CELEBRATING THE LIFE

Sunrise: April 5, 1945 - Sunset: December 24, 2016




Obituary

Janice was born on April 5, 1945 at Margaret Hague Hospital,
Jersey City, NJ to Clevrus Stewart & Moses Wilcox who both
preceded her in death.

Janice grew up in Bayonne, NJ where she attended S. A.
Roberson Elementary School # 7 and graduated from Bayonne
High School in 1963.

Janice loved to play bid whist and was always looking for a bid
whist game or someone to start one. She also loved fashion and
make-up and was always impeccably dressed. Because of that
she enrolled into FIT (Fashion Institute of Technology in NYC)
where she received a certificate as a fashion buyer. She soon after
obtained employment at Lord & Taylor Department Store and
Ellen Tracy Designs as a fashion buyer. She was later employed
as an Office Manager at Allied Cigna Co. and as a Lawyers
Assistant at Novartis.

Janice was a faithful member at Friendship Baptist Church,
Bayonne, NJ under the Pastorship of Rev. L. R. Gibson where she
accepted the Lord at an early age. She later moved to Newark, NJ
and became a member of New Hope Baptist Church where she
faithfully attended as long a she was able, due to her health
challenges, until she was suddenly called home to be with the Lord.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her sister, Gloria Wilson
(Jack), her niece, Kimberly Sarara, great niece, Kamaren
Williams, great nephew, Duncan Williams, cousins Ann Evans,
who was as close as a sister, her cousin Robin Meadows
(Anthony), cousins James and Sydney Meadows, Patricia
Johnson (Richie) who was also like a sister to her, and her special
friend, Eddie Anzis and a host of relatives and friends.
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ferglous

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.
I’d like to leave an echo .
Whispering softly down the ways, 3
Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.
I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave be
When the day is done.




