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Arlanchik Davis affectionately known as, "Mousy" was born on
June 7, 1961 in Paterson, NJ. She was the daughter of the late Mary
Louise Davis and Willie Stevenson.

Arlanchik attended the local school system in Eutaw, AL,
Bessemer, AL and Paterson, NJ. She graduated from Eastside High
School, Class of 1979.

She attended Madison Avenue Christian Reformed Church,
Paterson. She also volunteered at the Madison Avenue Food Pantry.
Arlanchik worked at various jobs throughout New Jersey.

Mousy was a very friendly and outgoing person. She was the type
of person you would be very comfortable around. She was very
unpretentious.

In addition to her parents, she was preceded in death by two sisters
Ola B. (Davis) Benderson and Vickie Davis.

On Wednesday, August 28, 2019, Arlanchik departed this life.

She leaves to cherish wonderful memories: sister, Cathy and (her
husband Paul) Tchelinda; brother, Andrew and (his wife Annie)
Davis all of Paterson, NJ; brother, Primus and (his wife ArVesta)
Davis of Tuscaloosa, AL; sister, Annie Johnson of Eutaw, AL;
special nephew Daaseon Adams. She is also survived by a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

“Spread Your Wings”
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To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com

256 Rosa Parks Blvd.  •  Paterson, NJ 07501  •  (973) 278-6330
143 Myrtle Avenue  •  Passaic, NJ 07055  •  (973) 779-1892

Caring for the Community Since 1937

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The family of the late Arlanchik “Mousy” Davis wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of

love, concern and kindness shown to our family during this our
time of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

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


