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Tammy Denise Reid



Tammy Denise Reid, 52, passed away on Wednesday,

September 29, 2010 along with her loving fiance, Marvin

Anderson. They were victims of a tragic house fire in Newark.

She was the beloved daughter of the late Frank and Betty Reid.

Tammy attended West Side High School where she developed a

love for cooking. She “put her heart” in every dish she conjured

up. Preparing enough to feed the neighborhood.

She dedicated her life to nurturing tots at “Shawanna’s Bright

Beginners” for the last fifteen years.

She leaves to cherish her precious memories: three daughters,

Quione Foye, Natasha and Doretha Reid; two sisters, Towanda

Ryals and Sharon Reid; two brothers, Marquise and Frank Reid;

two aunts, Willie B. Holman and Mae Reeves; six grandchildren,

Tashanna, David, Tateeonna, Lejon, Aaliyah and Timothy; several

nieces and nephews; and a host of other relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude
Organist

Processional
Clergy & Family

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection
Octavia Underwood

Acknowledgement

Special Tribute from loving Daughters
Natasha Reid, Quione Foye & Doretha Reid

Obituary

Eulogy
Rev. Clifford Brower

Recessional

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

Pallbearers
•Frank Reid   •Marquise Reid
•Marquise Reid, Jr. •Lafael Reid
•David Pleasant •David Gaffney

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast at
723 South 18th St., Newark, NJ



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Loved ones are precious;
I know this for a fact

And when you lose one
it’s like an attack.

I’ve lost some loved ones,
to many different things.
I hate losing loved ones

but it’s a bell that has to ring.

Loved ones are special;
I have many, I should know.

But it just seems
I couldn’t let them go.

You try so hard
to hold on,

But in one small second
loved ones are gone.

I love you Aunty Tammy;
Gone but never forgotten.

Love your God-niece,
Serenity


