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Tressa Brooks, 63, of Newark, NJ passed away Friday,
June 8, 2012 at UMDNJ. Tressa was born at McCormick,
SC on November 16, 1948.

Tressa started her career at Ms. Lena’s then worked
her way up to Eleganza and retired from the Marriott
Hotel in 2008. Tressa enjoyed going on fishing trips as
well as walking on the boardwalk in Atlantic City.
Tressa also enjoyed shopping in English Town. Tressa
was a member of the Ever Ready Church of God.

Tressa was survived by: her mother, Judy Ferguson;
two bothers, Johnny and June; son, Kelvin Tate;
daughter, Tishanda Brooks; stepson, Roosevelt Brooks
Jr.; stepdaughter, Denise Whitney; grandchildren,
Samiyyah, Brandon, Quazon, Atif, Khayyon, Kheyyon,
Tyree and Nasif; two great-grandchildren; and a host
of nieces, nephews, other family members and friends.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Roosevelt
Brooks, Sr., Cassie Tate, Amelia Tate and Ethel Taylor.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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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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If you knew where I am standing
If you could see the sights I see

If you could hear the angels singing the
songs they sing eternally.

If you knew the one I’m holding could see
the smile he smiles at me if you knew where
I am resting you would not cry for me I’m
resting in the arms of Jesus no other place
would I rather be so if you shed a tear,

please don’t shed it for me, for if you knew
where I am resting you wouldn’t cry for me.

Dominque Gillens
(God daughter)


