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On April 21, 1959, Eleanor “Nor” Coleman was born unto Sarah
Coleman and the late Theodore Coleman in Lumerton, NJ. She was the

second of six children. At the age of one, Eleanor’s family moved to

Newark, NJ.

She attended Peshine Avenue Elementary School and graduated from
Weequahic High School. She worked at Woodbridge Development Center

and retired after thirty-three years.

During her life “Nor” enjoyed singing, dancing, going to casinos and
hanging out with family and friends. She was a hardworking, very out
spoken and down to earth type of person. This was something everyone

loved about her.

On November 21, 2014, after years of battling Cancer. Eleanor went to be
with the Lord. She joins her late father Theodore Coleman and sister,

Sheva Coleman.

She leaves to cherish her memory: mother, Sarah Coleman; daughters,
Kenyetta and Rakira Coleman; granddaughter, Alexis Prescod; longtime
friend, Freedy Backlon; sisters, Faye Coleman-Moore and Pattie Coleman-
Anthony; brothers, Theodore Coleman and Michael Coleman. She also

leaves behind a host of aunts, uncles, nephews, nieces, cousins and friends.

Her presence will be missed but her memories are dear in the hearts of her

family, friends and love ones.
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Carry on my children
And do not weep.

For today is not the end
But instead the beginning.
Carry on my children
You must be strong
For I am home with the Lord
And I am free from all that ails me.
Carry on my children
And keep my memory alive
Remember our laughter
And all the joys we shared.
So until we meet again
Carry on my dear children
For one day we will all be free.



God Looted round Hi (Garden

God looked around His garden
and found an empty place.
Then He looked down upon the earth
and saw your tired face.

He placed His arms around you
and lifted you to rest.

God's garden must be beautiful,
for He only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
He knew you were in pain,
He saw the road was getting rough
and the hills were hard to climb,

so He closed your eyes and whispered
“Peace be Thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
but you did not go alone,

a part of us went with you
the day God called you home.
If love would have saved you,

you never would have died.
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GOD, grant me the Serenity
to accept the things I cannot change,
Courage to change the things I can, and the
Wisdom to know the difference.
Living one day at a time;
Enjoying one moment at a time,
Accepting hardship as the pathway to peace.
Taking, as He did, this sinful world as it is,
not as I would have it.
Trusting that He will make all things right
if I surrender to His Will;
That I may be reasonably happy in this life, and
supremely happy with Him forever in the next.
Amen

-Author unknown
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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.
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