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Obituary

Mrs. Anathol Elene Carroo, affectionately known as Mum, passed away peacefully,
surrounded by her beloved family on Monday, July 6, 2026. She was born on Wednesday,
January 6, 1943 in Clarendon, Jamaica, West Indies to her parents Keith and Iva Mae Moore.

While living and working in Kingston, Jamaica, she met the love of her life, the handsome and
charismatic, Franklin Carroo. Their courtship blossomed into a lifelong partnership, and they
were bonded in marriage on February 28, 1975, and were blessed with three daughters. With
hopes of creating greater opportunities for their family, they migrated to the United States and
made their home in Plainfield, New Jersey. There they raised their children and welcomed their
grandchildren into a home that was always filled with love and laughter.

Anathol was a loving and devoted wife, mother, grandmother and great grandmother. She
cared deeply for her family and would always put them first, giving them unconditional love,
guidance, encouragement and support. She was also known for her warm and kind heart,
generous spirit, and the love she showed to everyone around her. She was a gifted cook who
took great pleasure in creating meals that gathered loved ones around the table and filled their
hearts with joy. With her wonderful sense of humor and candid advice, she became the beloved
matriarch of her family. Relatives and friends alike sought her wisdom, comfort, and laughter.

Anathol enjoyed shopping and was always beautifully dressed, carrying herself with dignity,
grace, and sophistication. She often reminded her daughters that they needed to give their very
best in their dressing and grooming. She was also a very hard worker whose dedication,
determination, and strong work ethic were evident throughout her life. She approached every
responsibility with care and commitment, always striving to provide for and support her
family.

Anathol went on to learn about Jehovah, and she later symbolized her dedication through water
baptism on October 30, 1993. Her faith and strong beliefs were the foundation of her life. She
loved Jehovah her God wholeheartedly and lived her life according to Bible principles. She
would often say to her children “I know this is the truth and that Jehovah is the true God.” She
found comfort and hope in God’s promises. She always led by example and her faith and love
for Jehovah was evident in everything she did. She also loved going out in the ministry where
she would share beautiful Bible truths with others. Although her passing leaves a deep void in
the hearts of those who loved her, we take comfort in the Bible’s promise of a resurrection and
the hope of seeing her again in God’s righteous new world.

Anathol Carroo will be remembered with love, gratitude and admiration by her devoted
husband of 51 years, her dear daughters, grandchildren and great grandchildren, and many
close family and friends. She is survived by her husband, Franklin Carroo, daughters, Lavern
Carroo, Latoya Carroo, Kenisha Cromartie (Matt), and bonus children Yvonne Gordan and
Joey Carroo. Four grandchildren, Yamir Carroo, Leonte Carroo, Ajee Robinson, and Kenisha
Chester. Two great grandchildren Kyla Carroo and Quincey Robinson. Anathol Carroo was
preceded in death by her brother, James Moore. She 1s survived by her four remaining siblings.
Gloria Holness, Arthur Moore, Keith Moore, and Grace Simpson along with a host of nieces
and nephews whose lives will forever be touched by her love and memory.



You came into this world with grace, 'i;“

A gentle heart, a warm embrace. w2’/
om Jamaica’s sea shores your journey began,
With loving hands and a faithful plan.
You were kindness wrapped in strength,
Never afraid to speak the truth.
. And never accepting nonsense from anyone.
Generosity given without measure.
You opened your heart and your home,
Turning ordinary moments into treasured memories.
You filled our home with meals made with care,
A love so deep was always there.
Every smile, every tump, every gentle touch,
For every sacrifice you made,
” A\ For every prayer you whispered,
Reminds us now, we miss you so much.
Your laughter was contagious,
- filling every room with warmth and joy.
| \;'\ -~ Even through life’s challenges,
\You found reasons to smile and to make others smile too.
\Though we can no longer hear your laughter
S & Or hold your hand,
“ We carry your love, and your lessons.
w Your faith was steadfast, strong, and true,
\M It shined in everything you do.
. You trusted Jehovah through joy and tears,
- A guiding light throughout the years.
Though our hearts are heavy with grief today,
A treasure more than words can say,
.
7 - Your love will never fade away.
It lives beautifully within the lives you touched,
n every memory we hold close and cherish best.
; ' Until the day we see you again,
Where pain and sorrow finally end,
We’ll carry your love in all we do,
Thank you for everything you’ve done for us.
" ‘We will love you forever, Mum.
ﬁ*“orever grateful for a mother like you.
Affectionately,
Carroo, Lav, Mash, Ken, Mir, Onte, Sinah, and Jou
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\ ‘%)peningcj‘ang: Song 144

Keep Your Eyes on the Prize!

:

 # (2 Corinthians 4:18)

When the eyes of blind ones see again
And the ears of deaf ones hear again,
When the songs of children fill the air
And joy and peace are ev’rywhere,
When our loved ones will return to life,

To an earth that’s free from sin and strife,

(CHORUS)
You will see how God these things supp!

If you keep your eyes on the prize.

When the wolves and lambs will feed as one,
When the bears and calves bask in the sun,
Then a mere young boy will lead them all,

And they will heed his childish call.
When our tears belong to yesterday,

When our fears and pain have passed away,

(CHORUYS)
You will see how God these things supplies,

If you keep your eyes on the prize.
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(losing Song: Song 140

Life Without End—At Last!
(John 3:16)

Can you see with your mind’s eye,
Peoples dwelling together?
Sorrow has passed. Peace at last!
Life without tears or pain.

(CHORUS)

Sing out with joy of heart!
You too can have a part.
Live for the day when you’ll say,
“Life without end, at last!”

In those days all will be young,
All at peace with Jehovabh.
Troubles are gone, from now on,
No need to weep or fear.

(CHORUS)

Sing out with joy of heart!
You too can have a part.
Live for the day when you’ll say,
“Life without end, at last!”

Paradise all will enjoy
As we sing of God’s glory.
Long as we live, we will give
Honor and praise to God.

(CHORUS)

Sing out with joy of heart!
You too can have a part.
Live for the day when you’ll say,
“Life without end, at last!”



MBIy




The family of Anathol Carroo, wzshes to express our heartfelt thanks to
everyone who has shown us love, kindness, encouragement, and unwavermg v
support durzng this dl]ﬁcult time. Your comforting words, prayers, andsacts‘ N

of compassion have given us strength, lifted our spirits, and soothed our .

aching hearts. -

We express gratitude to her caregiver who assisted in caring for her during | 3
her time of illness. Your compassion brought dignity to Mom, and we will
always be thankful for the care you provided.

We would also like to express our heartfelt appreciation to everyone who
reached out over the years to ask about Mom’s health, offered words of
encouragement, kept her in your prayers, offered practical assistance and
showed genuine concern for her well-being. Your thoughtfulness meant ‘
more to our family than words can express.

Knowing that we are surrounded by a loving family, congregation, and
friends has brought us the comfort and strength we need. Your love has
reminded us that we are not alone, and we will always cherish the love you
have shown.

With heartfelt thanks and appreciation,
Our Family

REPAST

707 Legion Place
Middlesex, NJ 08846
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122 Plainfield Ave. ¢ Plainfield, NJ
Diane L. Gentles - Manager NJ Lic. No. 4087
Justin Gentles, Funeral Director NJ Lic. No. 5399
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