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Obituary

Bertha (Aunt Bert) Jacobs was born June 15, 1942 in Rich Square, North Carolina
to Alma and Willie Jacobs.

She was employed at North Jersey Nursing Home Wayne for over 20 years. Then
she moved on to working at the Paterson, Post Office as a clerk for a short while.

Aunt Bert was full of joy when she came around the family. She was that bright
light that would brighten up the room. She loved to dance and laugh. Aunt Bert
loved cooking her collard greens, blackeyes peas and smoke neck bones and
bragged about how good it tasted. Bertha would give you her last dime when you
asked for it. However she would definitely remind you. Aunt Bert would call you
up late in the day sometimes and ask “what you doing”. Then she would say “I
need you to go to the store and buy my coffee and cigarettes.” You couldn’t say no
to her.

Bertha was predeceased by her parents, Alma and Willie Jacobs; her sisters, Lena
Mae (Jacobs) Whitaker, Evelyn (Jacobs) Whitaker, Ramolie Jacobs, sister-in-law,
Clady Mae Jacobs, her brothers, Clinton Jacobs, James Jacobs and brothers-in-
law, Jimmy Whitaker and Wilson Whitaker.

She departed her life on Friday, December 4, 2020 at the St. Joseph Medical and
Trauma Center.

She leaves to remember wonderful memories her adopted daughter, Clarissa
Mathis and her Godson, Clinton (Nuk) Smith; sister, Payline Jacobs of Rich
Square, NC, and her brother, Bob Jacobs of Paterson, NJ; two sisters-in-law, Rose
Marie Whitaker of Paterson, NJ and Gladys Whitaker of Rich Square, NC; and a
host of nieces, nephews, other family members and friends. And lets not forget her
two precious cats; Lucy and Pat.
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When tomorrow starts without me
Please try to understand
That an angel came and called my name
And took me by the hand
The angel said my place was ready
In heaven far above
And that I would have to leave behind
All those I dearly love
But when I walked through
Heavens Gates
I felt so much at home
When GOD looked down and
Smiled at me, and told me,
“Welcome Home”
So when tomorrow starts without me
don’t think we’re far apart
For every time you think of me
I'm right there in your heart.
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