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In Loving Memory of



Frances Helen Henry, known to family and friends as “Pete”, was
born on August 19, 1961 to Catherine and Andrew Henry. Pete
entered eternal rest on December 28, 2016.

Pete received her formal education through the Newark Public
School System. She went on to work several jobs to support herself.
Pete left New Jersey in 1990 for a better life in North Carolina where
she stayed until 2007. Later she returned to be back with her family.
Pete was a strong, proud, fun-loving person who enjoyed life. Pete
was a friend to many, but her true best friend was her sister Joanne,
whom she adored and loved; and protected from everything. Joanne
liked to call her “Peteie Weteie”.

She leaves to cherish three sisters, Andrea (of Edison), Karen (of
Newark), and Joanne (of Union); one brother, Gary (of Georgia);
three nieces, Warmesha, Tyesha, Wajihah, several nephews;
Damon, Terik, Keenan Garrison, Tony and Rashon, a special great
niece, Kenya Edwards (who she called her Sunshine), a loving
Goddaughter, Shakima Nero, a brother-in-law who adored her,
Albert Cox, her dear friend whom she loved very much, Dwayne
Clemmons, and a host of relatives and friends.



Processional

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer

Hymn

Obituary & Acknowledgments

Remarks

Solo

Eulogy

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



The family of Frances Henry acknowledges with sincere
appreciation your understanding, your prayers and all acts of

kindness shown at 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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Saying Goodbye To My Dear Friend /Sister
A light is missing from our home.

A voice we love is still a place in our hearts which can
never be filled.

It is hard to part with one so dear.
Farewell dear friend; though your life has passed, our

love for you to the end, will last.
Pete, we all love you, but God loves you best.

So dear friend, take your rest.
Pete, when I first met you, I couldn’t stand you but as

time went on, we bonded and communicated in our own
special way.

I am happy to say I love you and your smooth way of get-
ting what you wanted.

We laughed, cried, and now my friend, you’ve moved on.
I’m gonna miss everything about you, your smile, your

laugh, your smooth style.
So hold it down up there ‘til I see you again.
I’ll love you always, my dear friend/sister.

By Lisa McKenith


