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On November 23, 1934, in the Port of Spain General Hospital in

Trinidad, West Indies, Janet was the fourth child out of seven born

to Nehemiah and Drucilla Jack.

Upon the advice of a doctor, she was taken out of primary school due

to a heart condition. She stayed at home and did the household chores.

She met her husband, Edward and they were married in 1956 and had

three children. She was a housewife for most of her life and would

babysit her nieces and nephews along with her children.

She would work part time for the Carnival Development Committee.

She migrated to America in 1985 and was employed at Orange

Memorial Hospital in Orange, New Jersey in the Environmental

Department as a housekeeper from 1985 to retirement in 1997.

She was predeceased by her husband, Edward, as well as a sister,

Eileen.

She is survived by: her brother, Leslie and her sisters, Irma, Cynthia,

Glenda and Irmine; her children, Stephen, Jeanmarie and Heather;

seven grandchildren, Glenroy, Keston, Stefon, Phylicia, Stephanie,

Schanella and Genifa; two great-grandchildren, Tyshaun and Leila;

along with countless nieces and nephews.



Processional

Hymn of Comfort
“What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Solo
“Blessed Assurance”

Remarks
(Two minutes please)

Acknowledgements, Condolences and Resolutions

Obituary

Selection
“When We All Get To Heaven”

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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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


