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Oreler of (Tervice

Processional ..o mesessesss e e e e e e e aee e ernnnan Clergy and Family

Prayer of Comfort .......ccovvviiniii s Evangelist Felicia Evans
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OBTIIATY c1veuiiiiiiin ittt anans Diasha Harrington

Sﬂlﬂﬂtiﬂﬂ-u ----- SCCEETS SCCEEES H-I---l|u--l|u--ln---an---an---allI---ulI---ulI---ull--ull--aul--aua--“I Mif‘iﬁ Yﬂ“”

Reflections (2 minutes please)

SO0 ettt s Evangelist Felicia Evans

Benediction

Sinal Chispiition
Rosemount Crematory
Elizabeth, New Jersey
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LaBrenda Ayesha Gillen who loved to be called “*Ma™ by her children and “Esha”
by her family and friends gained her wings in the early morning hours of Saturday,
June 10, 2023,

Esha who she prefered to be called was born on May 5, 1976 to Marlene Gillen
and raised in the Gillen home along with her Nana Mary Gillen who earmed her
wings in November 2015,

Esha was educated in the Newark School System and worked several jobs in her
adult life providing love, devotion and support for her five beautiful children and
grandchildren whom she dedicated time and soul to. If vou knew Esha, you knew
how much she enjoved life and having good times with her family and friends. Especially
with her right hand, her best friend and sister Lisa Gordon who has always been
more than a fnend, she’s family. Esha loved spending every moment with her children
and when she became a grandmother to two beautiful granddaughters, she was in
love all over again. Her love for her family is where her joy is.

Esha is survived by and leaves to mourn her precious memories; her children: Diasha
Harrington, Naomi Gillen, Nasir and Ciara Bond and Saniyah Gillen; her grandchildren:
Deziah and Laylani Dorsey. She also leaves to cherish her memory; her siblings:
Nakiyyah Gillen, Jarrell Murphy, Armad and Kimberly Gillen, Dequan Muhammad
and Lisa Gordon; her first niece: Diva Deen-Aigner Davis; and a host of nieces,
nephews and cousins. Aside from the children she loved dearly, Esha is survived
by her mother: Marlene Gillen; her aunts: Lisa and Leshie Gillen; uncles: Roger Gillen
and Craig Mitchell; and close cousin: Corey Gillen.

LaBrenda Avyesha Gillen in preceded in death by; her grandparents: Mary and Stacy
Gillen; aunts: Arlene Gillen and Delrene Mitchell; uncles: Michael and Aaron Gillen.






A Lttor To Orerd e Horn

With each year that we grow older, we see how much
of vourself you sacrificed and gave us. We didn’'t ask
of the things vou did. We didn 't have to say a thing
because LOVE was the fuel that got vou through
each sleepless night and early mornings.

There are times we should have voiced to vou the
gratitude we felt within but it can be quite hard to
say it all when we don’'t know where to begin.

So we want vou to know we are grateful Mom for
everything you give. We want vou to know we are
thankful Mom for everything vou did. We want you to
know Mom that we see every beat of vour heart, we
see a heart that beats for all of us.

We see a heart that will never part.

We want vou to know we owe it all to vou Mom, you
macde us who we are today. We want you to know we
love you more than you 've ever known.

You alwavs said how lucky vou are to have us but
we re sure we are the lucky ones. You may have been
blessed with us, but we are blessed that God chose
vou to be our Mother and we get to call you Mom.

WE WILL ALWAYS LOVE OUR MOTHER,
SHE'S OUR FAVORITE GIRL
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The moment I realized,
my sister just died.

My hands cradled my face,
and [ frantically cried.
Why did this happen,
and how could this be.
She had so much to live for,
we could all clearly see.
My heart simply dropped,
and felt a sharp pain.
My tears fell instanily,
Like a severe August rain.
I was truly lucky,
to have a sister like her.
Countless others,

nod and concur,
I will miss our talks,

and her comforting voice.
And those random moments,
where we 'd mutually rejoice.
Rest in peace,
Sister and best friend,
My deepest love,
to the sky I shall send.
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by Melissa McKenzie

I Never Left You
I watch you every day, I am always very near.
I know deep in your heart, you realize I am here.
I watch you while you sleep, in your bed at home.
I hear you when you speak to me, when you m On your own,
You cannot uudemmndtkemm %Q ne.
But I will never leave you I am ther "9
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34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey
(973) 824-9201

www.perryfuneralhome.com
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