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Gloria Gilliam was born April 7, 1963 to the late Alvina Gilliam
and Wirt H. Gilliam, Sr. She attended the Elizabeth Public School
System, and she worked for Walmart as a Department Manager for
11 years before becoming ill. She enjoyed working and was loved
by her customers and her employees. She loved going to Atlantic
City and doing scratch offs. After a hard day’s work you could
always catch her in her window listening to her ‘Oldie but
Goodies’. What Gloria loved most was spending time with her
family. She loved her kids dearly. Gloria was a very reserved and
private person.   She was also straightforward and honest, which
most people valued. Her bright personality and beautiful smile will
be missed.

She was predeceased by her first and only love, the late Tyrone
Howell, and her sisters Wanda Gilliam and Diane Gilliam. She
leaves to cherish her memory her children Tyquan Howell, Tyrone
Howell, Jamhal Howell, Karheem Howell, Jasmine Howell, Ishmil
Howell, Moesha Gilliam, and Jacarl Gilliam; 14 grandchildren;
her sisters, Gomeria Johnson, Daisy Gilliam, Cheryl Ann Johnson,
her brothers, Tyrone Johnson, Jerome Johnson, Randolph Gilliam,
William Earl Johnson, Wirt H. Gilliam, Jr., Allen Hayes, and a
host of nieces, nephews, dear relatives and friends.



A Parting View

Selection

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Reading
 Old Testament
 New Testament

Reflections..................................(please limit to one minute)

Obituary

Solo

Eulogy...............................................Rev. Tamika A. Tucker

Recessional.........Glorious Hope Missionary Baptist Church

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey



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.
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God saw that you were getting tired
And a cure was not to be,

So He put His arms
Around you and whispered,

“Come home with Me.”
With tearful eyes we watched you,

And saw you pass away.
Although we loved you dearly,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest.

We know you made great sacrifices.
And gave your very best.


