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Ruth Datus (Ruthie) died peacefully on July 26, 2017 at the age
of 48.

She was born to Cenelie (deceased) and Emmanuel Datus on
February 27, 1969 in Port-au-Prince, Haiti. She was the fourth of
eight children and grew up in Orange, NJ. She has one daughter
and two granddaughters. Ruth dedicated her life to Jehovah at a
very young age. She pioneered for many years helping others to
know and love Jehovah.

Ruth was very smart; she attended Orange High School and
Essex County Vocational and graduated at top of her class. Upon
her graduation, she worked as a manager at Wendy’s. After-
wards, she became a home health aide, passionately caring for her
patients. She also joined Mary Kay in October of 2007 where she
became a top seller in her unit for many years. She found her
passion in selling as well as doing makeup.

Ruth had a heart of gold and a giving spirit. She touched the heart
and lives of everyone she knew. She always greeted you with a
warm smile. With her shy demeanor, she enriched many lives
through the kingdom message.

Ruth was a loving and caring mother and grandmother. She
dedicated her life to taking care of her family. She will forever be
missed and will live on in the hearts and mind of all those who
knew and love her.

She is survived by her husband, Daniel K. Senyo; her father,
Emmanuel Datus; her daughter, Trisha Datus, her granddaugh-
ters, Na’Ciya and Alony; her sisters, Shirley Antoine (Eden),
Marthe Datus and Farah Datus; brothers, John Evans, Patrick,
Yvan (Lateesha), and Michael. Nieces and nephews, aunts and
uncles, and cousins. Her mother, Cenelie Datus and her brother,
Joseph Datus, precede her in death.



CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Life, like a mist, appears for just a day,
Then disappears tomorrow.

All that we are can quickly fade away,
Replaced with tears and sorrow.

If a man should die, can he live again?
Hear the promise God has made:

(CHORUS)
He will call; The dead will answer.

They will live at his command.
For he will have a longing

For the work of his own hand.
So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.

And we will live forever,
As the work of his own hand.

Friends of our God, though they may pass away,
Will never be forsaken.

All those asleep who in God’s mem’ry stay,
From death he will awaken.

Then we’ll come to see all that life can be:
Paradise eternally.

(CHORUS)
He will call; The dead will answer.

They will live at his command.
For he will have a longing

For the work of his own hand.
So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.

And we will live forever,
As the work of his own hand.
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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.


