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Celebration of Life  for



ELAINE REVA (BOLES) GLOVER was born on December 20, 1939 in Paterson, NJ. She was the
daughter of  Adolphus Boles and Marie Garrett. She was the youngest of three siblings. Elaine
attended and graduated from the Paterson Public School system.

Elaine married Ervin Arthur Glover on April 29, 1961. From this union a son Darryl M. Glover was
born.

Elaine was a devoted member of the Community House of Prayer Church of Christ, Disciples of
Christ Church in Newark, NJ, under the leadership of Evangelist Loretta Stevens. Elaine was known
to the congregation as Mother Glover. She loved traveling, shopping and spending time with family
and friends. Elaine was a lover of Elephants she collected elephant statues, photos, jewelry and more.

Elaine was preceded in death by her parents, Adolphus and Marie, beloved husband, Ervin, loving
sister, Katherine “Kitty” Lowery Green, and step daughter, Betty Glover, brother-in-law, Robert
Glover.

She leaves to cherish loving memories beloved son, Darryl Glover “MiMi”; step-son, Ervin Glover
“Deborah”; brother, James (Jimmy) Garrett; grandchildren, Darryl, Mariah, Tayron, Laticia,
Tyrone, Bernard, Dematris, Jordan, Nikki, Heaven, Dionna; seventeen great grandchildren; niece,
Yvonne Colon; sisters-in-law, Emily Glover and Evelyn Ward “Harold” and her best friend,
Dorothy Brown, a host of nieces, nephews and friends.

Reflections of Life

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Interment
Fairlawn Cemetery
 22 -21 Maple Ave.

Fair Lawn, New Jersey

Togetherness
Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped  away into the next room.  Whatever we were
to each other, that we are still.  Call me by my old familiar name, speak to me in the easy
way which you always used.  Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed
together. Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.  Let my name be the household word it
always was.  Let it be spoken without effort.  Life means all that it ever meant.  It is the same
as it ever was: there is absolutely unbroken continuity.  Why should I be out of your mind
because I am out of your sight?  I am but waiting for you, for an interval, somewhere very
near, just around the corner.  All is well.  Nothing is past: nothing is lost.  One brief moment
and all will be as before — only better, infinitely happier and forever we will all be one
together with Christ.

-Author unknown


