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Annette McNeil departed this life on Thursday, January 1,
2015. She was born in Newark, New Jersey to Betty McNeil and
the late Walter L. McNeil.

As a teenager she attended Arts High School of Newark where
she majored in art. As an adult she graduated Valencia College,
Orlando, Florida with a degree in Hospitality and Tourism
Management. She explored the workforce by taking on a variety
of positions, from an administrative position at the World Trade
Center of New York to managing editor of Twin Visions
Publication of Newark, NJ.

In between her exploring and expressing her many talents she
was also a wonderful mother to her daughter, Jamella and her
son, Sharik.

Annette lived a Christian life and was always helping fellow
church members in their times of need. She loved attending
church conferences and studying God's words. She was a true
prayer warrior and intercessor. She joined Bishop T.D. Jakes
church during her travel to Texas in 2014. Annette was a former
member of God's Deliverance Praise and Outreach Center
where she received her training under the anointed ministry of
the late Pastor Rosalene Twitty.

Annette’s life was shorter than we all would have liked, but she
lived it to the fullest, full of travels and adventure.

Annette is survived by her mother, Betty McNeil; daughter,
Jamella; son, Sharik; three sisters, Priscilla (Maurice), Lillian
(Charles) and Paula; one brother, Walter McNeil; four
grandchildren, Ashle, Samiyah, King and Aaron; eight nieces;
nine nephews; a sister friend, Sandra Robinson; close friend,
Wendy Edwards; and a host of cousins, family and friends.
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Immediately following the interment a repast will be
held back at the church.
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


