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Ms. Elizabeth Easterling went home to be with the Lord on
Monday, July 29, 2013. She was born on October 14, 1948 in
Fayetteville, North Carolina. She was the beloved daughter of the
late Nick and Flossie Easterling.

Elizabeth opened her home to everyone and she enjoyed having
celebrations for every occasion, so everyone could have a great
time at her home. Anyone that knew her, knew that she was a kind
and giving person with a good heart. Elizabeth truly loved her
family and friends.

Elizabeth became a born again Baptist and accepted Jesus Christ as
her Lord and Savior at an early age.

She leaves to mourn and cherish her long lasting memories: four
children, daughters, Lorriane Easterling of Newark, NJ, Selena
Easterling of East Orange, NJ, and Latanya Easterling of East
Orange, NJ; son, Ralph Easterling of Union, NJ; sisters, Ethel
Easterling, Gloria Johnson, Tammy Easterling and Barber Jean
Easterling; brother, Anthony Easterling; seven grandsons, Tyris
Easterling, Jahaad Easterling, Ramier Easterling, Brian Easterling,
Nasir Easterling, Samir Easterling and Taquil Easterling; eight
granddaughters, Nakia Easterling, Nyeshia Easterling, Tanisha
Easterling, Ton-ya Easterling, Donnella Easterling, Breitani Turk,
Sameerah Easterling and Tiffany Easterling; and a host of great
grandchildren, relatives and loving friends all of whom will miss
her dearly.
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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

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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