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Lois Jane Reese-Bayard, daughter of the late Leon Reese and

Louise Reese, was born on January 3, 1940. She was the oldest of

three daughters. On March 1, 2015, the LORD called Lois home.

Lois attended Barringer High School in Newark. She worked at a

variety of jobs. However, her most rewarding work was as a

receptionist at the office of Dr. Sarwan Seth in East Orange, NJ.

She worked there for over eight years, until her retirement in

January of 2014.

Lois enjoyed attending church services, shopping, walking,

listening to music, and attending family gatherings. She was the

family historian and often shared family stories.  She had a great

love for her family and friends.

Lois Reese-Bayard leaves to cherish her memory: her son, Terell

Reese; her sister, Sharon Mason; her nieces, Renee James, Jennifer

Tillman, Tammi Salahud-din, Felicia Smith, Vickie Smith-Turner,

Monique Mullins, Theresa Mullins and April Jackson; nephews,

Vernon James, Jr., Malik Mullins and Troy Mullins; great nieces,

Taniesha Wright, Peyton James, MacKenzie James; great

nephews, Andre Tillman, Terence Ryant, Stephan Tillman, Aaron

James; and a host of other nieces, nephews, family and friends.



~Interment~
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament

    New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Final Viewing

Recessional



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com

Professional Services Provided By:

w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ry

o
u

.c
o

m

~ ~
The Family of Lois J. Reese-Bayard 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.

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!


