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Barbara Ann Miller



Barbara Ann Miller was born on July 1, 1960 in the city of
Orange to Curtis and Louis Miller, whom departed her in life.

Barbara was a lover of babies.  She spent a lot of time with
babies, raising them and grooming them into the beautiful
flowers she knew they were meant to be.  She worked as a
cook in the fast food chain of KFC in which she enjoyed.

She departed this life on August 27, 2011 at Newark Beth
Israel Medical Center.

Barbara leaves to cherish her memory: two children, LaTonya
Williams and LaTisha Williams; her siblings, Robert Miller,
Kenneth and Theresa (deceased); seven grandchildren,
Sayyan, Iy-Nasha, TeQuan, TeQuana, Ashanti, Mekhia and
Je’la; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

Obituary

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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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Waking up every day is now a challenge for me,
Having to just stay strong,

When your face is the distance of a million seas…
So What Now?

I shout out loud, What Now?

How am I to let go of you,
With little direction and so much to do,

Screaming, shouting, pleading inside and out loud,
What now Mommy, What now and How?

How do I get past this pain stabbing my heart
This is a huge hurdle

How or where do I start
Good and bad times wouldn’t trade them at all

But in my ear, there is GOD, there is no hurdle too tall
But right now I feel sadness, hurt and anger too

But GOD is here, He’s telling me He’ll carry me through

And your grandchildren, they’re hurt and missing you too.
~Love, Tonya, TeQuana and TeQuan
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