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A Time to Grow- Jeanette Sellers was born September 22, 1956 to the
late Nathan and Emma Sellers. Affectionately known as (Aunt) Jan she
was educated in the Newark public school system. She attended
Barringer High School; where she was a star basketball player. After
graduation, Jan attended the Newark School of Dentistry where she
received a Dental Assistance Certificate. After graduation she worked at
various jobs in the surrounding Newark area. She then moved to Atlantic
City where she also worked as a counselor’s aid. After becoming
disabled she moved back to Newark.

A Time to Love- On June 21st 1979 she gave birth to her first son Philip
Sellers. Two years later she gave birth to her second son the late Eman
Sellers on September 3rd 1981. Everyone who knew Jan knew how much
she loved her boys. They were her world and she lived for them. That
love was then shared when she became a grandmother.  Jan loved all her
grand kids and even though she was on a fixed income she would always
put money in a card for Christmas, their birthdays or because she had a
little extra to spare.

A Time of Joy- Jan loved her family. She enjoyed spending time with
her family. Jan looked forward to attending family gathering when she
could.  Jan was full of love, life and laughter. You could always depend
on her to make a joke out of anything. She kept everyone around her
laughing. Aunt Jan was a very loving person and cared about how
everyone was doing. When you talked with her on the phone before she
hung up she would ask about everyone by name; always showing
concern for other.

A Time of Peace- Aunt Jan was called home on January 29, 2015. She
was preceded in death by her son, Eman Sellers, sisters, Charlie Mae
Cummimgs, Minnie Wolfe, Ella Sutton and Alnisa Sellers; her brothers,
Nathan Sellers, Phillip Sellers and Steven (Abdul Salaam) Sellers. She
is survived by her son, Philip Sellers, her grand kids and a host of nieces,
nephews and other family members.
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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.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times,
 a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.
For this is a journey
that we all must take,

And each must go alone.
It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.
-author unknown


