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Kathleen Lewis “KitKat” was born on July 30, 1972 in

Paterson, New Jersey. She was born to parents, Annette Lewis

and Theodore Noel.

She attended and graduated from Eastside High School,

Paterson and was formerly employed by Barnet Hospital,

Paterson.

Kathy enjoyed music and reading African American books.

She departed this life on Friday, May 15, 2020.

Kathy leaves to cherish precious memories: daughters,

Yazaray and Kiylah Gray; son, Jerome Mansfield; her mother,

Annette (Lewis) Wright; father, Theodore Noel; grandchild,

Paige Sherrice Shepperson; brother, Theodore Fritts; sisters,

Frances (Lewis) Martinez (Kevin) and Catrina Lewis

(Richard); cousin/brother (they shared the same birthday)

Gregory "Sha" Clark; her special friend, Jerome Mansfield;

and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

TTFN Beautiful Sister.

Reflections of Life



Order of Service

Scripture Readings

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Reflections of Life

Selection

Words of Comfort
Rev. Dandra Johnson

Pastor, Shiloh Baptist Church, Paterson, NJ

Interment
Fairlawn Cemetery

Fair Lawn, New Jersey



To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late Kathleen “KitKat” Lewis wishes

to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many
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family during this our time of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

Miss Me But Let Me Go
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


