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On March 17, 2012, our beloved Cenelie (Cinelia) Datus passed
away. She was born in Saint Marc, Haiti on May 8, 1940 to the late
Germain and Anita Fleurant. She studied to become a seamstress.

Cinelia married Emmanuel Joseph Datus on December 29, 1962
and they have eight children. Their eldest Joseph Emmanuel
Datus, Jr. passed away in 2006.

On October 5, 1971, Cinelia traveled to the United States to join
her husband who lived in New York.  They later moved to
Orange, New Jersey where she worked for Regal Fashions as a
Seamstress. Cinelia loved God and on July 15, 1982, she
dedicated her life as a Jehovah's Witness. She knew that a
personal relationship with him was very important. Cinelia
would spend many hours preaching the good news about
Jehovah to everyone who would listen.

She was very devoted to her family especially her children.  She
was very caring and very giving; she would give her last to her
family and friends.  No matter what it was if she could help she
would do her best to insure you got what you needed. She was
very talented as a seamstress and with her hands.  There wasn't
much she could not do. She could sew. Knit, crochet and draw.
She loved to draw flowers and design clothes, shoes booties and
bags. She loved to cook and bake, loved to watch Spanish and
game shows.

She is survived by: her husband and seven children, John Evens
Datus, Shirley and her husband, Eden Antoine, Ruth, Patrick,
Yvan, Marthe and Michael; fifteen grandchildren and one great
grandchild. She is also survived by her four brothers, Ermeus
Fleurant, Exilhomme Jean Joseph, Thermon Fils Joseph and Paul
Fleurant, uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews and cousins.

Cinelia was loved by her family and will forever be in their hearts.
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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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Life, like a mist, appears for just a day, then
disappears tomorrow. All that we are can quickly
fade away, replaced with tears and sorrow. If a
man should die, can he live again? Hear the

promise God has made:

He will call the dead will answer. They shall live at
his command for he will have a longing for the
work of his own hand. So have faith and to not
wonder, for our God can make us stand. And we
shall live forever, as the work of his own hand.

Friends of our God, though they pass away, will
never be forsaken. All those asleep who in God’s

memory stay, from death he will waken. Then we’ll
come to see all that life can be: Paradise eternally.


