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Icanette Haspil also known as “Nanette”, passed away on August
12, 2017 at Saint Barnabas Hospital in Livingston, NJ. She was
sixty-nine years old from East Orange, New Jersey.

Born to the late Josephine Marthelly and Kessler Haspil, Icanette
was born in Port-au-Prince, Haiti on November 22, 1947. She
migrated to the U.S. In the early 80’s. She left behind her three
kids, Kesline, Nadia and Patrick and many other family members.
In hopes to have a better life.

She worked many jobs and was a housekeeper for over ten years.
In 2015, Icanette took the Naturalization Test and became a U.S.
Citizen. She was a very loving person. She was always smiling and
would make new friends wherever she goes. She was always taking
care of others and helping them with whatever they need.

Icanette leaves behind her husband, Jacques Pierre; her children,
Kesline Lindor, Patrick Haspil, Nadia St. Fluer, Richard Haspil and
Welda Haspil; a lot of grandchildren and great grandchildren;
sisters, Raymonde Mireille Haspil and Gerda Pierre-Louis; and lots
of brothers. A host of nieces and nephews, aunts, uncles, cousins
and friends.
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God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by her
And saw her in pain,

Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest

She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger
Round the place where she rests.

-Author unknown
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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.


