“No matter the circumstance, | chose to speak life.
I chose to believe beyond what | saw.
Every day, | reminded myself
God got me. Won’t He do it.

So | say to you:
Keep fighting.
Keep believing.
Keep standing.

And no matter what comes your way,
continue to FIGHT, and you will WIN.”

www lindasalvador.com

A CELEBRATION OF
THE EXTRAORDINARY LIFE OF

Jacqueline Linda
Jaloaaor

A LIFE OF FAITH, PRESENCE,
PURPOSE, AND PROFOUND LOVE

_+_

SUNRISE: FEBRUARY 4, 1948
SUNSET: APRIL 22, 2026




OUR LOVING ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

Wik Decpess Gatitiuae

The family of Jacqueline Salvador extends our deepest and most heartfelt gratitude to all who have called,
sent cards, offered prayers, and surrounded us with the purest love during this sacred and tender time,

Your compassion, your presence, and your understanding especially of the extraordinary bond we shared
with our beloved Jacqueline, has carried us in ways words cannot fully express. In moments where grief
feels overwhelming, your love has been a quiet strength, a covering, and a reminder that we are not alone.

We are profoundly grateful for every gesture, every word, and every prayer. Please know that your
kindness has been received with full hearts and will remain with us always.
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Craet of Jeroice

4:30 FM PRIVATE VIEWING
5:00 PM SERVICE

GREETINGS
MUSICAL SELECTION
SCRIPTURE
PRAYER
OBITUARY
CONDOLENCES
EXPRESSIONS
MUSICAL SELECTION
EULOGY
COMMITTAL
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With sincere reverence and deep appreciation, we extend our heartfelt thanks to Pastor AR. Bernard, Pastor
Karen Bernard, Pastor Jamaal Bernard and Lady Rita for their unwavering love, spiritual guidance, and
steadfast covering.

Your presence has been a divine source of strength, grace, and peace during this time. Your prayers, your
care, and your leadership have sustained us, and for this, we are eternally grateful.

We also extend our deepest thanks to our entire Christian Cultural Center family for the care and compassion,
love and kindness extended to our family. Your continued presence has surrounded us with a profound
sense of peace and comfort that we will never forget.

Jacqueline Ldi
Jalzaaot

MOTHER. WIFE. CONFIDANT.
WOMAN OF GOD. A LIFE OF LIGHT.
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Jacqueline Linda Salvador, known to many as Linda, and to those who loved her most as
Mommy, Mama Linda, Miss Linda, was a woman whose presence could not be contained by
a single title. She was a force of love, a vessel of grace, and a radiant light whose magnetic
spirit touched every life she encountered. Above all, her faith stood firm no matter the storms
she faced, her declaration remained constant: “Fighting and Winning.”

Born on February 4, 1948, in Hartford, Connecticut, Jacqueline was the only child of
Geraldine Mayfield of Montgomery, Alabama, and Henry Charles Ross of Delhi, Louisiana.
Her early life was marked by profound loss, as she was called to endure the passing of both
parents while still a young girl. Yet even in the face of such sorrow, her life would come to
embody resilience, strength, and divine purpose. She was raised in Waterbury, Connecticut
by her devoted aunt and uncle, Sarah and Ed Turner, whose love and guidance helped
shape the extraordinary woman she would become.

Jacqueline's life journey carried her across cities and cultures—from Hartford to Waterbury,
Buffalo to Montreal, and ultimately to Atlanta, Georgia, where she raised her beloved
daughter, Marvet Britto, in a city rich with Black excellence, culture, and pride. It was there
that she instilled in her daughter not only values, but vision—nurturing a sense of purpose
that would one day ripple across the world.

In 1991, Jacqueline moved to New York City, where she would become an integral part of her
daughter’s ascent—guietly yet powerfully helping to shape what would become a global
enterprise, The Britto Agency. She was not simply a witness to greatness—she was a builder
of it, a steady hand and guiding light behind the scenes.

Jacqueline possessed an innate sense of beauty and refinement. Her love for fashion and
interior design was not merely aesthetic—it was expressive, soulful, and deeply intentional.
This passion extended into real estate development, where she partnered with her husband
to create spaces that reflected elegance, warmth, and vision.

A woman of the world, Jacqueline found joy in exploration. She traveled often, with a
particular love for Anguilla, Martinique, and Paris—places that mirrored her own spirit: vibrant,
romantic, and timeless. She delighted in meeting new people, never encountering a stranger,
only future friends.



Music lived in her soul. Dance was her language of joy. Her laughter was contagious, her
smile unforgettable, and her presence impossible to ignore. She moved through life with a
radiant energy that lifted every room she entered and every heart she touched.

Yet above all her many gifts and accomplishments, Jacqueline held one role above all others:
being a mother.

