


Dorothy Aletha Pantlitz was born to the late Joseph Daniels and Stella
Braud on October 7th, 1944, at Wales Estate, Guyana, South America.
Dorothy attended the Wales Canadian Mission Elementary School, St.
Phillips Anglican School, and the St. James The Less School in Guyana,
South America. She joined the Guyana Militia as a young woman; she
also worked for the Georgetown Post Office until she migrated to the
United States in 1978. In the US, she worked for a loving family, the
Vrenenberg’s who considered her a part of their family. She started
working as a Certified Medical Assistant for East Orange General
Hospital in 1980 until she retired after 35 years.

Dorothy was blessed with a very large and loving family; she married
Cedric Samuel Pantlitz on June 26, 1971, in Guyana. Dorothy was the
mother of three daughters and assisted in raising her two stepsons.

Dorothy was jovial and kind; she loved to cook and always had the time
to assist family and friends no matter how big or small the occasion.

Because of Dorothy’s huge heart, she had what she called her adopted
children, Claudia, Sharmin, Marilyn, Junior P, Cleon, Grafton; her
adopted grandkids, Poochie, Gary, Tasha, Taya, Allante, Adonis, Aiden,
Zoe, and Joshua; adopted great-grands Danajha and Damani and adopted
great-great-grand Kenzie.

Dorothy is survived by her husband, Cedric Samuel Pantlitz, her
daughters, Sharon, Wanda, and Minette, her stepsons, Dexter, Kester, and
Earl, her stepdaughter, Doreen, her siblings, Lance, Bernadette, Joan,
Aubrey, and Jerry, her grandchildren, Chaynae, Felicia, Ama (Shaz),
Shawn (Visian), Ebony, Danielle, Bless, Ashanti, Corey, Jasiah, Amir,
Jamair and Tafari, grandson-in-law Delroy, great-grand Iris, her nephews
and nieces, Dale, Michelle, Maxine, Tracy, Lenox, Kareem, Earl, Roger,
Dionne, David, Simon, Catherine and many more. She is also survived
by her cousins, Yvonne, Doreen (Liz), Joan, Jennifer, Robert Doobay,
Jacob (Steven), Andrew, Carmen, Junior Braud, and many more. She is
preceded in death by her parents, Joseph Daniels and Stella Braud, and
her brothers, Kenneth, Lennox, Billy, Esmond, and her niece Charmaine.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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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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