A limb has fallen from the family tree.
I keep hearing a voice that says, "Grieve not for me.
Remember the best times, the laughter, the song.
The good life I lived while I was strong.
Continue my heritage, I'm counting on you.
Keep smiling and surely the sun will shine through.
My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest.
Remembering all, how I truly was blessed.
Continue traditions, no matter how small.
Go on with your life, don't worry about falls.
I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin.
Until the day comes, we're together again.

= Sadly Submitted by the Family

ITS NOT WHAT YOU GATHER, BUT WHAT YOU SCATTER
THAT TELLS WHAT KIND OF LIFE YOU HAVE LIVED

Oute FHeartfelt Shauns

*The family of the late Lillian Michelle Collins wotld like to express our humble grati- »
tude for the numerous acts of kindness and love that you have showered so gmrtoml\
upon us. May God, who sustains us all, pour out His blessings upon yout
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Dear Family and Friends:
Please be advised | have moved. I've changed my address

You all knew that I've been working on my building, sending up my timber, packing up
and getting ready to go. God stopped by a couple of years ago and told me to get ready,
make my final plans, clean out my old house and get my business in order. I knew my
mansion needed some finishing touches and that the Chief Carpenter, Jesus Christ, had
to inspect it and give me the final approval.

On Monday, April 5, 202I, I left Trenton, and arrived at the Gates of Heaven. I have
shed my last tear, and filled my last prescription. Your smiles, your tender touches,
your loving and caring hearts I will miss. Let my memories fill your days with bliss, and
as night replaces the day, look to the sky and see the stars. I will be the North Star
watching over you along with MaryElla, Leroy, Ziaire, Zierra, Janet and David; yes,
they are here too. We had a Family Reunion and "All Is Well With My Soul”. We

shouted and rejoiced, as they escorted me tomy new residence. What a sight to behold!

You see, it's located on an exclusive estate area behind a beautiful Pearly Gate. It is just
over on the other side of a Celestial Shore. Of course, you know the streets are paved
with gold and everyday is Sunday, just like you've been told. Trees with twelve
manors of fruit grace my garden here, and I can walk and talk with my Master without
a worry or a care. | have in been many places as I worked on earth, but my new home
is indescribable. There is peace here, joy, happiness and no pain, no doctors, no strife,
only sweet serenity. I can dine at my Master’s bountiful table and listen to the
Heavenly Choir. And best of all, my Heavenly Father is here in all of His Glory. And,
yes I have my own white robe and my very own wings. ‘I Am Free At Last; Thank
God Almighty, I Am Free At Last”

I could go on and on about my new home, but, instead, I am going to pray that you get

to move here yourself one day...but before I sign off, let me give you my new address:

Lillian Micheﬂc CoIIin§
I Heavenly Circle
Godstown, Heaven 77777

With much love spread and many memories shared, our beloved Lillian accepted
his angel’s invitation into the kingdom on Monday, April 5, 2021 at Jefferson Hospital.
As a result, our hearts are less bright but we know the heavens are filled with extra
doses of love, joy, peace and laughter.

Lillian Michelle Collins was born on May 5, 1967 in Trenton, New Jersey to MaryEl-
la Pearl Elliott and Leroy Jones.

She was educated in the Trenton public school system. Lillian was currently en-
rolled in Mercer County Community College before her hospitalization to become
an advocate for children. Lillian was employed as a Certified Nurses Assistant and
in food service for the local schools.

She was preceded in death by her mother MaryElla Pearl Elliott; her father Leroy
Jones; her two babies Ziaire and Zierra Elliott (twins); sister Janet Elliott; a brother
David Elloitt.

Lillian's memory will be cherished and forever remembered by her husband
Ernest Collins for thirty-one years; three daughters Qua’Majsha Elliott, Shakeria El-
liott and Shaneya Elliott; three grandchildren Brandon Goodman, Breyonna Good-
man and Breyon Goodman Jr.; three brothers Rufus Elloitt (Lisa), Tyrone Elliott and
Charles Elliott; two sisters Tahasia McDaniels (Ray) and Pamela Elliott; two special
little guys Jaliel Schley-Cooper and Jabriel Schley-Cooper whom were great neph-
ews; a host of nieces, nephews, great nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

Lillian has touched many people with her big heart and comical ways. Lillian will
be missed by many.

When you come to the end of the road
and the sun has set on me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,

why cry for a soul set free.

Miss me a little-but not too long,

and not with your head bowed low,
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
and each must go alone.

It's all a part of the Master’s plan,

a step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart, i
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go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds, .
Miss me-but let me go. ‘«




