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Obibuany

elen R. Tisdale, October 29, | °

1914 — October 24, 2010,

resident of East Orange, New
Jersey, passed away peacefully at
Park Crescent Nursing Home in
East Orange. Helen was born to
Thomas Lee and Ida Macklin of |
Portia, Mecklenburg ~ County, §
Virginia. Helen met and married
her beloved husband, Robert =
Littleton Tisdale Sr. (deceased) in
East Orange, New Jersey and was blessed with four sons
Robert Jr. (Bobby, deceased), Alexander (Buddy, deceased),
Ronald (Butch) and Carl (Russell).

Helen, fondly known as “Nana”, enjoyed traveling and
visiting friends and family. She knew no strangers. Guests
were always welcome at her home on Morris Ave. in East
Orange, NJ. Nana took great pride in her family and loved
ALL her grand-children (and great-grand children).

Helen will forever be remembered by: her devoted sons,
Ronald and Carl: treasured grandchildren, Robert (Kevin),
Donna, Karyn and Carla, Barry, Barton and Carl (Brock),
caring daughters-in-law, Laverne, Nancy and LaDonna;
great grandchildren, Ashley, Avery, Tyler, Alec, Khalilah,
Zaynah, Karriem, Jennah, Kamillah, Xavier and Domenick;
along with countless other friends and family whom were
blessed to know her. Helen loved gardening, laughing, being
with her family, and having fun with friends.

She will be missed by all who knew her and loved her.



Organ Prelude ..............ccccoovevveeecciiaiiaannnn, Sir Joshua Nelson
Seating of the Family
Invocation

Hymn of Assurance

Holy Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection ........ccccvveeeeeeeen..

Acknowledgements
and Remarks

Obituary Reading .........
Selection

Eulogy ......c.ccccveen.. Rev. Malachia Brantley, Jr., M.Div., Pastor
Shiloh Baptist Church ¢« Newark, NJ

Interment / /
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey




Wiss Mo, PBur Lot Mo Geo

When [ come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

[ want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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We, the family of Helen R. Tisdale, know that she has made you
laugh or touched some part of your heart that you will never
forget. Remembering this we would like to thank you for sharing
this time with us in saying farewell for now until that one bright
morning when we see her face again in Heaven.
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