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was born September 14, 1914
in Lugoff, South Carolina to the late Essie Prevard
and Johnnie Johns and resided in Paterson, NJ most
of her life.

She was employed as a chef at Paramus High School
in Paramus. Her hobbies included crocheting, sewing,
traveling and cooking.

She was a member of the Friendship Baptist Church
of Garfield, where she was a Deaconess and
Missionary.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Albert
Trice, parents, Essie Prevard and Johnnie Johns and
brother, James Thomas Prevard.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: one brother,
Edward Prevard, Sr. of Paterson, NJ; a special niece,
Heddy Green; and a host of other nieces and
nephews; four great nieces and nephews; ten great-
great nieces and nephews; and seven great-great-
great nieces and nephews; and a host of cousins, other
relatives, neighbors and friends.



Fair Lawn Memorial Cemetery
Fair Lawn, New Jersey

Prelude ................................................................. J.E. Williams

Processional

 Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements
  and Reflections

Reflections of Life

Selection

Eulogy .................................................... Rev. Orlando Vick, Sr.

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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In tears we saw you sinking
And watched you fade away.

Our hearts were almost breaking
We wanted you to stay.

But when we saw you sleeping
So peacefully and free from pain

How could we wish you back
To suffer that again?

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t  go alone

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home

-unknown author
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