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March 22, 1932
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May 15, 2014

Service
Wednesday, May 21, 2014 - 11:00 a.m.

Cotton Funeral Service
1025 Bergen Street

Newark, New Jersey
Bishop Hilton Rawls, Officiating

Walt Sorey, Organist

In Loving
Memory of



Liane Eva Hudley

March 22, 1932 – May 15, 2014

Guten Morgan – Guten Nacht

Liane was born on March 22, 1932 in Weinheim, Germany to the late Hermann

& Martha Renzland. She was raised, educated and confirmed in the Evangelical

Church at the age of 16.

Liane met and married the late Peter Hudley in 1955 and immigrated to the United

States, where they raised four children in Newark, NJ.  Liane worked as a waitress

for many years, first at Stash’s and finally at Top’s in Kearny, NJ. Along the way,

she befriended many people who were drawn to her compassionate and loving

ways. She always cared about others and was very active in getting people

involved in voting and other civic matters in the community.

Liane was pre-deceased by son, Manfred Hudley and is survived by daughters

Elmira Lawson of Newark and Yvette Hudley of East Orange; son Herman

Hudley of Tampa, FL, Daughter in law, October Hudley of Irvington, and special

daughter, Elsa Calderone of Newark.  She also leaves grandchildren Eugene,

Viktor, Mikal, Manfred, Najee, Nyja, Medinah, Danielle, Dajuan, Aneesha, &

Shakeema and a host of great-grandchildren.  She is also survived by brother

Gerald Renzland and sisters Elisabeth Deutschle and Ursula Kohler in Germany

and sister Helga Britt in Tennessee, as well as numerous nieces, nephews,

cousins, and special Aunt Martha, also in Germany.

She will be missed.
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Family & friends are invited to the repast after the service at
114 Grumman Avenue, Newark, NJ 07112.
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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.

Our Father which art in heaven, Hallowed be thy
name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done in earth,
as it is in heaven.  Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our debts, as we forgive our debtors.
And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil: For Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and

the glory, for ever. Amen.


