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Helen E. Nottingham was born in Camden, SC on December 12, 1924 to
the late Reba Jackson Brown and Henry Jackson. She moved to Englewood,
NJ as a young child and attended Dwight Morrow High School. She was
united in holy matrimony in 1943 to the late John H. Nottingham and God
bless their union with three children. She is lovingly survived by her
children, Gail Green of Cherry Hill, NJ, John Nottingham of Englewood, NJ
and Joan Nottingham of Hackensack, NJ.

After the death of her husband in 1956, Helen did domestic work to take care
of herself and children. In addition too she worked part time at John
Fredricks beauty salon, Englewood Hospital as a dietary aide and did factory
work. She retired in 1986 from doing domestic work for the late Mr. and Mrs.
Thomas H. Byrd.

At an early age Helen accepted Christ as her Savior and joined First Baptist
Church in Englewood, NJ which was located on William Street under the
pastorate of Reverend Isiah J. Goodman. Shortly after the church relocated
to Englewood Ave. in Englewood, NJ Helen joined the usher board. Helen
loved to usher and travel with the church. Even on days when arthritis was
affecting her legs if the church called upon her to usher Helen was there
faithfully. Helen also liked to take early daily walks through MacKay Park
to Palisade Ave. and get back home in time to watch her soap operas.

Helen (known as Gamby) leaves to cherish her memories: 9 grandchildren,
Giovanna Green Williams of Cherry Hill, NJ, Kelly Chance of San Diego
CA, Barry Green of Cherry Hill, NJ, John Kane of San Diego, CA, Travis
Green of Jacksonville, FL, Naomi Nottingham of New York, Fatima
Nottingham of Mass, Wesley Nottingham of Clifton, NJ and Michael
Nottingham of Hackensack, NJ; 10 great-grandchildren, Tara Williams of
Hamilton, NJ, LaAsia Bryant of North Brunswick, NJ, Joshua Chance (air
force) station in Qatar, Janae Keys of Hackensack, NJ, Ty Williams of
Cherry Hill, NJ, Chloe Brown of Philadelphia, PA, Tevin Williams of
Hamilton, NJ, Isiah Green of Jacksonville, FL, Nyasia Green of Jacksonville,
FL and John D. Kane of San Diego, CA.; two surviving nieces, Juanita
Thomas and Lorraine McNeil of St. Stephens, SC; a cousin, Luella
Thompson of Englewood, NJ; Ex son-in-law, Theodore M. Green of Dayton,
NJ; and a host of great nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Invocation

Opening Hymn/Solo

The Scriptures
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Poem
A Grandmother’s Love

By Tara Williams

Expressions of Condolences

Reflections from Friends, Family, Clergy

The Reading of the Obituary

Musical Selection/Solo

The Message of Hope

Closing Hymn

The Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Machpelah Cemetery • North Bergen, New Jersey



LLC
Aree Booker, Executive Director

Licensed Funeral Director in New York & New Jersey
NY Lic. # 00367       NJ Lic. # 4346

129 Engle Street • Englewood, NJ 07631 • ph (201) 568-2671

www.eternityfuneralservice.com

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

To the nursing staff at BRMC, Isabelle Tilllery, Fannie Thomas and
Brownita (Sissy) Sharif for their care, help and support of Helen.
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Honorary Pallbearers
John Nottingham            Wesley Nottingham
Michael Nottingham       Travis Green
Barry Green                     John Kane

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


