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Born Jennifer Muhammed, on November 4, 1948, to loving
parents Leonard and Amy Rafferty in Georgetown, Guyana.
She was the third child of that union. Jennifer was educated in
the Georgetown public school system and she embraced Christ
as her Lord and Savior at a very early age.

In her teens, she met and later married her husband, Fronchot
Persaud. Together they migrated to the United States in hopes
for a better life for their growing family. From this union eight
children were born, Debra, Fronchot, Jr., Wendy, Earl,
Franciena, Marlon, Amy and Edwin Persaud.

Jennifer was one of the best cooks her friends and family ever
knew. She considered cooking an art and she treated it as such.
Jennifer always kept a smile on her face and she would always
keep the people around her smiling. Jennifer also had a passion
for listening and dancing to reggae music.

Jennifer was a very deep thinker, when her children were
young she made sure to instill morals and values in them to
insure that they all would grow up to be loving and valuable
people. Jennifer always would talk about family unity and she
wanted all of her family to live loving with one another.
Because of this her message will always live on.

Jennifer was predeceased by one son, Earl Persaud, and two
sisters.

She leaves to mourn and cherish her memory: her loving
husband, Fronchot Persaud; devoted children, Debra,
Fronchot, Jr., Wendy, Franciena, Marlon, Amy and Edwin
Persaud; dear siblings, Nigel and Ann Rafferty, Cheryl Lall
and Lorraine Muhammed; fourteen cherished grandchildren
and one great grandchild; she is also survived by a host of
other relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Edward Allen

Recessional

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



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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She needed the quiet so He drew her aside,
Into the shadows where they could confide.
Away from the bustle where all the day long

She hurried and worried when active and strong.
She needed the quiet  tho’ at first she rebelled

But gently, so gently, my cross He upheld.
And whispered so sweetly of spiritual things
Tho’ weakened in body, her spirit took wings

To heights never dreamed of when active all day.
He loved her so greatly, He drew her away.
She needed the quiet.  No prison, my bed,

But a beautiful valley of blessings instead -
A place to grow richer in Jesus to hide.

She needed the quiet, so He drew she aside.
-Alice H. Mortenson
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