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Mary Sue Ross Nee Piercy was born

on April 8, 1934 to the late Francis

Winkler Piercy in Baskerville, Virginia.

She received her formal schooling in

Virginia when she obtained her Nursing Assistant Certificate.

She then moved to New York City to begin her career.

She married her childhood sweetheart Ruben Ross Jr. on April

7, 1956 in Newark, NJ. She has held several jobs throughout her

lifetime, the last being a nurses aide at Newark Extended Health

Care Facility. She made many friends whom she called her

“family” and loved her patients whom she called her “children”.

She is survived by: her husband, Ruben Ross of Newark, NJ;

brother and sister in-law, Herman and Deena Piercy of Virginia;

brother, Charles Piercey of Virginia; granddaughters, Yolanda

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

Shalonda Herman of Paterson; great-granddaughter, Endasia

Ore, Za’Kar and Doreon Miller; god daughter, Angel Amos of

Newark, NJ; and a host of family and friends.



Final Viewing

Processional

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

Scripture Readings.............................................Sharonda Spann
   Old Testament
   New Testament

Acknowledgements & Remarks................................(2 minutes)

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

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

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



I’ve changed my address to Heaven
I’ve crossed the Great Divide.

I know there’s no sorrow or crying,
Because I’ve reached the other side.

I am so happy to be here, for the Lord Himself I see.
I’ve changed my address to Heaven,

That’s the place where you’ll find me.
I’ve changed my address to Heaven,

I bid this world goodbye.
I now live forever with Jesus in my new home in the sky.

 I have no burdens or heartaches
and from tears I am now free.

I’ve changed my address to Heaven,
That’s the place to find me.

I’ve changed my address to Heaven,
I’m safe forevermore.  For the Lord built a mansion

and my name is on the door.
You can find us walking together,

for where He is, I’ll always be.
I’ve changed my address to Heaven,

That’s the place you’ll find  me.
-Author unknown
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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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