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Madeline Kearney born February 28, 1940 in Newark,
New Jersey to Mary Jane and Joe Boyd. She had one
sister Anita, who will be meeting her at those pearly gates.
Madeline graduated from the Newark Public School
system. Madeline worked many years for Chr-ill as a
Home Health Care provider, then she moved on to
Andover Nursing Home before she became ill in the late
80’s.
Madeline was married to Eddie Kearney Sr., for fifteen
years before they divorced. Then she married Robert L.
Woodson and they were together for twenty-four years
before his passing.
Madeline was a member of the Tenant Association where
she resided.
Madeline enjoyed trips to Atlantic City and other Casinos.
She enjoyed doing whatever made her happy.
Madeline moved on to that better place on the morning of
January 26, 2011 at Saint Michael Medical Center of
terminal Cancer. She put up the best fight she could
facing this enemy.
Madeline leaves behind a host of family that cared for her
deeply: Karen, Eddie Jr., Marie; her children, Elizabeth,
Chante’, Jennifer, Jonathan, Devon, Tiffany, Ejay and
C’ne; her grandchildren, Ashley, Emani, Diamond,
Christopher, Kateri, Na’shon, Amari, and Antwan who
are her great-grandchildren and a host of nieces, nephews
and friends.
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Stay, that’s what so many of us wanted to say
She said I’m sorry I have to go because God has made a way
away for me to look down upon you
A way for me to guide you through
The many obstacles that God has planned
And because of my strength I know you too will stand
What will we do without you?
She said live on that’s what I want you to do.
Because know that I am still with you in everything you do.
Who will I talk to and which way do I turn?
She said turn to each other, time and time again
for there are lessons to be learned.
Learn from each other no matter how old or young
Because know that you are all family so don’t forget to behave as one
What about when I miss you and I just want to see your face?
She said just think of me smiling at you
in your most memorable time and place.
How do I know that you’re up there and that you’re alright?
She said I was a good-hearted woman so God has received me now and
I no longer have to fight.
~unknown author

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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