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On January 20th, 2021, our beloved Nicole Wester ascended to
Heaven peacefully with profound regard and love for her family and
friends. Her utmost selfless act, but distinctly, her mother, with
whom she shared a close bond and would remain at the center of her
universe. Nicole was born to Beatrice F. Murray and Havert E.
Wester in New York City, NY, on August 1st, 1975.

Nicole Wester attended Seward Park High School in New York City,
NY. She held various positions throughout her lifetime, which
remains true to her identity of self-exploration and growth. In her
evolution, she settled into and completed a construction program
and her OSHA certification with a newfound commitment to
challenging stereotypes about women in male-dominating trades.

Like her mother and siblings, she would grow up adopting a
penchant for style and grace, reputably sporting her locked tresses
and coffee-colored shade of lipstick ahead of the trend. A beautiful
naturalist-a with a passion for the African diaspora, Nicole loved
blending fragrance and essences, herbs, and reproducing old-
fashioned remedies. She also had a knack for cooking, percussion,
singing, and jewelry-making and loved 90s grunge and alternative
music, with one of her favorites being the popularized Amber by
311.

Nicole was a guiding light with a nurturing yet fiery spirit. Her dear
nephew Maurice precedes her in death, but entrusted to honor her
memory is Beatrice F. Murray (mother), Havert E. Wester (father),
Tonya R. Brown (sister), Anthony Brown (brother), Michelle C.
Murray (sister), Crystal Wester (sister), Curtis Wester (brother),
aunts and uncles, Raymond Ford, Jr., Pauline F. Owens, Joyce F.
Turner (Sam), Margie F. Mills (Sam), Eliza E. Ford, Sie Ford
(Darshall), Helen Ford, Gail F. Arrington (Melvin), Pamela M.
Ford, Stanley Wester (Cynthia), Jacqueline, Charles E. Silver, Mark
(Scooby) Mills (cousin), and nieces and nephews, Brian A.
McMahon, Daeshia L. Murray, Hasahn D. Murray, Jamal, Deshawn,
Carolyn Harris (Godmother), best friends, Twana Griffin, Shimeka
Goldsmith, Candee Rodriguez, The Gilchrist Family, The Byron
Family, The Easley Family, and The Harris Family.






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 for long

And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the master plan

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at all the things we used to do
Miss me, but let me go.

Christina Rosetti
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your t ess and concern.
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