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In Loving Memory of

Doris E. Davis



Doris E. Davis better known as Dot, Ms. Ward, and Mom
was born December 13, 1935 in Durham, North Carolina
to the late Leroy Jefferies and Christelle Lassiter. Doris
peacefully departed this life at home on February 2, 2020.

Doris moved to New Jersey at the age of nine and attended
the Newark Public School System. Doris worked several
jobs, although the Daycare was her absolute passion. Years
later she would retire from the Daycare. Doris also loved

different activities such as bowling and bingo. She had hobbies like
cooking, baking, and shopping. Doris had a passion for fashion and she
would always match her clothing from head to toe. Doris was very
outspoken yet very gentle and loved to entertain family and friends.

Doris was predeceased by her husband, Hosea Davis, Sr.; sons, Lester,
Dwight “Beep”, Kevin Eric; grandson, Jamal Thomas, and great
granddaughter, Shony Mial.

Doris leaves to cherish her precious memories; her loving sons, Lamont
Ward, Bryant Ward, and Greg (Dorothy) Ward; grandchildren, Ona Ward,
Inka Ward, NyReek, RyDeek Lewis, and Tyronika Mayers; great
grandchildren, Jordan, Jaz, Amire, Zamoire, RyDeek, Jr., Zaria, and ZayD.
Doris also leaves behind special cousins, Phyliss King and Justine Rogers
and a host of other relatives and friends.

Obituary

For just one more moment I wish I could hear you say my name.
Since life as we know it hasn’t  given me that choice, I’ll mourn and rejoice your life

but not in vain.  I’ll look at pictures and remember the memories we’ve had and smile
because of them and try not to be so sad.

If roses grow in Heaven, I’ll ask God to pick some, lay them in your arms and tell you
they’re from me and I love you for all eternity. Remembering you will be easy and
missing you will be hard. I’ll do it everyday until we meet again one fine sunny day.

Love our 1st born granddaughter: Ona Ward



Order of Service

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Ecclesiastes 3:1-4
New Testament - Revelations 21:14

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Repast: Local 1233 Union Hall
19-33 Fenwick Street • Newark, New Jersey
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We are grateful to all who have helped to share with us in this
time of sorrow. Words will never express our deep sense of

gratitude for your thoughts and prayers during this difficult time.

To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown

And the wall of the city had twelve foundations, and in
them the names of the twelve apostles of the Lamb.

To every thing there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the heaven: A time
to be born, and a time to die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is

planted; A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a time to build up;
A time to weep, and a time to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance;


