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Arthur Wright, Sr. entered into eternal rest on November
6, 2010 at home in Jersey City, New Jersey.

Arthur was born on December 16, 1923 in Orlando,
Florida to the late Eddie and Esther Hardemon Wright.

He was a United States Army Veteran of World War II and
was the recipient of the following medals; World War II
Victory Medal, American Service Medal, European
African Middle Eastern Medal with three bronze stars, and
Asiatic Pacific Service Medal. Arthur was an Auto Body
Mechanic for Seaview Motors for twenty-five years and
Wrights Auto Body in Jersey City. He was an avid
fisherman and a dedicated and loving gentleman.

Arthur was predeceased by his parents and siblings, Eddie
Jr., Johnnie, Shade, Willie, Douglas Wright, Mary Brayor
and Ollie Williams

Surviving to cherish Arthur's precious memory are:
beloved sons, Willie Henry Greene (Sandra), Arthur
Wright, Jr. (Evelyn) and David Wright; beloved daughters,
Joyce Jones (Bill), Vonnie Dowdell (Gennie) and Phyllis
Wright; honored brothers, King Cecil (Judith), Reverend
Lem (Marie), Lonnie, Bajor and Ronnie Wright; adored
sisters, Minnie Goodson, Millie George, Emma Ruth
Moore, Susie Blue, Dorothy Sneed and Virginia Chatmon;
fifteen dearest grandchildren and five great-grandchildren;
dear step-mother, Zera M. Wright; five sisters-in-law; one
brother-in-law; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
other loving relatives, friends and fishing buddies.



Interment
Monday, November 15, 2010 at 10:30 a.m.

Brigadier General William C. Doyle
Veteran’s Memorial Cemetery

ArneyTown, New Jersey

Prelude ............................................................................... Organist

Processional .......................................................................... Clergy

Parting View ......................................... Jackson Funeral Residence

Closing of Casket Bier ...............................................  The Children

Opening Hymn

Prayer

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Musical Selection

Poem ........................................ Alia Tullis by Great- Grandaughter

Reflections ............................................. (please limit to 3 minutes)

Family Tribute ...................................................... Minnie Goodson

Obituary Reading

Musical Selection

Eulogy .......................................................... Reverend Lem Wright

Acknowledgements .............................. Jackson Funeral Residence

Musical Postlude

Benediction

Recessional

Friends are respectfully invited to join the family for a
repast in the Dining Hall 145 Ocean Ave., Jersey City, NJ

immediately following the funeral service.



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

j 384 Communipaw Avenue
Jersey City, New Jersey

  Audrey E. Jackson, Owner / Director
  Rosalyn A. Burns Browne, Manager /  Director

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
Ecclesiastes 3:1-3

To every thing 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; A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break down, and a
time to build up.
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