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Kora Patricia Hoyte born September 12, 1949 to the late Leonard

and Muriel Williams of Guyana. She departed peaceful on

Wednesday, March 1, 2017 with her loving family by her side.

Kora was a generous, kind and loving lady, who will be sadly

missed by all who knew her. Before Kora’s retirement, she worked

at Prudential Insurance Company for over twenty years. After

retirement, to pass her time away, she worked as a sales clerk for

Rite-Aid Pharmacy in East Orange.

Kora was preceded in death by her beloved husband, the late Neil

Hoyte in 2014 and her dear sister, the late Barbara King Stewart.

She leaves to mourn and cherish her memory: her loving son,

Sheldon Hoyte; her niece, Marilyn Williams; her sisters, Yvonne

Saunders of Florida, Joyce and Lynette Williams of Guyana; her

loving grandchildren, Ian and Jalen Hoyte; as well as her nieces

and nephews, Eon, Colwyn, Timothy, Wheatland all of Guyana

and Loraine, Deborah, Sharon, Tomeca, Felicia, Darren and Darryl

all of the United States.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God has laid you see.

I took His hand when I heard him call
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day
To laugh, to love, to work, to play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void
Then fill it with remembered joy.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss
Oh yes, these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee
God wanted me now; He set me free.


