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Mary Morgan



Mary Morgan was born in Shellman, Georgia on August 8, 1917

to the late Charlie and Rilie Powell. She was baptized at an early

age.

She attended the Randolph County School systems. She met and

married Willie James Morgan, and to this union three children

were born. They relocated to Newark, New Jersey. She was a

Eastern Star and loved to fish, but most of all she loved and knew

the Lord.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Willie James and a

son, Willie James Morgan, Jr.

She leaves to cherish: one daughter, Amanda Brown of Irvington,

NJ; one son, Jessie Morgan of Irvington, NJ; three

granddaughters, Florence, Niyear and Shahida; one grandson,

Marcus Morgan; two great grands; one sister, Annie Kate

Everhart of St. Petersburg, FL; one brother, Ben Powell of

Shellman, GA; one brother-in-law, Jimmie Everhart of St.

Petersburg, FL; two sisters-in-law, Elizabeth Powell of St.

Petersburg, FL and Miley Powell of Shellman, GA; two special

cousins, Lena Edwards of St. Petersburg, FL and Al Denmark of

Palaka, FL; two special good friends, Blondie West and Pearl

Jackson; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Interment
Graceland Memorial Park
Kenilworth, New Jersey

Musical Prelude

Processional ...................................................... “A Final Glance”

Selection

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Selection

Reflections ....................................... Please Limit to two minutes

Acknowledgements / Resolutions

Hymn

Eulogy ................................................... Elder Eddie L. Williams

Recessional



We are sincerely grateful to all of you who have touched our lives with your
many expressions of sympathy. Your thoughtfulness has helped to make our
pain easier to bear. What ever you did to console our hearts- we thank you

so much, whatever the part.
-The Family-

God saw the road was getting rough the hills were
hard to climb. He gently closed my loving eyes and
whispered, Peace Be Thine” the weary hours, the
days of pain, the sleepless nights are past, the ever

present worn out frame has found
Sweet rest at Last
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