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Donna Wiley, age 57, passed away at Bronx Lebanon

Hospital on Wednesday, April 5, 2017. She was born on

December 21, 1959 in Lincoln Hospital to the late John Wiley

and Maybelle Wiley and was the eighth child of ten children.

She attended Morris High School and last worked as a

building custodian at the United States Social Security

Administration Building on 161st Street in the Bronx.

On May 29, 1984, she gave birth to her only child Cleon Wiley,

who she loved very much. Donna enjoyed watching movies

and eating seafood. In her last days, Donna was the primary

caregiver for her mother and enjoyed spending time and

talking to her granddaughter Nalani.

She is survived by her mother Maybelle Wiley of the Bronx;

sister, Mary Wiley of the Bronx; brothers Varell Wiley of

Virginia, Gary Wiley and Clarence Wiley of the Bronx. Her

son, Cleon Wiley and his Fiancé Nancy Storms;

granddaughter Nalani Wiley of Staten Island and a host of

cousins, nieces and nephews.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
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 or 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 up 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 heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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