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In Loving Memory of



Peggy Jane Beaty was born on June 8, 1942, in Aynor, South

Carolina to the late James Ernest Beaty and Mamie Page Beaty.

She received her formal education in Horry County South

Carolina and later graduated from Whitmore High in Conway,

South Carolina. The family moved to Newark, New Jersey in 1961.

Peggy graduated from the Practical Nursing Program at Essex

County Vocational Technical School. After completing her

nursing program  Peggy went to work for Greystone Psychiatric

Hospital for 45 years as LPN until she retired in 2006.

Peggy enjoyed helping others. She would help anyone that

needed her. She also loved cooking and spending quality time

with her family.

Consoled by the thought of seeing her again are those who loved

her unconditionally: her two sons Rodney Beaty and Eric (Nadia)

Beaty, three loving grandchildren and her mother Mamie Beaty.

She also left behind siblings: Geneva Beaty, Mary Frances Keith,

Hazel Myers, Gladys Beaty Montgomery, Dr. Patrick Devon

(Janice) Beaty,  Carolyn Beaty Mack and the late James Ernest

Jr., Charles Beaty and Evelyn Beaty Hill. Her loving companion

the late Gene Mack and a host of other relatives and friends.
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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.

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
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