Her love for her daughter, Marvet, was profound, sacred, and unwavering. Their bond
transcended the traditional definition of motherhood. They were best friends, confidants, and
kindred spirits, divinely woven together. Marvet was the center of her world, her greatest joy,
and her proudest legacy.

Jacqueline was a woman deeply rooted in her faith. Her relationship with God guided her
steps, anchored her spirit, and shaped her character. She lived with intention, with
generosity. and with a steadfast belief in love, grace, and perseverance. Her life was a
testament to the power of faith in action.

She married the love of her life, Al Salvador, on December 31, 2000, in a breathtaking
oceanfront ceremony in the Bahamas—a moment as beautiful and enduring as their union.
Together, they built a life grounded in love, partnership, and shared dreams, spanning more
than three decades. Their home in New Jersey became a sanctuary of warmth, beauty, and
welcome.

Jacqueline was known for her generosity, her integrity, and her boundless capacity to give.
She welcomed everyone with open arms, loved without condition, and faced life's challenges
with an unshakable belief in fighting, and winning. She was the embodiment of love and
grace, a matriarch whose laughter filled rooms and whose presence anchored those around
her.

She leaves behind to cherish her memory her devoted daughter, Marvet Britto; her beloved
husband, Al Salvador; a circle of cherished cousins; and a vast extended family of dear
friends whose lives were forever changed by her love.

To know Jacqueline was to be seen. To be loved by her was to be forever transformed.
Her beauty was not only what the eye could behold, it was what the soul could feel. Her light
did not simply shine, it illuminated. And though she has taken her place in eternal rest, her

presence remains in every life she touched, every heart she lifted, and every soul she loved.

A life so radiant can never truly fade.
It simply becomes eternal.




You were my honest mirror
always guiding me with love.
You corrected me, guided me, and challenged me with a care that only love can give.
Your words refined me, your truth strengthened me,
and your voice was one | trusted above all others.

A DAUGHTER'S TRIBUTE

To the Love of My Life, My Heart, My Mommy, My Queen

There was no space | entered where your presence didn't live within me.
Mo decision | made that wasn't rooted in your wisdom.

No version of me that existed without you at the center of it.

This loss
This loss has broken something in me that | don't know how to name.
Itis too deep for words, too sacred for language, too heavy for breath.

% And now...
But what a gift R now | am learning how to breathe in a world
What an extracrdinary, once-in-a-lifetime gift it has been N | that no longer physically holds you.
to have been chosen to be your daughter. o . E\
Y ? And it feels impossible.
My Mommy. }
My best friend. You taught me everything everything except how to live without you.
My safe place. Or maybe you did...
My soul. and I'm only now learning
that everything you gave me
We were never just mother and daughter is what will carry me through.
we were divinely designed,
God-woven. Because you weren't just a part of my life, you were my life.

Inseparable in a way that only Heaven could have ordained.
But even in this unbearable pain,

You were my first home, | know this truth will carry me:
my greatest love,
my constant and my forever, A love like ours does not end.
It does not fade.
| didn’t just love you It does not leave.
| honored you.
| respected you. ) You live in every fiber of who | am

in every prayer | whisper,
in every step | take,
in every room | walk into with the grace you taught me
and the fire of purpose within me.

| cherished you.
| treasured you in a way that words will never fully hold.

You were my softness and my strength at the same time,
my laughter in the light and my covering in the storm.
You knew me, completely, deeply, without condition

and loved me still.

| 'will carry you in my spirit.
| will honor you in how | live.
1 will rise because of you, guided by my faith
and unwavering trust in God.

Because | know you are still with me
guiding me, covering me, loving me, and protecting me,
just from a place | cannot yet reach.

You will forever be my heart, my Queen, my everything.

| love you, Mommy.
Always and forever.

And | will see you again under a different sun, where Heaven holds you until | do.
Your Babygirl
Marvet Britto







YOUR DEVOTED HUSBAND e
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My wife, Jacqueline Linda Salvador...
A woman who made everyone she met feel like family. An angel in every sense of the word.
She taught me how to love unconditionally. She was my best friend, my wife, my life, my everything.

| will never forget who my Jacqueline was.
When she met people, she shined like the sun in the sky, warm, radiant, and unforgettable.
What a beautiful angel we have been blessed to know, and what a beautiful angel we will deeply miss.

I love her. | miss her deeply. | am shattered.
| love everything she did, and | love the way she lived her life.
And | will never, ever stop loving you.

No matter what | go through, | will always hold on to what you told me: “Al, keep going forward. Never
look back. " Even when life gets hard, when things happen that try to break me,
| hear your voice guiding me.

You were always there for me.
No matter what | was facing, | could depend on you, and you would be there.
Every single time, without fail. My true life partner in every way.

Now | understand that you have gone on to be with the Lord...
And | know you know that | will be okay because of your love, your partnership, and your example.

I love you. And | will miss you every day of my life.
Love you, baby... until | see you again.



