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Obituary
Paulette Hardy lovingly known as Lump was born on
August 13, 1957 in Newark, NJ to the late Joan Marie
Hardy and William Hardy. She answered God’s heavenly
call on Friday May 20, 2022 at Beth Israel Hospital. She
was preceded in death by her two brothers Leonard Patton
andWilliam Hardy Jr. and her sister Valerie (Cake) Hardy.

Paulette grew up in Newark’s Central Ward and was
educated by the Newark Public School System. After
completion of her formal education she was employed as
a food service worker until she was unable to do so.

Paulette (Lump) was a fun loving free spirit who never
backed down from a challenge. She loved her family
dearly and was always willing to lend a helping hand in
any way she could.

She enjoyed making jokes, hearing people laugh and
reading the bible. She also enjoyed rooting for her favorite
team the New York Giants.

She was a member of Liberty Temple church and
attending faithfully until her health prevented her from
doing so. She recognized The Lord Jesus Christ as her
personal savior and tried to bring others to his flock as
well.

Paulette leaves to cherish her memories her aunt Gertrude,
son’s Naim Hardy, Sa’mi (Shalonda) Hardy, and Eben
Hardy, niece’s Yvette (Hiltone) Hardy, Taheerah Hardy,
Kisa, Tawanda and Shakirah, and nephew’s Alterick and
Dwayne, four grandchildren, Samone, Nyyon, Omar, and
Samira and host of great nieces, nephews, as well as other
relatives and friends.
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Acknowledgement
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.

Psalm 23
The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in green
pastures; He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth
me in the path of righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy
rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup

runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my
life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever


