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Afterglow  
I’d like the memory of me 

to be a happy one. 
I’d like to leave an afterglow 
of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo 
whispering softly down the ways 

of happy times and laughing times 
and bright and summer days. 
I’d like the tears of those who 
grieve to dry before the sun 

of happy memories that I leave 
When life is done. 

Love Hilda 
 
 
 

 Acknowledgements: 
The family would like to express our heartfelt gratitude for all of the love and  

kindness shown and donations given during our bereavement.  
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     Sunrise        Sunset 
March 15, 1970  March 20, 2021 

Hilda Luz Cardona 

~Daughter 

~Sister 

~Aunt 

~Cousin 

~Friend 
 

Eric Richardson  Peter Brown (Pete) 
Heribelto Cardona            Michael Cardona 
Eliel Cuesta (Eli)  Juan Rosado (Tribi) 
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Order of Service  

Processional    Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort   

Selection     Elder James Rogers 

Scripture Reading   
Old Testament Juan Rosado  Isaiah 53: 4-5 
New Testament Sandra Zapata 1 Thessalonians 4: 13-18 
           
Obituary     Rebeca Loaisiga (Becky)  
 
Remarks and Remembrance  (2 Minutes) 
 
Selection     Elder James Rogers  
 
Eulogy     Prophet Jermaine Stokes  

 
Recessional        



Precious Memories…  Hilda’s Life Story  
   
 Hilda Luz Cardona was born in Camden, New Jersey at Cooper 
Hospital on March 15, 1970 to Angel Luis Cardona and Lucy Plaza. Hilda 
was educated in the Camden school system until she graduated from Camden 
High school in 1988.  
 
 After high school, she worked several jobs until she met the love of 
her life and married in April of 2002 to Eric Richardson. Despite their separa-
tion in the last years of their life together, they remained the best of friends 
until God called her home.  
 
 Hilda truly lived life to the fullest through simple pleasures: chatting 
on the phone with friends and family, burning candles, drinking her wine 
(Chardonnay), watching horror movies, and spending quality time with her 
immediate family. Hilda loved gospel music and old school R&B, singing, 
and dancing Salsa. One of her favorite salsa songs was Timbalero from El 
Gran Combo. She will be remembered for her teasing, uncensored jokes, life 
of the party attitude, crazy laugh, and beautiful smile.  
 
 In her later years, life circumstances robbed her of her health and 
happiness, but it also taught her a humbleness that we treasured. During this 
time, she taught us to appreciate and cherish the simple moments and not the 
pettiness, because death is the only thing guaranteed in life and life can be 
short for some. 
 
 She has left us too soon and we will miss her dearly. 
 
 Hilda passed away on March 20, 2021 and was predeceased by Zac-
arias Olivencia whom she called Papi (daddy), and her half-sisters Balbina 
(Annie) Cintron and Mary Ann (Mary) Rosado and near them she will lay in 
rest. 
 
 Hilda leaves to cherish her memory her loving mother Lucy Plaza, 
her sisters Elizabeth (Lisa) Cardona and Margarita (Margie) Olivencia, neph-
ews Jamar Jenkins and Fernando Rivera, Jr. (Nandy), her “baby” niece Isla-
Mia Carstarphen, soul sister and only best friend Dawn Kellen, estranged hus-
band Eric Richardson, special friend Edgar Stroud and a host of  many more 
devoted nieces, nephews, family members and friends.  
 
 
“What we once enjoyed and deeply loved we can never lose, for all that we 
love deeply becomes part of us.” ~Helen Keller 
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To My Family 
Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 
Together we will always shine. 

I am not gone, I have only  
changed my address. 

When you wish for me to be there, 
Just close your eyes and feel me near. 

Continue to be strong and make a positive 
Mark on the Earth.   

Your happiness gave me so much strength,  
which caused my joy to overflow. 

So just know…..If I had to choose between  
loving you and breathing….. 

I would use my  
last breath to tell you….how much 

I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 
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 So it is with a heavy heart that I use my words to express 

my feelings for my best friend who I love and call my sister soul. 

That was something we would call each other. Hilda was a  

awesome and fun person and I wish I could have been there more 

to see her and to interact with her on a personal level.  The good 

thing is that we got to talk almost every day every week about a 

variety of things. Hilda would always speak her mind no matter 

who you were she would tell you like it is in her way and that's 

what I love about her she was true and honest. Hilda's heart was 

full of love and so large it could fill a room. Hilda had a giving 

heart and all she wanted was to be loved. She will be forever missed 

and never ever forgotten. So I fret no  more because I know she's in 

a better place looking down on me and the ones she love and asking 

in her Wendy Williams accent "How You doing"!!! Therefore mere 

words cannot express the love I have for Hilda. She is my   

Guardian Angel now and forever❤ 


