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Ann Wilma Crowell, 85, of Newark, NJ passed away Wednesday,
February 4, 2015 at Alaris Heath at Essex Nursing Home in
Irvington, NJ.

Ann was born August 6, 1929 in Coleman, GA to the late Albert
Spence and Eula Mae Brown Spence.

Ann migrated to Newark, NJ in 1950, where she and the late Isaiah
Crowell were married. She was employed by Mother’s Food
Products on Newark, NJ for fifty-three years, until her retirement
at age seventy-two. She was a very hard worker. She also enjoyed
decorating her home and shopping.

Ann was a member of Abyssinian Baptist Church in Newark, NJ
for many years. She sang in the choir and was on the Usher Board.

Ann is survived by: her daughter, Roberta Crowell Street; three
sons, Barry Crowell, Isaiah Al-Mustafa and Alwin Crowell; her
grandchildren, Danyelle Street, Glenn Street, Jr., Kevin Street,
Abdul Cashmere, Idris Street, Jasmine Caine, Al-Nisa Caine,
Namir Crowell and Saleem Crowell; as well as nineteen great
grandchildren and two great-great grandsons. She was preceded in
death by two of her grandchildren, Terrance Crowell and Alwin
Caine.

“Oh! I may be gone home,

But don’t be sittin’ on

My steps!”

- Big Mama



Processional
Clergy & Family

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

The Lord’s Prayer
Danyelle Street

Musical Selection
“Amazing Grace”
Pastor Keith Oden

Remarks
(2 Minutes Please)

Poem
Malikah Street

Acknowledgements & Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Elder Darryl Best

Recessional

Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey
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The Family of Ann W. Crowell 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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Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God has chosen 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've now found peace at the  end of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Oh yes, these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
Look for  the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life's been full, I savored much;

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seems all to brief;

Don't lengthen  your pain  with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and  peace to thee,

God wanted me now,
He set me free!


