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Obituary
Mary Granger was born in Brundidge Alabama to the late Elsie
and Closure Snell on January 30, 1938. She departed this life
May 30, 2022 in Boonton, NJ after a long illness.

She went to Columbia High School and graduated in 1956. She
relocated to New Jersey in 1957.

Mary Granger and Lawrence Johnson started their union in 1959.
Mary worked as a Teacher’s Aide in the Newark Public School
System for over 20 years.

She enjoyed cooking, dancing, preaching, completing crossword
puzzles and spending lots of time with her family. Mary was ordained
to be Evangelist.

Mary was preceded in death by her husband, Lawrence Johnson,
parents Elsie and Closure Snell, brothers, C.W. Snell, J. D. Snell,
Elmer Snell and Closure Snell Jr., nephew, Robert Lee Johnson,
Billie Ray Snell.

Her beautiful life will forever be cherished by the lives of her
three children William Johnson, Mary Johnson, and Lucille Johnson,
elevengrandchildren,QasimJohnson,WaajidBranch,QuadirBryant,
Qamara Johnson, William Branch, Qaneasha Johnson, Quranah
Johnson, Latavia Johnson, Xiomara Johnson, Montoia Johnson,
Stephanee Cook, Tamyr Johnson, Akili Cook-Johnson, great
grandchildren, Tajir Branch, Qasir Johnson,Nasir Branch, Nahzae
Branch, Naim Hall, Destinee Branch, Quayon Johnson, Quassan
Johnson, Quamir Johnson, Jasin Johnson, Christian Branch, Zeruiah
Branch, Quazae Johnson, Quazir Johnson, Cashmere Johnson, Aayan
Mannan, Kasheef Johnson, siblings, Willie C. Snell, Martha Johnson,
W. D. Snell, Lazarus Snell, a close niece, Cornelia Johnson, a
host of nieces and nephews, and relatives.

Private Cremation
Evergreen Cemetery • Hillside, NJ
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Acknowledgment
The family wishes to thank all of you for your prayers, messages of

comfort and the many other acts of kindness shown during our hour of
bereavement. May God continue to bless you in a very special way.

We little knew that day, God was
going to call your name.

In life we loved you dearly, In
death, we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you.
You did not go alone.

For part of us went with you,
The day God called you home.
You left us beautiful memories,

Your love is still our guide.
And although we cannot see you,

You are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken, And

nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.
-Author unknown

The Broken Chain


