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Frances Louise McKnight was born
February 18, 1953 in Henderson, North
Carolina. She was the daughter of the late
Thomas McKnight and late the Mary H.
Henderson (Ringold). She moved to
Passaic, New Jersey in 1962.

Frances graduated from Passaic High
School in 1971 and later graduated from
Jersey City State in 1975. She  was also a
graduate of The Barbizon Modeling

School. She taught in Passaic Public Schools for thirty-five years, she
was very passionate about teaching.

Frances loved sewing and designing clothes. She also loved
decorating her home.

Frances was married to Anthony (Tony) Boniello, June 25, 1994.

She was predeceased by her sister, Winnie Allen.

Surviving are her husband of seventeen years, Anthony (Tony)
Boniello; her son, Cedric Hasahn Sinclair, of Passaic, New Jersey; two
grand-children, Brianna Frances Sinclair and Hasahn Angel Sinclair;
two step-grandchildren, Genesis and Hayleis; six brothers, Thomas G.
McKnight of Newburgh, New York,  James L. McKnight of East
Orange, New Jersey, Clarence M. McKnight of East Orange, New
Jersey, Clifton McKnight of Passaic, New Jersey, Willie McKnight of
Passaic, New Jersey and Rev. Robert McKnight of Windsor, Conn.; two
sisters, Elizabeth Ashley of Passaic, New Jersey and Sheila McKnight
of  Henderson, North Carolina; sister-in-laws, Sandra McKnight of
East Orange, New Jersey, Dr. Vernay McKnight of Newburgh, New
York, Maryanne Boniello of Nutley, New Jersey and Sharon McKnight
of Windsor, Conn.; brother-in-law, Vincent Boniello of Nutley, New
Jersey; one aunt, Virginia Perry of Bronx, New York; six nieces; seven
nephews; and a host of great  nieces, nephews and friends.
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Musical Prelude ........................................................................ George Garrison

Opening Hymn .................................... “Hold To God’s Unchanging Hands”
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation every thought and act of
kindness extended towards them during this time.  May God bless you all.
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H o m e  f o r  F u n e r a l s

God looked around His garden,
And He found an empty place.

He then looked down upon this Earth,
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you,
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,
He always takes the best.

He knew you were suffering.
He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never,
Get well on Earth again.

He saw that the road was getting rough,
And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed you weary eyelids

And whispered, “Peace be Thine.”

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.


