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Alice Magee Collier was born in Surry, Virginia on August 29,

1924. She was the first child born to Edvina and Jeff Thomas and

Lucy, Dorothy, Beatrice, Andrew and Issim were soon to follow.

She met David Collier after World War II and they were married.

Together they were blessed with four boys, David Collier, Jr.

(Buster), Melvin, Kenneth and Daryl (Peepsi). They purchased a

three family house in Newark, NJ, where their children were

raised. In 1964, they moved to Union, New Jersey where she would

remain for fifty-two years.

Alice worked at Remco and Western Electric, where she retired

from at the age of fifty-five years old.

She was the grandmother (Big Ma) of seven grandchildren, Darrin,

Brian, Latisha, Alnisa, Jamillah, Hassan and Daryl and Tavon was

considered a grandchild also. She had four known great

grandchildren, Terrence, Jayla, Diana and Dashon. She also had a

best friend, Norma Chancey whom she loved dearly and who loved

her too.

Alice Magee Collier loved Jehovah and proclaimed that till her last

breath.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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The Collier family would like to thank each and everyone of you for
your out pouring of love and affection. May Jehovah bless you all.

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


