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In Loving Memory of



Gloria was born in Montclair on October 2, 1949 to
Earnest and Thelma White, where she lived for many
years, then lived in Raleigh, North Carolina before
recently settling in Irvington. She was a dietary cook
at Van Dyk Manor in Montclair for many years, prior
to that she worked at Head Start and Grove Street
School in Montclair.

She is survived by her husband Gregory Coley, her
children, BurtranBerry,Morris Berry, CraissaWhitlock,
Tanĳah Coley, and by her grandchildren, Rashima
Rice, Jahlil Rice, N’Ja Berry, Za’Nihya Berry, Aliya
Berry, De’Marco Berry, Elĳah Berry, Quinton Whitlock,
Joele Whitlock, and Jewels Whitlock, Al’Jeneria Love,
and by her great grandchildren, Tyler and Za’Mauri
and Bella Love, and by her daughter-in-law Mayna
Turner, by her sister Mary Taylor, and by her brothers,-
in-law Arnold Coley, Craig Coley, and George Coley.

She will be missed by all.

Obituary



Order of Service

Musical Prelude
Joshua Nelson

Prayer of Comfort
Minister Dwayne Claiborne

Scripture Readings
New Testament (Romans 5:4/ John 3:16)

Acknowledgements and Remarks
2 minutes please

Obituary Reading
Minister Dwayne Claiborne

Poem
N’Ja Berry

Musical Selection
Joshua Nelson

Message of Comfort
Apostle Weeks

Repast
Park House at Glenfield



Beautiful
Memories









Acknowledgement
The family of Gloria J. Coley “Cookie” will
remember and cherish your many expressions of
love, sympathy and prayers so graciously extended.

Thank you and may God Bless you.
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The God’s Garden
God looked around his garden
And found an empty place,
He then looked down upon the
earth And saw your tired face.
He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain.
He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids
And whispered, ‘Peace be thine’.
It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone,

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.


