
COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street. • Orange, New Jersey

Wednesday, April 29, 2020 • 10:00 a.m. - 11:00 a.m.

Sunrise
July 18, 1956

Sunset
April 13, 2020



Anita Jean Walker, affectionately known as “Jackie” and “Nita”, was
born on July 18, 1956 in Portsmouth, Virginia to mom, Ruby Jean and
the late Bernie Walker.

Anita was baptized in the early 1960's and was moved to New Jersey
alongside her parents and siblings. She was a member of the Messiah
Baptist Church. She was a life long resident of the Oranges.

Anita was educated in the East Orange public school system and
graduated from East Orange High School in 1974. She worked for years
as an administrator at the Welfare Offices in Newark and New Jersey
Institute of Technology. Anita was the mother of two children, Sabrina
and the late Kyle Walker and the grandmother of two, Kayla and Kairo
Walker.

Anita had a remarkable personality. She was full of wisdom and joy. She
had a wonderful sense of humor that could make the whole room light
up. The love she had for her family was undeniable.

On Monday, April 13, 2020, God lifted her burdens and called her home-
giving her peace. Let us rejoice at her homegoing, being glad that she
suffers no more and all is well with her soul.

Anita was preceded in death by her son Kyle, sister Angela ‘Butta”
Walker, and father Bernie Walker.

She leaves to cherish her memory by her loving daughter, Sabrina; her
granddaughter, Kayla; grandson, Kairo; her mother, Ruby Walker; her
two sisters, Leah Fabian and Connie Norris; her nieces, Tamika Walker
and Hassanah Herbert; nephews, Malachi and James Norris; great nieces,
Angela and Kalani Davis, and Jalah Joy Norris; Great nephews, Braylen
Augustt, Terry “Moodie” Walker, Keyshawn Davis; and a host of other
loving relatives and friends.
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The family of the late Anita Walker wishes to acknowledge
their deep appreciation for the many expressions of love,
concern, and kindness shown to them during this time of

bereavement. May God richly bless each of you.

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So he put his arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
As you slowly slipped away

And though we loved you dearly
We couldn’t make you stay

Your golden heart stopped beating
Your tied hands put to rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best


