et ed N
d" g v g
_”ét@mg ! 42 3 December

|
L {
s‘: () 1 .“!
: AN b'.*.r;-

t*f

g, ""- Ao 'u"':' (‘ y

SN

o~

Saturday, December 2 7¥2014 =21 100 ) p.m




Obizwary
Helen M. Haskett, our beloved angel, began her ]{ﬁz’sjoume)/ August
2, 1942 in Columbia, SC where she was born to Rufus and Ella Mae
Smith. Our Lord and Father called Helen (Mom) home to be relieved of
all pain, sqﬁéring and worries on December 20, 2014 at 1:30 p.m. at
Clara Maass Hospital in Belleville, NJ.

Helen attended public schools in Brooklyn, New York. She worked as a
switchboard operator for Park Lane & Togs for twenty years. She also
worked at the Brooklyn Navy Yard for five years. She worked at Leaguers
of Newark, NJ for a number of years before forced retirement.

Helen loved reading, watching television and taking her trips to
Atlantic City and Columbus, NJ with Ms. Ethel. She also loved looking

out her window (Nora).

Helen was preceded in death by both her parents, two brothers, Joseph
and James Thompson, Jr., her loving sister, Barbara Thompson, and her

loving daughter, baby Victoria Haskett.

Helen leaves behind: her son, Leroy Haskett and daughter, Shonn §.
Haskett of Newark, NJ; six grandchildren, Jazmin, Saandena, Mydena,
Shameen, Elizabeth and Andre; six great grandchildren; one sister,
Pamela Clarke from North Carolina; extended fami])/ from Queens and
Brooklyn, NY, Virginia and North Carolina; and her beloved friend,
Janet Odum.

Helen is now up there in Heaven skipping and Cracking up with her
dear friends, Sharon Mitchell and Margaret Middleton, who preceded
her in death.
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Family and friends join us for the repast at

Stepben Crane Senior Citizen Center

Commum’ty Room

900 Franklin Avenue, Newark, N|



oo WMater Called

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 someda)/.

Henouwledgements

The Family of Helen M. Haskett with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and
many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

Professional Services Provided By:

34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey
(973) 824-9201

www.perryfuneralhome.com
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