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Christine Elaine Hawes “Our Angel” was born September 1, 1954 in

Durham, NC to the late Ioma and Elonzie Hawes. She departed this earth on

November 9, 2014 at University Hospital in Newark, NJ.

“Momma Chris”, as she was known, was educated in the Newark Public School

System. She worked at Friendly Field School as a Kitchen Helper. She also did odd

jobs and was known as “the babysitter”. She loved kids; she was all of the kids’

“Nanna”.

Christine was known for her saying, “How about that”. She was very outspoken and

an all around good person.

Christine leaves to cherish her memory: her daughters, Tamika and Felicia Hawes,

(Special Daughter), Al-Nisa Butts; her sons, Kevin and Aaron Hawes; her sisters,

Jeraline Edwards, Elaine Hawes and Joyce Hawes, (Special Sisters), Jackie Green

and Janie Handford; her brothers, Robert, Elonzie Jr., Ronald and Benjamin

Hawes; two godchildren, Naimah Marshall and Na’Sir Shells; ten grandchildren,

Qua’Zinah Hawes, Michael Knight, Najeeb Hawes, Kayla Kidd, Ja’Kye Davis,

Saniyyah and Saheed Knight, Synsir Shells, Tanaiyah Paige and Tyshon

Hightower. Christine will also be truly missed by a host of nieces, nephews, cousin,

other relatives and friends.

Christine was preceded in death by her brothers, Marshall Lee Hawes and Harvey

Hawes.



Musical Prelude........................................................................Organist

Processional...................................................................Clergy & Family
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation the many
expressions of love, concern and kindness shown to their family during this

hour of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!
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You were not a saint, but you were
Extremely close. Out of all of the

People on Earth we loved you the most.
It will be very painful as they lower you
Into the ground. Life will never be the

Same because you are no longer around.

You were a wonderful human being
And a terrific mother too. Your family

And friends will always love you.
You were so sweet and kind that you

Should have been given a humanitarian
Award. The people in Heaven are happy
Because you are there and so is the Lord.

You are in a better place and that makes
Your friends and family glad. But as

People see the tears rolling down our cheeks,
They know we are sad. You were one fantastic

Lady; you were truly one of a kind. Knowing that
Heaven is your new home gives us peace of mind.

From time to time we were not the ideal kids.
That is something we all regret. You gave us

Life, love and happiness, and that is something
We will never forget. It hurts very much because
You are deceased. Everybody loves you MOM.

May you Rest In Peace.
Love,

Your Kids

Gone yet not forgotten
Although we are apart

Your spirit lives within me
Forever in my heart

No farewell words were spoken,
No time to say good-bye

You were gone before we knew
it and only God knows why

If love could have saved you
You would have lived forever

Love Your Daughter,
Tamika


