
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.

Professional Services Provided By

In Loving Memory of

Tuesday, December 18, 2012 - 11:00 a.m.

Cotton-Parker Funeral Home
37 Clinton Avenue

Jersey City, New Jersey

Sunrise
May 6, 1934

Sunset
December 12, 2012

Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped
away into the next room.  Whatever we were to
each other, that we are still.  Call me by my old
familiar name, speak to me in the easy way
which you always used.  Laugh as we always
laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  Let my
name be the household word it always was.
Let it be spoken without effort.  Life means all

that it ever meant.  It is the same as it ever was: there is
absolutely unbroken continuity.  Why should I be out of your
mind because I am out of your sight?  I am but waiting for you,
for an interval, somewhere very near, just around the corner.
All is well.  Nothing is past: nothing is lost.  One brief moment
and all will be as before — only better, infinitely happier and
forever we will all be one together with Christ.

-Author unknown



Dorothy Lee Town was born on May 6, 1934 to the late Lloyd and Hazel
Rogers in Concord, NC where she was raised.

She was a woman that seemed could almost do anything during her life she
worked as a seamstress and also a cook at YMCA in Journal Square. She also
had a fond love of gardening.

She is preceded in death by her husband, Elijah Towns, two children, James
Curtis Garland and Duncan Eric Garland and her parents, Lloyd and Hazel
Rogers.

She is survived by her children, Robert Cress, Billy Rogers, Paulette Garland,
Steve Garland, Teresa Garland and Jeffery Garland, also survived by ninety-
eight grandchildren and sixty-nine great grandchildren, seventeen brothers
and sisters; and a host of other relatives and friends.

Believe In Your Hearts

Believe in your heart that something wonderful is about to happen.
Love your life.

Believe in your own power, and in your own potential,
And you own innate goodness.

Wake every morning with the awe of just being alive.

Discover each day the magnificent, awesome beauty in the world.
Explore and embrace life in yourself and in everyone you see each day.

Reach within to find your own specialness.
Amaze yourself and rouse those around you

to the potential of each new day.

Let those who love you help you.
Trust enough to be able to take.

Look with hope to the horizon of today, for today is all we truly have.
Live this day well. Let a little sun out as well as in.

Create your own rainbows.
Be open to all your possibilities, and always believe in miracles!

From your sister,
Paulette Garland
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