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Solange Francis Cadet went home to be with the Lord on

January 26, 2014 at Kindred Healthcare of St. Joseph's

Hospital in Wayne, NJ.

A resident of East Orange, NJ since 1981, Solange was

born on June 29, 1938 in Saint Marc, Haiti, the daughter

of Theopholis Parisien and Margaret Jessup.

Solange resided in Brooklyn, NY since 1965 where she

helped to raise her four sons.

Solange retired from Morgan Stanley Dean Witter

Reynolds in 2001 after thirty years of service as  a

dedicated legal clerk. She was also a tireless homemaker

for 45 years.

Solange was a devout member and activist for the Church

of the Calling Rock since 1992.

She is survived by her son, Anthony S. Cadet and wife

Christina, her son, Wayne Cadet and his fiancee, Lynn

Meyer, her son, Nick R. Cadet and her son, Steve Cadet;

four grandchildren, Nigel, Cerrina, Cayla and Makayla

Cadet; her sister Yvette Pierre and a host of cousins,

nieces, nephews, godchildren and many friends.





Maitre de Ceremonie................... Past. Fritz Dorlean

Chant D'Ouverture .........251 Français, Chant D'Esp.

Priêre D'Invocation................ Past., Dr. Carlo Opont

Lecture du Psaume 90 ...........Past., Mayerline Louis

Selection............................................... Lissa Ephard

Selection ...........................................Darline Gabriel

Obituaire ..............................................Wayne Cadet

Chant par L'Assamblée...256 Français, Chant D'Esp.

Sermon de Circonstance .......Dr. Rosemond Denose

Chant Spécial .............33 Français, Mélodie Joyeuse

Priêre Finale ...........................Past., Dr. Carlo Opont

Bénédiction ............................Past., Dr. Carlo Opont

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery

Montclair, New Jersey



The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green

pastures;  He leadeth me beside the still
waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He leadeth
me in the path of righteousness for His
name’s sake.  Yea, though I walk through

the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear
no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and
Thy staff they comfort me.  Thou preparest
a table before me in the presence of mine

enemies.  Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life; and I will dwell in the house of the

Lord forever.

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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