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Service
Friday, July 31, 2015 - 11:00 a.m. ol
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Mount Pisgah Baptist Temple
1301 Lake Avenue |
Neptune, New Jersey
Rev. Gary Brandon, Officiating
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Margaret Mosley was born on September 24, 1919 in Lake
Helen, Florida to the late July and Eula Williams.

In 1941, Margaret married Cremin A. Mosley, Sr. and relocated
to New Jersey. She was a domestic engineer while providing for
her family.

Margaret was very giving and she loved helping people,
traveling, playing bingo and bus rides to Atlantic City. She was
dedicated, caring, funny and smart. Margaret was the loving

matriarch of her family, living and being a constant example of
her faith.

Margaret was a devoted member of Mt. Pisgah Baptist Temple
and the Angelic Messengers for many years. She was also a
member of several organizations; Pride of Asbury Temple #64,
Mary Hightower District Council NJSA, PSP Club, PGDRS
Circle District of Travelers Aide, Maggie G. Hill Marching Unit
#2105, and the Sunlight Chapter #6 Reindeer BPO.

Margaret was predeceased by her husband, Cremin A. Mosley
Sr., her son, Cremin A. Mosley, Jr., her son-in-law, Calvin M.
Durham, two brothers, Joseph and Lorenza and two sisters-in-
law.

She is survived by two daughters, Jacquelyn D. Mosley-
Kennedy and Deborah A. Durham, both of Asbury Park, NJ; a
beloved niece, Kate Glenn of Neptune, NJ; a son-in-law, Joe D.
Kennedy of Asbury, NJ; nine grandchildren, Lakisha, Felicia,
Kendra, Charles, Cremin II, Kerrye, Christian, Margaret and
Christopher; eighteen great grandchildren; four great great
grandchildren; a devoted friend, Rosalee Skinner; and a host of
nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.
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Open Prelude
Processional
Opening Prayer
Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament
Selection
Obituary
Selection
Eulogy
Final Viewing
Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Monmouth Memorial Park
Tinton Falls, New Jersey
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God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be
So He put His arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”
With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away
Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay
A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest
God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.

——

-Author unknown
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The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
kind deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to
them in time of sorrow. Your prayers, visits, telephone calls and

other acts of thoughtfulness will be greatly remembered. We pray =
that blessings will continuously be bestowed upon you. z
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