Judy Mardee Stancliff

August 10, 2022

JUDY MARDEE STANCLIFF (Chew),

Judy went home to be with her Lord and Savior on August 10, 2022. She was
born on November 21, 1948 in Woodbury, New Jersey, a lifelong resident of
Pennsville, and a 1966 graduate of Pennsville Memorial High School.

She enjoyed vacationing at the beach, music (a long-standing, devoted
Beatles fan), shopping, movies, spending time with family, and especially
loved her coffee!

Judy served the community in her early years as a beautician. Later, she
became a dedicated school bus driver in New Castle, DE, worked at the
Salem Nuclear Plant as an armed security guard for several years, briefly
served as a 911 dispatcher in Salem County, and then in security at the
Camden Port; thereafter, she enjoyed her retirement years with her family and
pets.

She is survived by her beloved husband, James Stancliff of Pennsville, NJ,
her beloved daughter, Jacolyn Pruette (Charles) of Pennsville, NJ, her
beloved son, William “Butch” Robinson (Jen) of Boiling Springs, SC, her
grandchildren, and many loving cousins, nieces, a nephew, a sister in law,
stepchildren, and friends.



In addition to her parents, she is predeceased by her brother, William W.
Chew, Jr.

Family and friends are Invited to visit Adams Funeral Home, 64 Broad Street,
Woodstown, NJ 08098 to attend her viewing beginning at 10 AM on
Wednesday,, August 17, 2022 followed by her service at 11 AM.

In lieu of flowers, we ask that donations be made to the Adams Funeral Home
for her funeral expenses.



Cemetery Details

Private Interment

Previous Events
Viewing

AUG 17.10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Adams Funeral Home

64 Broad St.

Woodstown, NJ 08098
adamsfuneralhome@comcast.net

Service

AUG 17. 11:00 AM (ET)

Adams Funeral Home

64 Broad St.

Woodstown, NJ 08098
adamsfuneralhome@comcast.net
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Tribute Wall

To the family, | am sending you all my sympathy. | treasure my
many memories of Judy from Brownies (with her mother one of our
leaders) through high school. Reading the obituary reminded me of
the time that my father drove us both to Philadelphia to see an
appearance of "The Beatles" whom we both idolized. We had to
stand on our seats to even see them (the fans were so frenetic,
screaming, and charged). What a fun time we had!

Cathy Fischer - August 15, 2022 at 08:33 PM



