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Lizzie Mae Davis was born December 5, 1952 to the late George

and Louise Davis in Lincolnton, Georgia.  Her time of departure

was on Saturday, January 17, 2015 at Crystal Lake Nursing Home

in Bayville, NJ.

Lizzie spent most of her life in the Newark, NJ area. She was

educated in the Newark Public School System.  She attended South

Side High School, now known as Malcolm X Shabazz High School.

Lizzie was employed at The Milk Bar in Newark.  She loved being

around people.

Lizzie was preceded in death by two sisters, Mildred and Grace,

two brothers, Tommy Lee Davis and George Lee Davis, and her

grandparents, West and Clottlle Bohler.

Lizzie Mae Davis leaves to cherish her memory: one brother,

Bertram Davis of Newark, NJ; two sisters, Toni Panchu of

Newark, NJ and Tina Simmons of East Orange, NJ; a nephew,

Jesse Lee Simmons; a niece, Quiana Sears; and a host of other

relatives and friends.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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The Family of Lizzie Mae Davis 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.
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Do not cry for me, I am not gone.
Do not stand at my grave and weep

I am not there; I do not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow,
I am the diamond glints on snow,

I am the sun on ripened grain,
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning's hush
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I will touch your soul with my graceful

moonlight. I am the soft stars that shine at
night.  Do not stand at my grave and cry,

 I am not there; I did not die.


