
Linda J. Wilson
January 29, 1949 - November 26, 2016

Linda J. Wilson 67, the daughter of the late Cefus and Rosa Ella Beasley was
born on January 29, 1949 in New Brunswick, NJ entered into eternal rest on
November 26, 2016. Linda was married to Willie James Wilson in 1967. She
was an educator and teacher for over 38 years at South County Day Care
throughout Jamesburg and Helmetta, NJ. 

 

Left to cherish her memories are her sons; Kevin Wilson and Brian Wilson of
Jamesburg, NJ. Two granddaughters; Alexia and Aliyah Wilson of Jamesburg,
NJ. A special niece Meredith Crawford (Lawrence) of Monroe, NJ. Four
siblings; Anthony, William and Lisa Martin all of Pennsylvania and Irene
Benton (Wayne) of Burlington, NJ. Three brothers in law; Robert, John and
Chris (Lisa) Wilson all of Jamesburg, NJ and one sister in law; Gloria Myers of
Jamesburg, NJ. Lifelong dear friends; Lillian Woolfolk, Theresa Rubin and
Josie Warren. A host of nieces, nephews, cousins, relatives and friends.



Cemetery Details

Fernwood Cemetery

Forsgate Drive
Jamesburg, NJ

Previous Events

Visitation

DEC 3. 9:00 AM - 10:00 AM (ET)

Mt. Ararat Missionary Baptist Church
20 State Street
Monroe, NJ 08831

Service

DEC 3. 10:00 AM - 11:30 AM (ET)

Mt. Ararat Missionary Baptist Church
20 State Street
Monroe, NJ 08831
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September 22, 2022 at 02:41 PM

Linda J. Wilson

John Intravartolo - December 03, 2016 at 08:16 PM

I am so sorry to hear of her passing, my sympathies are with the
family in the hours of sadness. We started school together many
moons ago, went through all the grades and graduated together.
She helped me with tips on hair care (how she thought to comb it)
tips on clothing style, and some insight into girls. All of which I
listened to... Made no difference of our skin color we were friends. I
didn't see her for many years after graduation, which is strange
living in the same small town. I find out she's teaching my grandson
in pre-school. With Lillian's help I snuck into her classroom when
she was called out to answer a phony phone call. she comes back
into the room, the kids are all trying to be cool but she knew
something was up. I was sitting in the back with my head on the
desk trying to hide and then I started to make silly noises and she
came found me. "I see nothing has changed" was her words when
she realized it was me. We hugged and had a kiss on the cheek,
the kids were singing Mrs. Wilson has a boyfriend, we laughed. then
she explained to them about about old friends and how we were
once children ourselves.... It was a great visit... I was very sad to
have missed the chance to say Good Bye to her. She will always be
remembered....John Intravartolo


