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Ann Elizabeth Theresa Fogg the second of five children was born

to Rita Gibson on December 3, 1945 in New York. During her high

school years she met her husband, Daniel Fogg and they married

October 15, 1966. They have three children, John, Dana and

Anthony.

She worked many years as a Certified Nursing Assistant. She

retired as a Para-Professional working in the New York City

School system.

She lived her life as we all should with as much fun, Oreo cookies

and ice cream as humanly possible.

Ann departed this life on August 13, 2013. She leaves to celebrate

the life she had: her husband, Popeye; sons, John and Anthony;

daughter, Dana; sister, Diane; brothers, William and Artie;

daughters-in-law, Kim and Daneya; sisters-in-law, Charlene and

Irene; fifteen grandchildren; one great-grandson; and a host of

other family and friends.

She’s preceded in death by her mother, Rita Curtis, father, Warren

Gibson, step-father, Arthur Curtis, brother, Curtis Tyson and her

aunt, Nellie Rivers. She will be well received at heaven’s gate.



Interment
Maple Grove Cemetery

Hackensack, 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.
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I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


