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Janice Beatrice Chaney was born on March 26, 1945 to Ben

Amos and Fannie Lee Chaney in Meridian, Mississippi. She grew

up and was educated with her two sisters and two brothers and

other family members.

Janice moved to New York in 1965 and set out to make a life for

herself. She was an excellent cook and worked for a Community

Group Home as a cook where all the staff and young people loved

the meals she prepared and her fun energy.

Janice passed away on June 21, 2012 at Woodhull Hospital in

Brooklyn, NY where she resided.

Janice was preceded in death by her parents and her brother, James.

She is survived by: her sisters, Barbara and Julia; her, brother Ben;

her daughter, Patrice; sons, Preston, James and Tony; son-in-law,

Donell; nieces, Tammy, Sakita, Brenda and Juanita; twenty-one

grandchildren, three great grandchildren. Janice also leaves behind

numerous grandnieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Interment
Forest Green Memorial Park

Morganville, New Jersey

Seating Of The Family

Opening Prayer

Scripture Reading

Obituary

Solo
“I Need You Now”

Shared Thoughts on Janice’s Goodness

Closing Prayer

Musical Selection
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The family wishes to thank everyone for their condolences
and best wishes during our time of bereavement.

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder why I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home:

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come!

-unknown author


