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On Thursday July 9, 2020 at approximately 3:34 pm at
Jacobi Medical Center the gates of heaven were open to
Wilda B. Benson. She was born on August 29, 1962 to the
late James and Katherine Benson. She was born at
Sydenham Hospital. Benita was the middle child to the
family.

She was affectionately known as “Nita”. Benita was
known to everyone as sweet, nice, kind and funny. Nita
would give you her last if she had it, you would have it.
She loved to cook and feed people she was a devoted
and loving mother, sister and best friend.

Benita leaves to cherish her memories one daughter,
Essence Benson-Facey; her siblings, Adrienne Cohan
(deceased), James Benson Jr., Sharon Montes Rodney
Benson and Catherine Dodson; one step sister,
Gwendolyn Dupont-Day; seven nieces and nephews,
Jeffrey, Mia, Micheal, Rodney Jr., Kiaraskye, Madison;
six great nieces and nephews, Tatiana, Jeffery Jr.,
Yasmara, Bryson, Demi and Derrell; three aunts, Nancy,
Sissy and Dean; two brothers-in-law, Miguel and Billy;
two sisters-in-law, Stephanie and Angela; her
cousin/sister, Nancy Benson; cousin, Derrick, Juno,
Gloria Deangela and Melinda and a host of beloved
relatives and friends.
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The family would like to express their deep
appreciation and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness

shown to them during their time of bereavement.

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home:

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come!


