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Teresa L. Earl “Terri”, 40, born and raised in the

City of Paterson, for whatever reason was called

home on June 20, 2011. She graduated from

P.C.C.C. with a BA in Social Services. She worked

at the ARC in Hackensack and Spectruin for

Living.

She was predeceased by both parents and a loving

nephew.

She is survived by her siblings, sisters, Denise Earl

and three brothers, Jerome, Randy and Dennis;

and a host of nieces, nephews and cousins.

She was taken from us but will not ever be

forgotten. Teresa will always live on in our hearts

and memories.



Interment
Fair Lawn Cemetery

Fair Lawn, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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Remember Me
To the living, I am gone,

To the sorrowful,  I will never return,
To the angry, I was cheated

But to the happy, I have never left.

I cannot speak, but I can listen
I cannot be seen but I can be heard,

So as you stand upon a shore
Gazing at a beautiful sea,

As you look upon a flower and
Admire its simplicity

Remember me.

Remember me in your heart
You thoughts and your memories,

of the times we loved,
The times we cried,
The times we fought

The times we laughed,
For if you always think of me,

I will never have gone.
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