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Mary Frances Warren, 48, of East Orange passed
away suddenly at East Orange General Hospital on
Monday, June 17, 2013. Mary was born on November
18, 1964 in Newark, NJ to Irene and William.

She was raised in East Orange where she attended
school from grammar school until high school. She was
employed by Sodexo Food Services. She was also
employed at Augusta St. School in Irvington, NJ,
where all the children loved her.

Mary was free spirited and loved children. Family was
most important to her. She was known as the
babysitter, cause you would be able to drop your kids off
anytime with no problem. She was very dependable, she
would drop what she was doing to lend you a helping
hand. She loved being a mom to her two children, Jaliyl
and Myah and grandmother to Makayla.

Mary leaves to cherish her memories: her son, Jaliyl;
daughter, Myah; granddaughter, Makayla; fiance,
Kenneth Robinson; siblings, Diane “NayNay”, Linda
“BeeBee”, Albert “Uncle” and Debra (Gary) Bowman;
nieces, Aliya, Nicole, Sade and Alyssa; one nephew,
Gary; great nephews and nieces, Nyquan, Nasim,
Nafiq, Nykiah and Simora; aunt, Shirley, Norma and
Louise; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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Hymn of Comfort

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament

Prayer

Musical Selection..........................................................Maxwell

Remarks (two minutes please) ................... Family and Friends
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The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


