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Obituary
Mary F. Posey was born on July 20, 1948 in Macon, Georgia.

Mary moved to Newark, NJ at the age of 2 years old where she

attended Charlton St School. Went on to graduate from Central

High School, then Essex County College, majoring in nursing.

Mary worked for the State of New Jersey for 36 years until she

retired in 2017.

She was a devoted mother, grandmother, aunt, cousin and friend.

Mary loved her finger waves and her red lipstick. She loved old

school. But most of all she loved her gospel music and her favorite

song “This Battle Is Not Yours”.

Mary was preceded in death by her parents James C. Posey and

Pauline Posey. Her siblings Larry Posey, Ethlean Posey, Waliva

Donaldson. Her Grandson Dariel Posey, Nephew Karl Donaldson

and Two nieces, Rebeca and Rosalyn Posey.

Mary leaves to cherish her memories her Children Boo, Shimeese,

Man Posey, all of Newark, NJ. Her grandkids Shanirah and Aziyah

Posey, Jahod Tucker, Dashir Duhart, Nashir Duhart from Georgia.

Mary had 7 great grand kids, a host of nieces and nephews, relatives

and friends.
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TheMasterCalled
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation

A heaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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