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Geraldine Bolden departed this life on Saturday, April 23,
2011 at St. Joseph’s Medical Center Paterson, NJ. Geraldine
was born November 10, 1940 in Lancaster, South Carolina,
daughter of the late Eugene Coleman and Hattie Mae
Coleman.

“Gerry”as she was well known by many moved to
Paterson, NJ during her early childhood. Paterson was the
place which she would make her home and the place where
she would be put to rest. She was educated in the local
schools and attended Central High School and continued
life as a employee at Paterson Lamp Shade Company.

Geraldine was a pillar and well loved woman in her
community. As a member of the National Breast Cancer
Society as well as other organizations.

She was preceded in death by three sons, Roy L. Bolden,
Johnny L. Bolden and Bernard Bolden, her father, Eugene
Coleman and her mother, Hattie Mae Coleman.

She leaves to cherish wonderful memories: a son, Timothy
E. Coleman of California; three brothers, Grady Coleman of
Paterson, William Coleman of California and Gene Lewis
Coleman of South Carolina; two granddaughters, Jabria T.
Bolden of Paterson and Barbara Carter of Clifton; three
grandsons, Fuquan Carter and Omar Williams both of
Paterson, NJ and Michael Coleman of Missouri; and a host
of nieces, nephews and friends.

We love you and will miss you!
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Miss Me, But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set?or me

I want no rltes in a gloom filled room
for a soul set free?
iss me a little- but not too long,

nd'h?&tth your head bowed low.

-

1

- Miss m bul;ez me go.
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For this is a joiurneyi at we all must take,
And each must go alone.

hen you are lonely and sick at heart

" "Goto the frzends we know.

Laugh at the t thmgs we se to do
Miss me-but let me 0
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The family a owledges with deep appre 1ti
kindness e xter‘ded to them during thzs bere
jod bless you for all your thoughtfulness
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