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Jennifer Joy (Lyttle) Pearce also as “Juggy” was
born on November 27th, 1965 in Kingston, Jamaica
to Icilda Maria Davis and Ronald Lyttle.

She attended middle school and high school in
Jamaica. Once she left Jamaica she resided in
Florida with her family. She shortly left Florida and
moved to Paterson, New Jersey where she began
her fresh start to life. Jennifer was a caregiver for
many years until she became ill. She started
working at Eastern Christian Children’s Retreat
from 1998 to 2004 then she began working for
Visiting Angels in 2004 to 2014 until she wasn’t
able work.

Jennifer was loving, caring, and a very generous person, her smile and her
presence would light up and change the atmosphere of the room. She fills in
all the characteristics of people’s actions. She was known for sacrificing
herself because she was willing to give instead of receiving. She never
complained about life being hard. She always had a positive outlook no matter
how good or bad the situation was. Regardless of the outcome Jennifer always
put her best foot forward.

Jennifer departed this life on Monday, August 25, 2014 at home which she
always wanted to rest since being in and out of the hospital. She will leave a
legacy behind with her laughs, smile, and kind heart.

She leaves to cherish priceless memories of her her husband, Davey Pearce;
three sons, Courtney, Tevin, and Shaon Stephenson; father, Ronald Lyttle;
four sisters, Marcia Hurst, Shirley Nelson, Janet, and Olive Lyttle; alone with
a host of nieces, nephews, family and friends.

She will always be remembered and never forgotten.

Tribute from Marcia and her family in Jamaica
It broke our hearts to lose you, you did not go alone, for part of us went with
you, the day God called you home. You left us beautiful memories, your love

is still our guide, and although we cannot see you, you are always by our side.

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same but as the Lord calls
us one by one, the chain will link again.



Interment
Crest Haven Cemetery

Clifton, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional ........................................................ “Amazing Grace”

Selection

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 91........................................................Dave
New Testament ................................................................Antoinette

Prayer of Comfort ..................................... Elder Andre McCollum

Solo .................................................................... Kerry-Ann Risher

Acknowledgements & Remarks

Poem......................................................... Carlene McBean, Friend
“Promise”

Reflections of Life ............................................. Cedina McCollum

Selection

Words of Comfort .........................................Rev. Thomas Johnson
Pastor of Mt. Bethel Baptist Church, Ridgewood, NJ

Recessional ............................................................ “I’ll Fly Away”



The family of the late Jennifer Joy (Lyttle) Pearce wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of love,

concern and kindness shown to their family during this hour of
bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Please don't say that I gave up,
 just say that I gave in.

Don't say I lost the battle,
 for through God the victory's won.
Please don't say how good I was,

just that I did my best.
Just say I tried my best to give,

the most I could, not less.
Please don't give me wings or halos,

 for that's for God to do.
I want no more than I deserve,

 no extras, just my due.
Don't give expensive flowers,
or talk in soft, hushed tones.

Don't be concerned about me now,
 I'm with God, I've made it home.

Don't talk about what could have been, it's over and it's done.
Just see to all my family's needs, especially the little ones.
When you draw a picture of me, don't draw me as a saint.

I've done some good, I've done some wrong, so please use all your paint.
Not just the brighter, lighter tones, use some grays and darks.

In fact, don't put me down on canvas, just paint me in your hearts.
Don't just remember good times, but remember too the bad.
For life is full of many things, some happy and some sad.

But if you must do something, then I have one last request.
Forgive me any wrong I've done, and with the love that's left,

Thank GOD for my soul's resting,
Thank GOD for I've been blessed.
Thank GOD for all who loved me
Thank God who loved me best.


