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Delinda Cloria Wheless, 56, was born on April 27, 1955 in

Hackensack, New Jersey to James Haywood and the late Barbara

(Hill) Haywood, and resided in Paterson, New Jersey most of her

life.

She was preceded in death by her son, Harold Hill and mother,

Barbara Haywood.

She leaves to cherish fond memories: daughters, Katina Hill and

Cameo Black, both of Paterson, NJ; son, Curtis Wheless of

Paterson, NJ; father, James Haywood of Paterson, NJ; sisters,

Barbara Ann Haywood and Helen Norfleet both of Bessemer, AL,

Arlina Davis of Fayetteville, NC, Dollina Haywood and Pamela

Haywood both of Paterson, NJ; brothers, Enrique Cruz, Eugene

Haywood, Genaro Haywood, and James Haywood, Jr., all of

Paterson, NJ; fourteen grandchildren; one great grandchild; aunt,

Mamie Brown; and a host of uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins,

other relatives, friends and neighbors.



Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery

Clifton, 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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To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown


