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Christine Elizabeth Winston was born to the late Mary Peterkin on

January 2, 1937 in Winston Salem, North Carolina.

She later moved north to Brooklyn, New York where she graduated

from Thomas Jefferson High School.

Finally after settling in Newark, New Jersey, she married the late Earl

Winston, Jr. and gave birth to five beautiful children.

Christine then started working for the Division of Youth and Family

Service for many years. She loved working with kids. Her final stop

was the Newark Leaguers working with the babies and later retired.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Earl Winston, Jr.

She leaves to mourn: her son, Anthony Winston; daughter-in-law,

Darlene Winston; daughters, Sharon Winston, Lisa Renee’ Winston,

Bridgett Winston, Tikeshia Nicole Winston; grandchildren, Anthony

Jones, Ashley Jones, Bria Dismukes, Jihad Horn, Elijah Winston,

Rashad Winston, Sierra Bryant and Ibn Winston; eight great

grandchildren, Jasmine Brown, Rakiyah Jones, Zana Wooten, Sincere

Jones, Makayla Crawford, Antanae Jones, Michael Maturkanitch Jr,

and Sevyn Winston; and a host of family and friends.

Obituary
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I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


