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She Is Gone
You can shed tears that she is gone,
Or you can smile because she lived,

You can close your eyes
and pray that she will

come back, Or you can open your eyes and
see all that she has left. Your heart can be
empty because you can’t see her Or you can
be full of the love that you shared, You can

turn your back on tomorrow
and live yesterday,

Or you can be happy for tomorrow
because of yesterday. You can remember her
and only that she is gone or you can cherish

Her is memory and let it live on,
You can cry and

close your mind be empty
and turn your back,

Or you can do what she would want: smile,
open your eyes, love and go on.

-Author unknown
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Interment
Montlawn Memorial Park
Raleigh, North Carolina

Come To Me
God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.
Day and night we stood by her

And saw her in pain,
Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.
God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest
She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever
linger

Round the place where she rests.
-Author unknown
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Ms. Precious DeShieldWaters of Jersey City,

passed away peacefully on August 27th

after a month long battle following a cardiac

event she was 64.

Precious is the daughter of the late Charles

B. DeShield and the late Jane M. Howard

Levett. Born in Montsarado County,

Monrovia, Liberia, Precious was the

youngest of 6 children and the first female of

her family to reach the United States.

Precious is a loved and respected member of

her communities in Jersey City and abroad.

She was famously known to leave everyone

she met with a strong feeling of love and

"Paid the cost to be the boss."

Precious is survived by her longtime partner

Cheryl Battle, sons Glenn (Makiko), Raymond

(Lucretia), 11 grandchildren, siblings Jeannette

Levett Forster (Larry), Willie B. Levett (Edith),

Daniel Dillon (Pam), Clarice Lamin (Paul),

Oliver Cooper (Ciatta), Daniel Cooper (Venus),

Fennel DeShield (Luvester), Charlesetta

Cephus (Serennius), Henry DeShield, Tonia

DeShield, Sarah DeShield, Rose DeShield and

a host of nieces, nephews and friends around

the globe.
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