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Hattie L. Jackson-Lane, 96, was born January 5, 1921 to Clifford and Hattie Jackson. She
departed this life August 6, 2017 while surrounded by her loving family. Our hearts are heavy
with pain but we know the Heavens are filled with extra doses of love, joy, peace and comfort.

Hattie was educated in the Trenton Public School system. She was married to the late Larry
Lane and to that union they made their only daughter; the late Golda Covington. Golda was
Hattie’s pride and joy that she loved dearly. Hattie worked for General Motors in Ewing
Township, New Jersey as a machine operator for over 35 years before retiring. If anyone
enjoyed their retirement Hattie did! She was an avid reader who loved to travel (and visit a
casino or two) but most of all she loved her many grand and great grand children. She was a
strong, persistent presence in her family’s life until the very end.

Hattie was baptized at an early age and was an active member of the Caldwell-Asbury United
Methodist Church for most of her life until her health began to decline and she relocated to
Newark, New Jersey under the care of her loving granddaughter Telaya Denise Spencer
whom attended to her every need until her last day.

Hattie is predeceased by her siblings; Laura Bryant, Talvard Jackson, Ella Fleming, and
Clifford Jackson Jr., her grandchildren; Richard Covington, Sheila Covington, and Larry
Covington, great grandchild; Derrick Avent, and son-in-law; Robert Spencer.

Left to celebrate her beautiful life is her baby sister; Edith McCall, grandchildren; Lemar
Covington (Sharon), Telaya Denise Spencer, and Monique Covington, great grandchildren;
Telaya Carter (Ray), Mignon Covington, Najah Harris, Dennise (Hadiyah) Mursier, Lateefah
(Darious) Covington-Smith, Jameelah Covington, Golda Love Joy Covington, Nneka (Jose)
Nazario, Katena Covington, Jesse Covington, Terrill Mursier, Hezekiah Mursier, Matthews
Spencer, Brooke Mursier, Kare Spencer, Taz Covington, Zakkiyah Cooper, Chyna
Covington, Tyrone Williams, Jamal Williams, Krystal Williams, Karee Covington,
Kamiyyah Covington, Beverly Covington, Kyule Covinton, and Golda Covington, great
great grandchildren; Nadiyah Smith, Tyra Smith, Noah Nazario, Zionah Covington, Zi’Kaya
Covington, Cai’Lynn Covington , Arielle Covington, Taylor Covington, Sadiyyah Gaddy,
Su’Mayyah Gaddy, Naomee Gaddy, Reynaldo Carter, Raymond Carter, Raymir Carter,
Darious Covington, Macy Covington, Milan Covington, Dion Simeon, Munir Covington,
Jade Covington, Zahir Mursier, Montaya Mursier, Terrill Mursier Jr., Kalan Spencer,
MacKenzie Mursier, Tristan Covington, Za’Kaylah Covington, Yasanah Williams, Heaven
Williams, Tyrone Williams Jr., Jamal Williams Jr., Destiny Williams, Serenity Williams,
Yaseen Williams, Tyliff Williams, and Kashmere Williams, great great great grandchildren;
Anniyah Gaddy and Ava Covington; nieces and nephews; Daine, Dorothy, Tammy, William
Jr., Carl, Cardell, Mingo, and Arnold. Hattie also leaves to cherish her memory, a host of
other relatives and friends.

Hattie was a phenomenal woman who often filled the room with her big personality. Her
passing leaves an equally large void in the hearts of those she left behind. Our hearts are
heavy with pain but we know the Heavens are filled with extra doses of love, joy, peace and
comfort.

We will always love you…
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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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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