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Clementine Gatling of Newark,  NJ passed
away on November 29, 2018 after a long
illness. She was born in Philadelphia, PA to
the late Claude and Vernell Majette and out
of their union Tine was blessed to have nine
siblings.

“Tine” as she was called and her parents,
maternal grandparents and uncles called her
“Pig” was raised  in Aulander, NC.

Tine’s father served in WWII and her mother worker in Philadelphia
for a better income, so Tine lived with her maternal grandparents,
Benjamin and Mary Earley in North Carolina. After the war her
parents moved to New Jersey for a better life. Tine’s grandparents
were heart broken and became sick because she was no longer in their
household. So, her parents took her back to North Carolina to fulfill
their happiness.

Tine attended Robert L. Vann High School in Ahoskie, NC and was
a member of the track team. After graduation, Tine moved to New
Jersey to be with her father, mother and siblings.

In 1967, Tine married her high school sweetheart Lassie Gatling and
moved to Brooklyn, NY. After divorcing, she met Ray Beckwith,
they were blessed to have a son, Tracy Terrell Majette who was the
love of her life.

Tine was predeceased by four brothers, Ronnie, Arthur, Dennie and
Donald Majette.

She is survived by her loving son, Tracy Majette; granddaughter,
Mysiah Majette; daughter-in-law, Michelle Williams; sister, Trudy
Jordan (Milton); brothers, Claude Majette, Reginald Majette,
Hameed Zakat; sister, Patti Majette; and a host of other relatives and
friends.
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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.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


