
Expression of Gratitude 

Death leaves a heartache no one can heal; love leaves a memory no one can steal. We are 

sincerely grateful for your many acts of kindness extended to us during this time of loss. 

Thank you for every prayer, visit, phone call, and all other expressions of love you have 

shown us. Not one deed has gone unnoticed. You are truly appreciated and will forever be 

cherished in our hearts and prayers. May God Bless and Keep You. 

The Wallace Family 

 

Interment:  Gates of Heaven, 165 Mantua Road, Mount Royal, NJ 08061  

 

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

Circle of Life Funeral Home 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 

Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 

Martha P. Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC No. 4326 

 

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 sunny 

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 Heather” 

We the family will always cherish the wonderful years.  

That God has allowed her to fill our hearts with memories.  

  Pallbearers   

Family and Friends 

~Wife 

~Mother 

~Grandmother 

~Godmother 

~Daughter 

~Sister 

~Cousin 

~Aunt 

~Friend 
 

Heather  Leigh Wallace  
Sunrise: 

March 14, 1975 

Sunset: 

January 8, 2022 

Heather, Stink could have not given us a better special precious 
Sister in Love, Daughter in Love, Godmother and Aunt  that 
anyone could ask for. SIP and Fly high until we meet again.  

The Wallace family 

Celebration of Life Service  
Saturday, January 22, 2022 

Viewing 9:00-10:30am    

Service 10:30am  
 

Macedonia Baptist Church 

351 High Street 

Westville, NJ 08093 

Eulogist:  Elder Jamar Wallace, Sr. 



Order of Celebration My Letter to my Son 

 
 
 

O

R

D

E

R  

 

O

F 

 

C 

E 

L 

E 

B 

R 

A 

T 

I 

O 

N 

       Take me to The King , Tamela Mann 

Procession      Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort    Elder Jamar Wallace, Sr. 

Scripture Reading    Elder Jamar Wallace, Sr. 

 Old Testament   

 New Testament   

 

Acknowledgements, Cards   Danita Kersey 

Obituary        Danita Kersey   

Eulogy      Elder Jamar Wallace, Sr. 

Benediction 

Recessional           I'm Really Gone Miss You, Smokie Robinson  

 

  

 Darnell 
I’m Here Beside You 

 

If you listen carefully 
You will hear me speak 
If you look more closely  

You will find what you seek 
I am right here beside you 
And there I always will be 

I will never leave you  
For you are part of me 

 

I know you can’t touch me 
And I know it hurts you so 
But I am with you always 
I need you just to know 

 

When God calls you home 
And your eyes you finally close 

Do not be afraid my love  
For I’ll be here when you’ve rose 

 

To guide you through the darkness 
Into heavens brilliant light 

But until that day does come 
I will watch over you day and night. 

 

The moment that you died  
my heart was torn in two 

one side filled with heartache, 
the other died with you. 

 

I often lie awake at night, 
when the world is fast asleep, and 
take a walk down memory lane, 

with tears upon my cheeks. 
 

Remembering you is easy 
I do it every day,  

but missing you is heartache 
that never goes away. 

 

I hold you tightly within my heart 
and there you will remain. 

until the joyous day arrives,  
that we will meet again. 

With Love, Mom 



Heather’s Life Journey  
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 Heather Leigh Fields Wallace was born on March 14, 1975 to 

the late Robert (Doc) Fields and Rosemary Corsey. On Saturday, 

January 8, 2022, Heather transitioned to her Heavenly Home. 
 

 Heather accepted Christ at an early age at North Baptist 

Church Woodbury, NJ and she was later baptized by the late Rev. 

David Foreman. Heather was educated in the Deptford Township 

School District. She then proceeded to pursue a career in Medical 

Billing.  Heather was loved by so many people.  Those who had the 

opportunity to meet her, knew she had the best personality. 
 

 In 1986 Heather met her husband, Stanley (Stink) Honey 

Dew, as Heather would call him. They were later united in mar-

riage. From this union they were blessed with one son, Darnell.  

Heather by far was a great wife and mother. Heather’s favorite 

things to do were cooking, traveling, reading and spending time 

with her family, especially her two grandkids; Noa and Elijah. 
 

 Heather was predeceased by her father Robert (Doc) Fields, 

Brother Thomas Kersey (Butter), Grandmother Janice Fauntleroy 

(Gee), Grandmother Clara Fields, Sister Tomasina Kersey and Fa-

ther-in-Law, Stanley Wallace, Sr. 
 

 Heather leaves to cherish her memories, husband Stanley 

(Honey Dew); Son Darnell (Briana); Granddaughter Noa; Grand-

son Elijah and Godson, Jamar Jr. (Mar Mar); Mother Rosemary 

Corsey;  Mother-in-Law, Joyce Wallace; Sisters, Stephanie and 

Danielle; Sisters-in-Law, Danita,  Angel and Vickey (Troy); Brother

-in-Law, Jamar; and a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces, great 

nephews, Aunts, Uncles and Cousins.  Also Special Friend Alicia 

Corsey, and Special Cousin Monica Miller. 
 Lovingly Submitted  

The Wallace  Family  

Dear Sister In Heaven 
 

I sit here and ponder how very much, I’d like to talk with you today, 

There are so many things, That we didn’t get to say. 

I know how much you care for me, And how much I care for you, 

And each time I think of you, I know you’ll miss me too. 

An angel came and took you by the hand and said 

Your place was ready in heaven, far above… 

And you had to leave behind all those you dearly loved. 

You had so much to live for, you had so much to do… 

It still seems impossible that God was taking you. 

And though your life on earth is past, in Heaven it starts anew. 

You’ll live for all eternity, just as God has promised you. 

And though you’ve walked through Heaven’s gate, 

We’re never far apart, For every time I think of you, 

You’re right here, deep within my heart. 

Big Sister, Little Sister 
 

A sister is a little bit of childhood that can never be loss, side by side or miles apart, 

sisters will always be connected by heart. No person on this earth can argue better than  

sisters.  I was the Big sister, I was 10 years older, I drifted apart from us, I wish I had 

took more time with you to make us closer, I know and I hope you knew that no mat-

ter how many miles apart we backs.  I don’t know what happen or what you were going 

through, I would have been there for you.  I wish we had more time together.  So I 

could tell you how much I Love you. I don’t know what happen or what you were go-

ing through, I would have been there for you,  I wish we had more time together, so I 

could tell you how much I love you.  Who knew God had a different plan for you to 

call you home.  Now your new journey had begun, now you belong to heaven and the 

stars, spell out your name, now you can live your life like a candle in the wind never 

fading with the sunset when the rain set in, your candle burned out long before, your 

legend never will.  All our words can’t express the joy you brought through the years, 

side by side or miles apart sisters will always be connected by heart.  

 

Big Sister Stephanie   

A Sisters Love 



Loving Memories  
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Those special memories of you will always bring 
a smile.  

If only I could have you back just for a little while.  
Then we can sit and talk again, just like we used 

to do.  
You always meant so very much and always will 

too.  
The fact that you're no longer here will always 

cause me pain, but you're forever in my heart until 
we meet again. 

Precious Memories  

My Crew Run Run,  
My Crew Run Run  


