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Pamela Adams affectionately known as Pam, was born on

December 20, 1953 to the late Edward Miles and Martha J. Adams

in Newark, NJ. Pamela went to Peshine Avenue Elementary School

in Newark, NJ.

In 1971 she graduated from Barringer High School in Newark, NJ.

Straight out of high school she landed herself a job as a home health

aide than later became a nurse. At the age of 50 Pamela decided to

return back to school to receive herself some degrees.

She was a mother, grandmother and friend to many who knew her

and was loved by all who came in contact with her. On Sunday,

October 23, 2016 our beloved mother, grandmother, great

grandmother, sister, aunt, and mother-in-law, and friend peacefully

departed this life.

She was preceded in death by her mother, Martha Adams, who has

been waiting for her in heaven since 2001.

She leaves to cherish her memory: one daughter, Amira Cruz; one

son, Raheem Adams; one sister, Shelia Adams; four brothers,

Salahuddin Bilal, Tony Adams, Craig Adams, Abdul Aziz Bilal;

eight grandchildren, four great grandchildren, a host of nieces,

nephew and many friends.
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The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation
for all acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy that was

shown to them during this time of bereavement.

Professional Services by:
Whigham Funeral Home
580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey 07102
973-622-6872

Carolyn Whigham, Director
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You were sick and tired and we knew that God would soon come to
take you. You fought so hard so very long but through the pain you

stayed strong. We all knew there would come a time when God
would carry you away. It doesn't make it easy to say goodbye and I

tried so hard not to cry. I can’t help but to feel defeated or even
maybe a little cheated. But how very selfish would I be to hope and
pray you could stay with me. So as you laid there with tubes run-

ning to and fro I had to tell you it’s ok to go. Say hi to your mother
for me. I know she's waiting for you on the other side with open

arm's to hold you as you two walk side by side. Oh heavenly Father
I know I don't come to you as much as I should. And I am shamed
to only come when I need you but I come to you today to ask you

can you please send an angel my momma way. I know her time has
come. It was so hard to watch her suffer and slowly fade away.

Help me understand give me strength. She means so much to all of
us she was my best friend. Forgive me for my fears life would nev-
er be the same without my mom in it. She taught me so much but

never how to live without her. But please tell her I love her and that
I'll be ok can't have her worried about me as she did in her end of
days. And when that time comes for me to walk thru the light. I

know that she will be waiting for me with open arms. But as of now
enjoy your new life with your love ones until we meet again.


