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When tomorrow starts without me and I'm not here to see

If the sun sbould rise and find your eyes are filled with tears for me
I wish so much you wouldn't cry the way you did today
While thinking of the many things we didn't get to say
I know how much you love me as much as I love you

And each time you think of me I know you'll miss me too
But when tomorrow starts without me please try to understand

That an angel came and celled my name and took me by the hand
And said my place was ready in heaven far above

And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love
I had so much to live for, so much yet to do;

It seemed almost impossible, That I was leaving you.
I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad;
thought of all the love we shared, and all the fun' we had.

If I could relive yesterday Just even for a while,
I'd say goodbye and kiss you and maybe see you smile.

But when I walked through Heaven's gate, I felt so much at home
When God looked down and smiled at me from His great golden throne

He said this is eternity and all I promised you
Today your life on earth is past but here it starts anew
I promise no tomorrow For today will always last

And since each day's the same way there's no longing for the past
So when tomorrow starts without me don't think we're far apart
For every time you think of me I'm right here in your heart.
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The family of Harriet Peppers acknowledges with sincere thanks and

appreciates your many expressions of love, concern, and kindness during
this difficult time. Your outpouring of love and prayers gives us comfort.

Our hearts will be forever grateful for your prayers and support.
We thank God for you. May God Bless and keep you.

The Family of Harriet Peppers
Love each other with genuine affection, and take delight

in honoring each other
Romans 12:10
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The Lord bless you and keep you; the Lord make His face shine upon
you, and be gracious to you; the Lord lift up His countenance upon you,

and give you peace.



,,'\
{~

~~5
Harriet, the daughter of William and Gertrude Brown was born in Newark, New
Jersey on April 9, 1939. In 1945, she relocated with her family to Ewing township.
She attended Ewing High School where she met her future husband, Samuel Peppers.
Shortly thereafter Samuel and Harriet were married in 1957. Their union was blessed
with a large family. With her husband, she raised their five sons Raymond, Ronnie,
Bruce, Jeffrey, Kevin, and two granddaughters Tarshia and Ebonni Peppers. Harriet
centered her life around her family and friends. She was a faithful sister, loving wife,
nurturing mother, loyal friend, and homemaker. .
Harriet was a strong compassionate woman of faith. She loved God. At an early age,
she accepted Jesus Christ as her personal savior. She joined Macedonia Baptist
Church under the leadership of Reverend James Killingsworth. She was a faithful
member for over 50 years. She raised her sons and granddaughters to believe in God.
She actively participated in church with her family. She served in the choir and ush-
ered. She enjoyed sewing choir uniforms for the youth choir that her children partici-
pated in. Harriet was active in her community and church. She organized trips for the
youth (skating rink & amusement parks) and young adults (ski trips).
Harriet not only worked in her home but outside her home too. She recognized her
God-given gift as a nurturing mother. She enjoyed working with the children and
Millhill Child and Family Development. She retired after working there for over 30
years as a daycare assistant.
In 1979, she received a certificate of recognition from Star of Faith of Princess Nefet-
tari Chapter 144 Eastern Star Masons with a family member. In April 1999 she
became a member of the International Masons in the order ofthe Eastern Star-Chapter
202. She was an active member who served one year as a bonded treasurer. During
her many years of service, she earned awards and certificates.
She was not a quitter. She was a lifelong learner. In 2000 at the,age of 62, she returned
to high school to earn her diploma. She attended night school and worked during the

. day. She also took childcare courses. In 2001 she graduated with her two grandchil-
dren Ebonni Peppers and Jamar Edwards.
Throughout her lifetime she loved to have a good laugh. She enjoyed skating, the
roller derby with her sons, and taking trips with her husband and sisters. She treasured
and appreciated her family and friends. She was a woman on the go. Later health chal-
lenges forced her to slow down. Despite her health restrictions, she kept a positive at-
titude and continued to put others first. She was thoughtful. She checked on family
and friends, remembering birthdays and special occasions. She enjoyed watching
westerns, wrestling, and find-a-word puzzles.
She was married to Samuel Peppers for 59 years until his passing in 2016. Her
memory is cherished by her five loving sons Raymond, Ronnie, Bruce, Jeffrey (wife
Sherry), Kevin, and raised granddaughters Tarshia and Ebonni Peppers; her sisters
Gertrude Helms, Ida Williams, sister-in-law Rena Brown wife of Clarence Brown and
dear friend Francis Lucas; 19 grandchildren, 8 great-grandchildren, numerous cous-
ins, nieces, nephews and friends who loved her dearly. Proceeding her in death are her
brothers James Davis, William Brown, Charles Brown, Clarence Brown, and Carl
Younger; sisters Doris Elam and Helen McGee. .


