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Gertrude Hunter, affectionately called “Trudie” by her sister,
“Gertie” by others or just “Gert” was born to the late Annie and
John Hunter on July 7, 1949 in Orange, New Jersey. Gert was the
second youngest of six children.

She attended grade school in Orange graduating from Orange High
School. She attended Essex County College receiving an Associate
Degree then NJIT receiving a Bachelor in Science in 1985. She
also received a certificate in Medical Billing and Coding. Later
dedicating twenty-five years of employment at the National
Council of Jewish Women managing many store locations.
Enabling her to help many people with furniture and clothing.

Gert was a giving person, a dedicated mother to her son, Donald
Hunter who preceded her in death. Gert loved spending time with
family and friends especially the little ones, her grandson, Sincere
and D.J. She had a great love for music and art.

She was called from labor to reward on July 25, 2015 at Overlook
Hospital in Summit.

She was preceded in death by her parents, Annie and John Hunter,
son, Donald Hunter, sister, Lora Wynn, brother Donald Hunter,
Clarence Hunter, nieces, Maryann Page, Toi Shelton and nephew,
Darren Page.

Gert is survived by: her grandson, Sincere; sisters, Francine,
Willette and Diane; nieces, Kim, Rochelle, Michaela and Selena;
great nephews, Kai, De’Sean Jones, Jr. (D.J.), nephews, Thomas
and wife, Linda, Perry and wife, Carol, Jerome and Marquis.
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The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way. w
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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


