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Cynthia Ann Coleman was born on April 26th, 1965 in East
Orange, NJ to James Coleman and Judy Williams.

As a kid, Cynthia grew up in Little City and was a part of a dance
group called Black Expressions. She attended East Orange High
School.

Cynthia later went on and married, Robert Charles Hicks, and
gave birth to two children, Nicole Yvonne Hicks, and Robert
James Hicks Jr.

Cynthia worked for a small airplane company in the early 90’s
and then went to work for King’s Supermarket where she was
the cashier, florist, bookkeeper, and ending as the customer
service manager, after she worked various customer service jobs.

Cynthia was a very outgoing person, who loved to have fun. Her
hobbies were bowling, playing pool, reading, and writing,
solving crossword puzzles, traveling, listening to music,
cooking, and dancing. In the summer her favorite thing to do was
go to Seaside Heights, to eat and play the games. Being around
family was also something she enjoyed; she loved when the
Holidays came around because she knew we would all be
together again to make new memories.

Cynthia Coleman leaves to cherish her memory: her daughter,
Nicole Hicks and her son, Robert Hicks Jr. She also leaves
behind three sisters and two brothers, Debbie Banks, Gail
Sackey, Cheryl Coleman, Gregory Coleman, and Jay Coleman,
and her brother-in-law, Edward Sackey; and also a host of
nieces, nephews, and great nieces and nephews.
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The family of Cynthia Ann Coleman, will like to send their
deepest gratitude to all that reach out to us, during this time to
give your condolences, and also for making donations to make

this day special. May God continue to bless you all.

God looked around his garden,
and found an empty place,

He then looked down upon the earth
 and saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you, and lifted you to rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful

He always takes the best.
He knew that you were suffering

He knew you were in pain
He knew that you would never

Get well on earth again.
He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids

And whispered, “Peace be thine”.
It broke our hearts to lose you

But you didn’t go alone,
For part of us went with you

The day God called you home.


