
In Loving Memory of

Tuesday, September 13, 2011 - 11:00 a.m.

CARNIE P. BRAGG FUNERAL HOMES, INC.
256 Rosa Parks Blvd. • Paterson, New Jersey

Brother Stanley Mason, Officiating

March 23, 1938 - September 7, 2011



Esther Mae Blount was born on March

23, 1938 in Jackson, North Carolina to

the late, Annie Mae (Lockett) and

Johnny Lee Daniels. She resided in

Paterson, New Jersey.

Esther was a Seamstress for Paterson

Garments for many years. She was a

member of the Kingdom Hall of Jehovah’s Witness, Paterson, New

Jersey.

She was predeceased by her husband, Wesley Blount, son, Thomas

Daniels and a brother, Edward Daniels.

She departed this life on Wednesday, September 7, 2011 at

Regency Gardens, Wayne, New Jersey.

Esther leaves to cherish her memories: her daughter, Esther Goode;

two brothers, Robert Daniels and Walter Daniels; three sisters,

Katherine Webb, Dorothy Daniels and Annie Harrison; three

grandchildren, Rawshawn Goode, Latasha Goode and Janayia

Walton; four great-grands; god daughter, Vanessa Little; and a host

of in-laws, nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.



Interment
Fair Lawn Cemetery

Fair Lawn, New Jersey

Prelude

Processional

Prayer of Comfort

Reflections of Life

Eulogy
Brother Stanley Mason

Song
“You Will Call”

Concluding Prayer

Recessional



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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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.


