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Obituary
Doris Boney's life journey began on December 30, 1965, when she
was born to the late Nathaniel Boney and Joyce Boney-Bryant in
Wallace, North Carolina. With her family, Doris moved to Jersey
City, NJ where she was raised to be the beautiful, joyful, loving and
charismatic woman that she was. She eventually settled and made a
home for her children, Tarik and Ebony Boney. Doris later met and
married her husband, Marco Nunda. She was also a faithful and
dedicated employee of Interstate Realty Management Company
where she was employed for 15 years until her passing.

Doris (“Lil Sis”, “The Baby”, “Sugar Dee”) as she was so lovingly
called by family and friends was educated in the Jersey City Public
School System.  Doris graduated Henry Snyder High School in 1983.
Doris acquired extensive knowledge and wisdom throughout her life
and freely bestowed that wisdom upon all those whom she loved and
cared for.

Doris will always be remembered for the joy that she brought into
people’s lives.  She was always the life of the party, always greeted
everyone with a smile, and found a way to make you feel like you had
no care in the world.  Beyond that smile was a virtuous woman.  Doris
Boney had the heart of a servant.  She obeyed God in her actions every
day.  She had a heart of gold that would not allow her to turn her back
on a soul.  If you needed a shoulder, some direction, a listening ear,
food, clothing, or a joke to lift your spirits, she had it to give to you.

On September 9, 2013, Doris lifted her hands and surrendered to the
Lord.  She leaves to cherish her memory, her husband Marco Nunda,
son Tarik Boney, daughter Ebony Boney, grandson Tarell Boney,
goddaughters Shayanna White, Shakeria and Sabrina Moreland, two
brothers Nathan (Diana) and Thomas (Sharon) Boney, five sisters,
MaryAnn, Jeanette, Annette (Gerald), Catherine, Martha (Michael),
five aunts; Lila Merrit, Loretta Boney, Ola Anderson, Aida James and
Betty Lee Boney. three uncles; Nataniel Carroway, James Boney and
John Boney, best friends, Darlene White and Rashida Moore, and a
host of other loving relatives and friends.



Interment
Rosemount Memorial Park

Newark, New Jersey

Order of Service
Processional....................................................................... Soft music

Solo …………… “Take Me To The King”............ Seychelle Folson

Prayer of Comfort ....................................Rev. John H. McReynolds

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament - Ecclesiastes 3:1-4 .......Rev. John H. McReynolds
   New Testament - St. John 14:1-6

Poem .............................................................................Ebony Boney

Solo……………….. “I Won't Complain” .....................Nora Wright

Acknowledgements/ Resolutions .........................Michelle Simmons

Obituary

Reflections....................................................... (Two Minutes Please)

Poem .........................................................................Michael Law Jr.

Words of Love .............................................................Jerome Boney

Musical Selection ....................................................................Soloist

Eulogy......................................................Reverend Stephen Thomas
St Paul CME Church • Egg Harbor, New Jersey

Final Viewing

Recessional

Repast :
Mary McCloud Bethune Center • 140 MLK Drive • Jersey City, NJ 07305



:
With genuine and sincere appreciation, the immediate and

extended family of Doris G. Boney thanks everyone for your
loving support, prayers, telephone calls, cards, flowers, letters,
personal visits, and other donations granted to aid and assist us

during this time. It is our prayer that God will bless you
immeasurably for your kindness and incalculable sacrifices.

The Boney Family

736 Clinton Avenue
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 672-2200
www.thefamilyfuneralhome.com

Kenneth Cattenhead NJ Lic. No. JP04153

God looked around His garden
And found an empty place.

He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb,
So He closed your weary eyelids
And whispered "Peace be thine".

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.

So I may take the same.
For someday down that lonely road,

you’ll hear me call your name.


