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Betsy Ann Cherry Salter also known as Betty Ann, was born

in Hallsboro, North Carolina to the late Rosa Lee Nichols Cherry

and Roosevelt Cherry Sr. on February 8, 1937 at 3 a.m. She

took flight peacefully to her heavenly home at 10:56 p.m. on

August 5, 2017.

As a young girl, Betty Ann received her early religious training

by attendance of Second St. Paul Missionary Baptist Church,

Cherry Town, NC. Betty Ann completed her education at Artesia

High School located in Hallsboro, N.C. and shortly thereafter

relocated to Newark, N.J., where she later met and married L.C.

Salter. Betty Ann’s life work was that of a Household Manager

and she loved the work that she did very much, as it had her to

rise everyday at 4 a.m. with military precision setting about the

completion of her daily tasks.  Betty Ann enjoyed donating to

various charities, spending time in the park, watching birds,

caring for her house plants and keeping in touch with her

family by phone.

Betty Ann leaves to cherish fond memories, her brother Ackone

Cherry, of Whiteville, N.C., two dear nieces, Paisley Shellia Rena

of Newark, DE and Edell Cozette of Newark, NJ and a host of

nieces and nephews.  She is preceded in death by her husband,

L.C. Salter, and siblings, Hattie Cherry, Roosevelt "Buddy"

Cherry, Peggy Jones, Geraldine Howard and John Cherry.



Processional

Opening Hymn
“Going Up Yonder”

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection
“His Eye Is on Sparrow”

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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Obituary

Selection
“Well Done”

Officiant
Bishop Gathers

New Life Fellowship, Newark, NJ

Recessional

BURIAL
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



The Road was getting rough,
The Hills were hard to climb. Jesus

Came and whispered,
“Peace, Peace, be Thine,”

No more suffering and toiling, its
Time to take your rest, after all you have endured

You deserve mothering less.

You have been here with us many, many years,
You’ve touched so many during your stay; now

It’s time to say good bye and you
Must go your way.

Your many deeds of kindness will always
Linger here, each fond memory will always

Be held dear. You loved each and every one of us,
Just as God loves us all. That’s one reason

You were willing to answer Him so
Gently when he called.

From Victory to Reward, a crown you will
Wear. Don’t worry or fret we are without despair.

Your life is complete here, and we will
See you again, in the sweet by and by when

It all comes to an end.
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Professional Services Provided By

The family wishes to extend their gratitude to all who
knew and loved our beloved sister, aunt, and friend.


