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Alice Haight-Paront fondly known as (Jackie) was born on
December 29, 1938 in Buffalo, NY. many of her beloved friends
knew little about her struggles during the 1950's existing as a
bi-racial individual.

Alice (Jackie) was articulate, smart, beautiful and loving. Her
travels include the Midwest, Canada, Hawaii and her final resting
place Newark, NJ.

In the early 1990s, she was involved in Norris Political Community
Activist. She participated in the Write Ins Of Candidates for the
East Ward 30th Street District of Newark, NJ campaigning for
Yvonne Garrett to become the Council Woman of her community.

Alice (Jackie) was known for the love of her beloved dogs Baby
and Archie whom became the center core of her latter days.

She was an avid reader in her faith to the Lord.

Alice (Jackie) relocated to Newark, New Jersey in 1997. She
moved to Essex Plaza Senior Building located at 1060 Broad
Street, Newark, NJ. During her residency at the senior building she
became friends with Jesse McClendon only to find out later that
they were cousins. Their souls were connected as friends during
daily time together  they started talking about family when long and
behold Jesse McClendon had a copy of a family reunion that would
be taking place and it listed all the family's names amongst the
family names was Alice (Jackie) mother's from Buffalo, New York.
They learned that they were blood relatives in 2014, since that
discovery on every document Alice (Jackie) listed Jesse
McClendon as her next of kin.

She leaves behind to cherish her precious memory: her cousin,
Jesse McClendon; dear friend and Physician, Dr. Mary Daisy
Cantey; Yvonne G. Noir (the wedding of what she refers to as “The
Bell of the Ball’s”); and a host of Family and Friends.
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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Professional Services Provided By

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.


