed.
Your grudges, resentments, frustrations

and jealousies will finally disappear.
So too, your hopes, ambitions, plans and to-do-lists will expire.

The wins and losses that once seemed so important will fade away.
At the end, it won’t matter where you came from, or on what side of the tracks

you lived.
It won’t matter whether you were beautiful or brilliant.

So what will matter?
How will the value of your days be measured?

What will matter is not what you bought, but what you built,
not what you got, but what you gave.

What will matter is not your success, but your significance.
What will matter is not what you learned, but what you taught.

What will matter is every act of integrity, compassion, courage or sacrifice that
enriched, empowered or encouraged others to emulate your example.

What will matter is not your competence, but your character.
What will matter is not how many people you knew, but how many will feel a

lasting loss when you’re gone.
What will matter is not your memories,

but the memories that live in those who loved you.
What will matter is how long you will be remembered,

by whom, and for what.
Living a life that matters doesn’t happen by accident.

It’s not a matter of circumstances, but of choice.
Choose to live a life that matters.

The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.


