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Dolores Cook Wooten was born in Newark, New Jersey to the late James and

Lila Cook on September 21, 1932. Delores was one of six siblings all preceded

her in death, Nettie Caldwell, Alfonso Cook, Alma Cook Middleton, Mildred

Brown, Gloria Cook.  She was also preceded in death by her husband, Howard

Wooten and son Michael Cook Townes.

Dolores first employment was in the toy industry as a billing clerk for Ideal Toys

and Remco, afterwards, she went into real estate as a property manager. Later

Dolores went to work at CBS Network in their accounting department.  After

working for many years Dolores retired in 1992.

She was a devoted mother, grandmother, aunt, cousin and friend. She believed in

good, better, best never let it rest until your good is better and your better is best.

She leaves to mourn her daughter: Cheryll Williams Watts, living in Newark,

N.J. A grandson Dwayne Williams (Michelle), one great grandson Justice

Williams residing in Newark New Jersey and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins

and friends.

Delores we will all miss your laughter, jokes, smile and your loving way of

support in times of trouble. You always provided a meaning for life that would

bring comfort to our hearts.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Minister Marquise Aquil-Lewis

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

The family extends an invitation to join us at the repast
at Galloping Hills at five points,

located at 325 Chestnut Street Union, New Jersey.
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Professional Services Provided By

The family thanks you for your loving kindness
and support during our time of need.

The moment that you died my heart was torn into.
One side filled with heartache, the other died with you.
I often lay awake at night when the world is fast asleep.

I take a walk down memory lane, with tears upon my cheeks.
Remembering you is easy, I do it every day,

but missing you is heartache that never goes away.
I hold you tightly within my heart and there you will

remain, until the joyous day arrives that we will meet again.

Your beloved Daughter
Unknown Writer


