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On April 19, 2013 Mrs. Alice Mason stepped across the threshold

and entered into her heavenly Fathers house, her life’s journey has

come to an end and her heavenly journey has begun.

Alice was born to the late Edward and Lulu Nelson. She was raised

and lived in New York City, where she met and married her

husband, Mr. Harold Mason who preceded her in death. Of this

union no children were born.

Mrs. Mason attended Metropolitan Community United Methodist

Church where she served faithfully until her illness.

She leaves to mourn: her remaining family, her church family,

friends and neighbors and a devoted goddaughter, Eleanor Jordan.
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Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey
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The family of Alice Mason would like to thank each and everyone
who said a prayer or made a call or paid a visit

to her during her illness.
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I know that as I leave this place,
That my life was not in vain.

Do not cry for me, for in your
heart I shall always remain. If
there is a joke to be told or a

smile you just can’t explain or a
gentle breeze like God’s soft
gentle rain, Look up to the

Heaven’s and softly whisper my
name. It’s just me gathering you
together and holding you close in

God’s precious name.

Love Always
Alice

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


