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Nellie Ruth Hargon was born November 26, 1951 in Canton,

Mississippi to Josephine Powell Hargon and Anton Hargon,

and resided in Paterson, NJ most of her life.

She was was employed by Valley Hospital of Ridgewood, NJ

for thirty-seven years, where she was a Unit Clerk.

She was preceded in death by her parents, Josephine and

Anton Hargrove.

She leaves to cherish fond memories her sisters, Frances

Henderson, Betty Hargon, Hervey Hargon, Ruth White, and

Winnie Pickett; her brothers, Anton Hargon, Jr., Willie

Hargon, Johnnie Hargon, Willie Pickett and Lee Wilbert

Pickett; her Valley Hospital Family; and a host of nieces,

nephews, cousins, other relatives, friends and neighbors.



Interment
Laurel Grove Cemetery

Totowa, New Jersey
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The family of the late Nellie R. Hargon 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!

The family would like to thank the Valley Hospital Staff, Dr. Indu
Sharma; special friends, Delores Freeland, Sara Karr, Ora
Jane Bell, Aida Sanabria, Fatima Flores, and Retha Green.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by her
And saw her in pain,

Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest

She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger
Round the place where she rests.

-Author unknown


