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Pearlie B. Carter, was born on September 8,
1935 in Morris, Alabama, the second of five
children born to William and Mazzie B. (Snow)
Carter.

She received her early education in
Birmingham, Alabama and graduated from
Wenonah High School, and subsequently
completed two years of college at Alabama State
University. She moved to New Jersey in 1963.

Affectionately known as “Sis” and “Aunty Pearl” she embraced
Christianity at an early age, and was such a strong, God-fearing
woman. “Sis” worked for Remco Factory for several years and after
this gained employment with various families performing domestic
services throughout the Northeast. She was employed by the
Salmonson family of Massachusetts for over thirty years and retired
in 2011.

“Aunty Pearl” loved her family and friends dearly and enjoyed
spending time with her family on “Girls Night.” She also enjoyed
playing Bingo on Sunday afternoons, she loved traveling and going
on cruises and calling friends to check up on them to see how they
were doing. She participated in community services where she
touched many lives. For over seventeen years her social club, “Just Us
Friends” annually served Mothers’ Day dinners to the senior citizens
and their families of St. Mary’s Villa in Newark. She continued to
display her love of people through repeated acts of kindness and
giving heartfelt advice to those who knew her. Her presence, unique
mannerisms, her laughter and loving spirit will be missed.

Pearlie B. was preceded in death by her brothers, William Jr., William
II and sister, Betty Jean Carter and one grandson Michael E. Murray
II.

She is survived by: her beautiful, loving daughter, Susan Richardson-
Murray, sweetly known as “Sugar”, and her son-in-law, Michael E.
Murray of Hillside, New Jersey. Also left to mourn
her death is her one selfless, giving sister Louise
Ware of Newark, New Jersey whom she adored.
Nephews, Thaddeus (Trisha) Ware of West
Orange, New Jersey, Anthony Ware of North
Carolina. Niece, Antoinette (Nathaniel) Ware-
Cooper of Irvington, New Jersey, God daughter,
Felisha Way of Woodbridge, New Jersey and a host
of numerous great nieces, great nephews, relatives
and friends to cherish her wisdom and memory.



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



Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Organ Prelude

Processional

Hymn...........................“I Had A Talk With God Last Night”

Scripture.................................................................Psalm 121

Prayer of Comfort...........................Rev. Dr. Lloyd P. Terrell

Musical Selection....................“His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Reflections (Please Limit To Two Minutes)..................Poem
Susan Richardson-Murray

Family and Friends

Obituary.................................................Bernadine Constable

Selection........................................................“Peace Be Still”

Eulogy.............................................Rev. Dr. Lloyd P. Terrell

Final Viewing

Recessional.............................................“Going Up Yonder”
(Clergy, Family and Friends)

Michael E. Murray       Thaddeus Ware
Travis Ware                 Nathaniel Cooper
DeVante S. Cooper      Barry Joyner

Immediately after the interment friends and family
 are invited back to the church for the repast.



Professional Services Provided By

The Family of Pearlie Carter
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.
Special Thanks you to:

My Aunt Louise, Rev. Dr. Lloyd P. Terrell, Mrs. Bernadine Constable,
Ms. Diann Boyd, Mrs. Cheryl Adams (Colonel retired U.S. Army),

Tau Chi Chapter-Chi Eta Phi Sorority, Incorporated.
 The many friends who have supported the family during our time of loss.

No one could ever fill your shoes
Even now that I’m grown, there are certain times when only my mother will do.

I’ve discovered over the years that no matter how independent I am,
I’ll never outgrow

My need for your smile, your hug and your warmhearted ways
 I will always need you, always love you

 and always be grateful for the wonderful
Woman you are-my mother

Mom I will be forever grateful to you for making me the woman I am today
I will forever love you; cherish you and our times together

Your daughter-your Sugar always
I love you to the end of the earth and back again.

We sat beside your bedside; our hearts were crushed and sore
We did our best to the end, till we could do no more

In tears we watched you sinking
We watched you fade away, and though our hearts were breaking

We knew you could not stay
You left behind some aching hearts, that loved you most sincere

We never shall and never will forget Our Dear
With Love, from Your Family

Auntie Pearl-AKA “My Other Mother” I will always love you and keep you
near in my heart. I miss you so much, for now it’s so long, I’ll see you again

Niece, Mrs. Antoinette Ware-Cooper


