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George Daniel Battle was born September 2,
1949 in Rocky Mount, North Carolina. He was born
the youngest of seven children to the union of
Lonnie, Sr. and Emma Battle.

George served many years as a Merchant Marine.
He was a loving brother, uncle and friend
affectionately known as “Uncle Dan”. He knew just
how to put a smile on anyone’s face through his
witty style of humor. No one will ever forget the
way he made them laugh.

George  was preceded in death by his parents as
well as his sister, Corinne Battle whom he referred
to as his “Momma”.

He leaves to mourn: his sisters, Katie Lewis of
Detroit, MI, Mae Helen Westmoreland and Beatrice
Battle both of East Orange, NJ and Susie J. West of
Tampa, FL; brother, Lonnie Battle, Jr. of Detroit, MI;
and a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces, great
nephews, great great nieces, great great nephews,
other relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional

Solo
Tarwana Lowe West

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament - Psalm 23

  New Testament - St. John 14:1-6

Prayer of Comfort

Solo

Acknowledgement / Resolutions
Phyllis Moore

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary
Phyllis Moore

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Edward Allen

Recessional

Cremation
Private

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast at New Hope
Village Community Center 195 West Market Street, Newark, NJ.



The family of George Battle wishes to express their deep
appreciation and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness

shown to them during their time of bereavement.
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I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


