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Christine Carter, age 68, died peacefully on April 22, 2017
at her home in Newark, NJ, after a fighting battle with long
illness.

Chris was born June 10, 1948, in Warrenton, North Carolina,
the fifth child of ten to the late Elias and Selma Williams.

Chris moved to Newark, NJ and attended the Newark School
system. In 1967 Chris married the love of her life, the late
William Carter Jr., in their union they had four children; Tina
(Ben), Shyrone (Tonya) and the late Jamar and William
Carter, along with raising April and Shakeem. Chris also
cared for and help raised many others with a loving grace.

Chris attended Essex County College and worked for the
Essex County Correction Department for 10 years.

Chris was a member of the Eastern Star and loved going to
Atlantic City, bowling, playing cards and cooking.

Chris believed in no kids left behind and was called Big
Momma, she loved being around her grandkids.

Chris is survived by her two children Tina and Shyrone
Carter, brothers Louis and Elias William; grandkids Jamar,
Teauna, Brian, Lateefah, Lamira, Dominique, Lamar,
Shyrone, Aaron, Mauritza, Sharod, Brandon, Shamirah,
Chris, Nadirah, Keith, LaShawn; along with numerous great
grandchildren, a host of niece and nephews, other relatives
and friends including Mia and Brian which were dear to her
heart.

Chris was preceded by her sisters; Nancy J., Nancy, Lenora
and Louise, and her brothers; Jesse, Allen, Charles.
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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.

You may think the loss of my physical being means I lost this fight.
But I ask for you to pick your head up and know I have won the battle.

I no longer have pain lingering through my body.
Being at peace was my big win.

Do not weep over what you think is a lost fight.
Smile; because I am still here helping you fight your battles .

I may be far, but I am not gone.
Admire my wings and accept my distance,
for I have won and finally can be at peace.


