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Mattie Cole was born on April 25, 1932 to Julia David and
Ammacitia Cole at Newark  City Hospital in Newark, NJ.

She was educated in the Newark School system. She
attended 18th Ave Elementary, Newton St. School, Robert
Treat and Central High School.

She fell in love with John Wesley Webb and married in
1950. That union created their children, Vivian, Valerie,
John Jr., Vernon and Loran.

Mattie enjoyed a long career as a beautician and would
often do family and friends hair at home. She also worked
on various other jobs. She took sometime off from working
and became a dedicated mother.

When her mother became unable to care for herself, Mattie
took her in and cared for her.

Mattie loved to cook and fed anyone who came to visit. Her
speciality was fried chicken. She also enjoyed entertaining.
She had an amazing sense of humor and a huge heart. She
loved music and singing and was a talented cartoonist.

Mattie a.k.a. “Sister” leaves to cherish her precious
memories: sister, Anne Branch; brother, David Cole; ex-
husband, John Webb, Sr., all of her children; and a host of
grandchildren, great grandchildren, nieces, nephews,
cousins and friends.



Musical Prelude

The Processional

The Hymn of Comfort
#323 “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

The Prayer of Consolation

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 121

New Testament - John 11:25-27

Worship Through Song

The Obituary
Rebecca Peters

Acknowledgement of Cards/ Resolutions
Rebecca Peters

Words of Comfort/Reflections
(Please do not exceed 2 minutes)

Worship Through Song

The Eulogy

The Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Pall Bearers
John Bowens  Malcolm Webb
Melvin Baskerville Glenn O’Bryant
Darren Best  Allan Hill

Flower Bearers
Evelyn Terry Julisa Terry
Kova King Kimberly Bowens



Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown

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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