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Wanda Louise Alexander was born January 26, 1964 in Newark,

New Jersey to Madeline Alexander and Henry Alexander, Sr. She

made her arrival to the gates of heaven Monday, June 27, 2016. She

was 52.

Wanda was a loving sister and mother. She loved shopping,

watching movies and listening to music. She was a free spirited

woman who got along with everybody that came across her path.

Wanda leaves to cherish her memories: her two sons, Dashon

Alexander and Dawan Salley; one daughter, Rennett Mitchell; one

grandchild, Damari Alexander; her significant other, James Salley;

her siblings, Yolanda Berry, Eddie Alexander, Henry Alexander,

Jr., Erik Alexander and Marcus Alexander; several nieces,

nephews, great nieces and nephews; and a host of other relatives

and friends.

May blessings come from heaven above; to fill your life with peace

and love.
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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.

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


