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 was born on February 28, 1958 in

Mecklenburg County, Virginia to the late Lacy Mae Piercy.

She resided in Virginia until 1959 God called Ruben and Mary Ross

to fulfill the duty as parents.

Evelyn M. Piercy received formal schooling at Chancellor Avenue

School. She received a high school diploma from Weequahic High

School. She then went on to work for New Community as a Security

Officer. She also served as a driver for S&E Corporation and as a

driver for Coach Train Service.

Evelyn leaves behind to cherish her memory: her children, Yolanda

Ore of Newark, NJ, Sharonda Richardson (Spann) of Union, NJ and

Shalonda Herman of Paterson, NJ; her grandchildren, Endasia Ore,

Za’Kai and Doreon Miller; parents, Ruben Ross and Mary Ross;

goddaughter, Angel Amos; and a host of family and friends.



Final Viewing

Processional

Prayer of Comfort ............................................................... Endasia Ore

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Romans 3:28 ...................................... Marc Allen
  New Testament - Ecc. 3:1-11 ............................. Sharonda Spann

Acknowledgements & Remarks (2 minutes)

Obituary Reading .............................................................. Yolanda Ore

Eulogy .................................................................................... Yolanda Ore
Endasia Ore

Benediction

Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



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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I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder why I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home:

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come!

-unknown author


