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Service
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 MT. MORIAH BAPTIST CHURCH
 Passaic, New Jersey

 Rev. William F. Baskerville, Officiating



Jacqueline Ernestine Wilder-Allen, affectionately known as Jackie
was born on July 26, 1963 in Passaic, NJ.  She heard the voice of the
Lord and answered the call on August 19, 2017 in her home in Orange,
NJ.

Jackie received her elementary education from the City of Passaic
school system and earned her high school diploma from Passaic
County Vocational Technical School.  She was employed by Merck-
Medco pharmaceutical for 20+ years.  Due to her overwhelming
passion to help others, she returned  to school to acquire training to
become a certified phlebotomist and EKG technician.

She was well known for a myriad of things however, cooking,
shopping and traveling were her favorites.  Even in most recent times,
she was on her feet in the kitchen doing what she loved.  Jackie was
also known to find a great deal on clothes, food, or a special request;
you could count on her to share the details of her shopping
sprees/deals, while giving advice and lessons on how to become a
"Diva"!

For the last 4 years she kept a positive attitude and never allowed
anyone to feel sorry for her.  The medical staff referred to her as a
"spark of life" and her fondness for humor kept everyone’s spirits up
while she was hospitalized.

Jacqueline is survived by her husband James Allen; three children,
daughter, Shanna Wilder of Passaic, N.J., son, Chaz and daughter-in-
law Marcee Wilder of Washington D.C., Cecil Wilder of West New
York, N.J. and stepson, Jonathan Allen of Passaic, N.J., three
grandchildren, Zion and Zachai Wilder and the arrival of Cynthia
Jacqueline Wilder born on 22 August 2017; her parents, mother Louise
Wilder of Montclair, N.J. and father, Ernest Roy Wilder II of Durham,
N.C.; three sisters, Sophia Harris (Maxine) and husband Timothy of
St. Robert, MO, Clara Aguilara and husband Carlos of Paterson, N.J.,
Dawn Wilder of Williamsport, PA; two brothers, Ernest Roy Wilder
III and wife Maria of Passaic, N.J. and Lamarr Wilder wife Lissette of
Kearny, N.J.; great aunt Barbara Morrell of Passaic, N.J.; and a host of
nieces, nephews, cousins and many devoted friends.



The Prelude ............................................ Bro. Kenny Montgomery

The Processional .................................................................. Clergy

First Testament Reading ................... Minister Timothy McKnight

Second Testament Reading ................................... Church Official

The Prayer of Comfort .................................. Deacon Willie Green

Selection ............................................................. Mt. Moriah Choir

Acknowledgements/Tributes/Resolutions ....... Sis. Elizabeth Gray

The Obituary .................................................... Sis. Elizabeth Gray

The Poem ................................................ daughter Shanna Wilder

Selection ............................................................. Mt. Moriah Choir

The Eulogy ................. Rev. Dr. William F. Baskerville, Jr., Pastor
Mt. Moriah Baptist Church

Farewell Selection .............................................. Mt. Moriah Choir

Remarks ................................................................ Funeral Director

The Committal

Benediction ........................................................ Pastor Baskerville

Recessional

Cremation
Cedar Lawn Crematory
Paterson, New Jersey



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation every thought and act of
kindness extended towards them during this time.  May God bless you all.

This Final And Most Sacred Arrangements Were Made Especially
For The Jacqueline Ernestine Wilder-Allen Family And Professionally Directed by:
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m109 Howe Avenue,
Passaic, NJ 07055  •  ph (973) 777-6011

www.madonnafuneralhome.com

Remember Me
Remember me when you hear the wind blow.

I am with God, I need you to know.
He called my name, and I went to see

If the voice I heard was speaking to me.
He took my hand, we walked along
The road to heaven, where I belong.
The angles sang so sweet and clear.

They sang of love and that Jesus is near.
I felt his touch, I saw his face,

I knew in an instant I was in his grace.
He spoke to me, I heard him say,

You are home now child, you have found your way.
So remember me when you hear the wind blow.
I am home now with God, I need you to know.
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