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Joan Beale of Montclair, NJ and former resident of East
Orange passed away May 16, 2016 at Clara Maass
Hospital in Belleville, NJ. She was sixty-seven years old.

Joan known as “Blossom” was born on May 24, 1948 in
Hayes Clarendon, Jamaica to Ivy Davidson and Ben Beale.

She attended Hayes Primary School where she learned to
be a dress maker in 1968. She moved to St. Mary where
she met her husband and married in 1971. They created
five beautiful children, Claudeen, Nadine, Damian, Duvere
and Dewone.

She later became a teacher at Esha Aproved School for
Girls and then at Port Secondary School.

Blossom migrated to the USA in 1965. She employed at
Claridge House in Verona as a Home Health Aide.

Blossom was a loving person to all who was around her.
She loved to cook, but her passion was sewing. She loved
to sew her sons and daughters clothing.

She is survived by fourteen grandchildren; and a host of
sisters, brothers, other family members and friends.
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Musical Prelude

Processional

Hymn of Praise ................................ “Blessed Assurance”

Scriptures
  New Testament - 2 Corinthians 5:1-10

Prayer of Comfort ..........................................Pastor Allen

Reflections of Life .................................................... Kayla

Selection.................................................................Tiffany

Words of Comfort/Eulogy.............................. Pastor Allen

Benediction

Recessional

-Interment-
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Pallbearers
Damian Davis   Dean Campbell
Jarib Bennett   Darney Leavy
Lloyd Brown  Shonari Aitcheson
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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.

God saw you were getting tired
So He did what He thought best.
He came and stood beside you

And whispered “Come And Rest.”
You bade no one a last farewell,

No, not even a goodbye.
You were gone before we knew it,

And only God knows why.
We shall forever cherish the love,

And memory of you.
You have been everything to us
A daughter, a sister,  a mother,

a grandmother and a friend.
God saw the road was getting rough,

The hills so hard to climb.
So He gently closed your loving eyes
And whispered, “Peace Be Thine.”


