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Paulette E. Moses, lovingly and affectionately called “Teaney” by her sisters and
brothers, and was called “Mom” by her daughter’s friends, made her transition
and journeyed home to her final resting place on Wednesday morning, June 5,
2019 at her home in Vauxhall NJ.

Paulette was born at Barnert Hospital in in Paterson, NJ on September 22, 1961.
She was the daughter of Ernest Sudler and Lillian (Pender) Moses. Both parents
have since departed this life.

Paulette was a certified clinical Counselor at the Lennard Clinic Inc. in Newark
NJ She worked for many years as a certified alcohol and drug counselor in several
county facilities including Integrity House. She oversaw the rehabilitation of
many clients and witness their return as productive members of society. Paulette
loved to use her skills to help anyone who was willing to listen to her sage advice.
Counseling was her life-time career. When she wasn’t working, she spent time at
the nail salon or shopping at the mall with her long-time high school friend,
Donna Stubbs while listening to the tunes of Earth, Wind and Fire (she loved ole
school). And, of course, spending valuable moments with her fiance, “Tom.”

 Paulette graduated from Eastside High School Paterson Class of 1979 where she
was was a Majorette on the Marching Unit. She went on to study at Passaic
County Community College. After taking courses in psychology and sociology,
she naturally gravitated into social work. She always advised and encouraged her
daughter and her daughter’s friends to strive for higher education. She believed
in and knew that education was the way to success.

Paulette was a loving and caring Mother and Sister and Friend who always made
himself available to help her family, and her friends under any and all
circumstances. She was a family woman who truly loved her nieces and nephews,
often spending valuable time with Jacqueline, Gbewah and Yvette. Her legacy
will live on to continue to inspire and delight us.

She leaves to mourn yet celebrate her life for her, her Daughter, Lillian (whom
she called “princess”); her finance Thomas Davis; her sisters, Brenda Sopchak of
Orange NJ; Lillian Robinson of Paterson NJ; Ann Moses of Orange, NJ, Yvonne
Nambe-Roach of West Orange, NJ; Judy Blue of Dover DE; Gerald D. Freeman
of Felton DE; Her brothers, Mark K. Moses of Paterson; Milton A. Moses of
Paterson; Ernest Sudler Jr. of Milford, DE; and Donald Hughes of Dover, DE.
She also leaves nieces, nephews, great-nieces and great-nephews, a devoted
friend and a host of other family members and friends. She is truly loved and will
be sorely missed by all.



“The lives of those who have passed remain
forever in the memory of the living”

PRELUDE

OPENING SELECTION

SCRIPTURES
Old Testament
New Testament

PRAYER OF CONSOLATION

REFLECTIONS OF LIFE

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS/REMARKS
Yvonne Nambe-Roach

WORDS OF COMFORT
Pastor Janelle York

Friendship Baptist Church, Paterson, NJ

RECESSIONAL

Interment
Fair Lawn Cemetery

22-21 Maple Ave. Fair Lawn, New Jersey

The family will receive friends at 189 Fulton Place, Paterson, NJ
Following the interment.

Wednesday, June 12, 2019 - 12:00 Noon

CARNIE P. BRAGG FUNERAL HOME
256 Rosa Parks Blvd., Paterson, New Jersey

Pastor Janelle York, Officiating



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late Paulette E. Moses wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love, concern and
kindness shown to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

Death is nothing at all,
I have only slipped into the next room

I am I and you are you
Whatever we were to each other,

that, we are still.
Call me by my old familiar name,

Speak to me in the easy
way that you always used

Put no difference in your tone,
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow

Laugh as we always laughed
 at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me. Pray for me.

Let my name be ever the household world that it always was,
Let it be spoken without effect, without the trace of shadow on it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was, there is unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?

I am waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very near,
Just around the corner.

All is well.


