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In Loving Memory of



Charles Gordon passed away January 25, 2011 at Montefiore

Hosptial.

Charles was born on April 27, 1934 in Doetun, Georgia to Essie

Mae and Ned Gordon.

He attended Colquitt County Schools. After finishing school he

migrated to New York City where he worked until retirement.

He leaves to mourn: his wife, Beatrice; four daughters, Linda,

Denise, Kim and Charmelle; two sons, Harry and Tyrone; twelve

grandchildren; five sisters, Mary Frances, Daisey, Lois, Mamie and

Betty; three brothers, Walter, Wallace and Lonnie; and a host of

nieces, nephews, grandnieces, grandnephews, cousins and friends.

Charles was a big man who had a quiet demeanor. He was soft

spoken and easy going with an infectious smile.



Interment
Forest Green Cemetery

Morganville, New Jersey
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.

He Is Gone
You can shed tears that he is gone,
or you can smile because he lived,

You can close your eyes and pray that he will
come back,  Or you can open your eyes and see
all that he has left.  Your heart can be empty

because you can’t see him Or you can be full of
the love that you shared, You can turn  your back
on tomorrow and live yesterday,  Or you can be
happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.  You
can remember him and only that he is gone  or
you can cherish his memory and let it live on,

You can cry and close your mind be empty and
turn your back,  Or you can do what he would
want: smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

-Author unknown


