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Elizabeth Marie Smith was born October 7, 1934 in
Savannah, Georgia to William and Lula Hollington. She moved
to New Jersey at twelve years old and resided in Newark, New
Jersey for the remaining years of her life. She was called home
to rest on July 4, 2011.

From her union of marriage, she was blessed with thirteen
children and leaves behind a legacy of ten surviving children,
thirty grandchildren, a host of  great-grandchildren, and great-
great grand children as well.

She worked for the Dept. of Health under Environmental
Services for twenty years.

She was a long time member of Metropolitan Baptist Church
under the leadership of the late Rev. B.F. Johnson. She later
joined Grace Reformed Baptist Church under the leadership of
Rev. Levin West.

She was a past Associate Worthy Matron of the Universal Order
of Eastern Star, Meredith Johnson Chapter NO. 89., she was
also President of the Tenant Association of Grace West Manor
for many years where she resided for thirteen years. She last
resided with her daughter.

She will be missed but never forgotten and will always be our
one and only Loving Mother.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the
many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to their

family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

Don’t spend too much time in mourning
Tears are for the sad.
I left to be with Jesus

This should make you glad.
Don’t waste your hours in grieving

No need to feel distressed.
I’m tired of life’s frustrations

And had to get some rest.
Don’t vex yourself with questions

Or try to reason why.
Life here for me has ended;

It came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you;

Feed it with care,
Grow it with devotion

And spread it everywhere.
Don’t fret because my leaving

Came in such a way.
We’ll have another meeting

In God’s eternal day.
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