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Bernice Taylor was born on April 3, 1954 in Jersey City, NJ, the
third of nine children to Jonathan and Vernest Taylor. Bernice was
educated in the New Jersey school system. She worked for Job Corp
for several years which allowed her to help in the community. She
also worked for Pollack Hospital as a Nurse’s Aide for several years.

She loved to sing, dance, and spend time with her family. She loved
her family and would do anything for them, especially her children.

On March 27, 2021, Bernice loving and peacefully went home to be
with the Lord at Bayonne Medical Center.

Bernice was preceded in death by her parents Jonathan and Vernest
Taylor, her loving life partner Barbara Shuler, her siblings Freddy
Taylor and Dora George.

Bernice leaves to cherish her memories: two sons Charles and
Tywan, one daughter Tyhisa; five brothers Joe, Robert, Leon,
Donald, and Larry; one sister Wanda Taylor; future daughter in law
Danielle Lewis; two sister in laws Jackie and Bridget; a host of
grandchildren, great grands, nieces, nephews and other loving
family members and friends.
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I’'m Free

Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free :
I’'m following the path God laid for me o
| took his hand when | heard Him call :

| turned my back and left it all.
| could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
| found that peace at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it up with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,

Oh, yes these things | too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,

| wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, | savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown

kindness extendea 1 during this bereavement hour:
May God bless you for al oughtfulness and concern.




