
Mr. Wardell Slaughter
June 1, 1932 - July 15, 2024

Wardell Slaughter of Montclair, New Jersey transitioned on Monday, July 15,
2024. He was born in Philadelphia, Mississippi to Henry Tom and Vastula
Slaughter. 

 

Wardell attended schools in Carbondale, Illinois and went on to pursue a
career in engineering. 

 He was employed at the Picatinny Arsenal in Wharton, New Jersey and after
many years of service he retired from the Federal Defense Department. 

 

He was longtime resident of Montclair, New Jersey and worshipped at the
Trinity United Presbyterian Church in Montclair. He loved being a member of
his church community and actively participated on committees and various
church events and activities. 

 

He leaves to cherish his memory, a daughter: Betty Wright of Chicago, Illinois,
granddaughter: Cecile Wright of Houston Texas, siblings: James Slaughter of
Sherman, Illinois, Jewel Thompson, Geraldine Brown, Barbara Tipton all of
Carbondale, Illinois, and Lauretha Slaughter of Montclair, New Jersey, and a
host of nieces and nephews.



Cemetery Details

Mt. Olivet Cemetery

321 E. Forest Ave
Jackson, TN 38301

Previous Events

Graveside Service

JUL 27. 4:00 PM (CT)

Mt. Olivet Cemetery
321 E. Forest Ave
Jackson, TN 38301



Tribute Wall
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Stephenson-Shaw Funeral Home, Inc - July 22, 2024 at 06:34 PM

Stephenson-Shaw Funeral Home created a Webcast in memory of
Mr. Wardell Slaughter

James J Harris - August 03, 2024 at 07:22 PM

Jimmy and Loretta Harris sending Prayers and Blessings for our
BeLoved Classmate and Dear Friend. Remembering HS Basket
Ball days, and class Reunion trip to Las Vegas. Love and Hugs to
the Family.

Carmen Butler - July 27, 2024 at 09:33 PM

Mr. Slaughter was the consummate gentleman, when his niece
Angela and I were driving my daughter’s car cross country he
graciously hosted us at his home and made me feel right at home.
He shared his knowledge and memories with us and treated me just
like family. When it was time for us to leave, like a southern uncle
would, he got in his car and led us to the freeway, the way it used to
be before we relied on GPS. Thank you Uncle Wardell for the
kindness and light you brought to my life. May you Rest In Peace.


