
Mrs. Nicole Waller Coleman
March 19, 1966 - March 4, 2015

The Obituary 
 Nicole Waller-Coleman 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 “To everything there is a season, and a time to every purpose under the

heaven; 
 A time to be born, and a time to die; 

A time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is planted;…” 
 Ecclesiastes 3:1-2 

 ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 Nicole was born Saturday, March 19, 1966, in Harrisburg, Pennsylvania,

daughter of Janet Cox-Waller and the late Curtis C. Waller Jr. 
 Educated in the Harrisburg School District where she graduated from

Harrisburg High, Class of 1984, Nicole had a passion for learning. She took a
special interest in reading as well as writing. Her educational and career paths
included Certified Medical Assistant, Certified Nurse’s Assistant and Certified
Medication Technician. She loved helping others and often took the residents
of Paxton Ministries, where she was employed, into the community for special
outings. 
On Wednesday, March 4, 2015, at forty-eight years of age, God dispatched an
angel to escort Nicole into eternal life. The grief of Nicole’s sudden and
unexpected departure is shared by her mother, Janet Cox-Waller of
Harrisburg; one son, Brandon Waller; two daughters, Taylor Waller and



Madelyn Waller; three grandsons, Daysean Waller, Tristan Washington and
Jaydon Ayler; two granddaughters, Harmony Rivera and Symphony Waller, all
of Harrisburg; an aunt and friend, Jaime Rohadfox of Charlotte, North
Carolina; as well as a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends. 

 In All Things, We Give Thanks! 
 Lovingly Submitted by Nicole’s Family 

 Her life will be celebrated at 12 Noon, Thursday, March 12, 2015, at The First
Baptist Church of Steelton, 1850 S. 19th Street, Harrisburg, PA, 17104, with
viewing from 10 a.m. to 12 p.m.
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brandon waller - June 29, 2016 at 10:50 PM

I'm sorry I failed you mom. I grew up to be a nobody. I don't deserve
to be your son. I am going to kill myself tomorrow before I disgrace
you even further by continuing to be alive. No one Will care, the
family doesn't even remember my name.


