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Gracie Mae Belton was born July 1, 1952 in Columbia, SC to her

parents, the late Rosealie Walker and Pete Belton. She departed this

life and entered into Eternal Rest on March 28, 2015 in Newark, NJ.

Gracie was a free spirit who lived life like every day was her last. She

loved to come to her daughter’s house and play with her

granddaughter. If she did not she would say her day was not complete.

Gracie also loved spending time with her buddy and partner, Ali

Brown, whom she enjoyed laughing and talking with.

Gracie was preceded in death by her mother, Rosealie Walker, her

father, Pete Belton, one sister, Virginia Belton, and one brother, Cletus

Belton.

Gracie Belton is survived by: her children, Iesha Belton-Spencer

(Alterick Spencer), Rosemary Belton, Leondraeu Belton, Latonya

Belton and Kenyatta Belton; eight grandchildren and two great

grandchildren; her siblings, Willie Belton, David Belton, Christina

Hall, Karen Belton and Rosemarie Belton; many nieces and nephews;

and a host of others.  Gracie will most definitely be missed.



Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Following the interment friends
are invited to join the family for the Repast at:

94 11th Avenue, 1st Floor
Newark, NJ 07107
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The Family of Gracie Mae Belton 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.

 Unto thee will I cry, O Lord my rock; be
not silent to me: lest, if thou be silent to

me, I become like them that go down into
the pit. Hear the voice of my supplications,

when I cry unto thee, when I lift up my
hands toward thy holy oracle. Draw me
not away with the wicked, and with the

workers of iniquity, which speak peace to
their neighbours, but mischief is in their
hearts. Give them according to their

deeds, and according to the wickedness of
their endeavours: give them after the work
of their hands; render to them their desert.
Because they regard not the works of the

Lord, nor the operation of his hands, he shall destroy them, and not
build them up. Blessed be the Lord, because he hath heard the voice of
my supplications. The Lord is my strength and my shield; my heart
trusted in him, and I am helped: therefore my heart greatly rejoiceth;

and with my song will I praise him. The Lord is their strength, and he is
the saving strength of his anointed. Save thy people, and bless thine

inheritance: feed them also, and lift them up for ever.


