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Shirley Audrey Stevens White was born November 25, 1927 in
Newark, New Jersey, the second child to the late Alfonso and
Annie Stevens. On June 30, 2015, she departed this life to journey
to a better place.

Shirley was educated in the Newark School System. She
graduated from Girls Trade High School in 1945.

Shirley was united in marriage to Nathaniel White on May 14,
1946. On August 30, 1963, Shirley was divorced from Nathaniel
White.

Shirley worked in the sewing industry with various companies for
over thirty years. She attended Essex County College and received
an Associate’s Degree in Nursing.

Shirley moved to Newtonville, NJ in 1980 to assist her ailing
father, Alfonso. While in Newtonville, NJ, she worked in the
Green Briar Nursing Home in Hammonton, NJ and at the Veterans
Home in Vineland, NJ until her retirement in 1992.

Shirley was a member of the First SDA Church of Newtonville, as
well as a member of the Upper Room Church in South Jersey.
Shirley was a mighty prayer warrior and source of encouragement
to many people. In 2009, Shirley was admitted to the Virtua Health
and Rehabilitation Center in Berlin, NJ.

Shirley Stevens White leaves to cherish her memory: her brother,
Wilbert Stevens; as well as a host of many friends and loved ones.
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The Family of Shirley Stevens White with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

I'd like the memory of me
to be a happy one.

I'd like to leave an afterglow
of smiles when life is done.

I'd like to leave an echo
whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
and bright and sunny days.

I'd like the tears of those who grieve,
to dry before the sun
of happy memories

that I leave when life is done.


