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Processional

Selection ................................ “Where We’ll Never Grow Old?”

Scripture Reading .................................................Pastor Lincoln

Prayer of Comfort .................................................Pastor Lincoln

Obituary ...................................................... read by Tajay (Son)

Selection ............................................... “Sweet Hour of Prayer”

Poem Reading..............................................by Imani (Daughter)

Remarks

Eulogy...................................................................Pastor Lincoln

Recessional

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



Jennice Duckworth age 42 passed away peacefully in her

apartment on Friday November 4, 2016.

She was born December 5, 1973 to George Duckwork and

Hyacinth Sterling in Kingston, Jamaica.

Migrating to the states at the age of 19 she graduated from Essex

County College Nursing Program and became a CNA. She

worked at Saint Barnabas Medical Center for 9 years.

She was a loving mother of four children and a close friend to

many. On her spare time, she was always reading the bible and

watching preaching ceremonies on YouTube. She was a Christian

and God fearing women. She loved to go to church and prayed

for/with people in their time of need. She was a kind spirit and

loved helping others even if it meant putting herself last. She was

a person with good faith and always had a positive attitude.

She survived four children, Shanique Henry, Tajay Pusey, Imani

Maxwell, Anthony Maxwell, her parents George Duckwork and

Hyacinth Sterling and three other siblings Corey Lowe, Niesha

Lowe, Shasheen Sterling and other close friends/relatives.

She will truly be missed and always remember by those who loved

her.



Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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.

By an Unknown Author
Weep not for me though I have gone

Into that gentle night
Grieve if you will, but not for long

Upon my soul’s sweet fight
I am at peace, my soul’s at rest

There is no need for tears
For with your love I was so blessed

For all those many years
There is no pain, I suffer not

The fear is now all gone
Put now these things out of your thoughts

In your memory I live on
Remember not my fight for breath

Remember not the strife
Please do not dwell upon my death

But celebrate my life


