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Life is a journey we must all make.

Robert R. Tuddles, Jr. affectionately known as “Kasim”,  also
known as “Junie” was born on March 5, 1945 in Newark, New
Jersey to the late Robert Richard Tuddles, Sr. and the late Bernice
Roach. He was a resident of Irvington, New Jersey.

Robert departed this life on Sunday, March 20, 2011 at Center For
Hope in Elizabeth, NJ.

Robert attended Newark Public Schools, he graduated from Mercer
County College, and also attended Rutgers University for three
years. Robert worked for Phoenix House, Continental Airlines (Sky
Cap), Maplewood Board of Education, up until the time of his death,
he worked at Irvington Board of Education/Chancellor Avenue
School. Robert was able to earn and receive his Black Seal Boiler
License.

Robert met Dolores Jackson when they were twenty-four years old,
from their marriage union they had one son, Rashid.

Robert was a devoted husband, father, grandfather, son, brother and
friend. He was best known for his kindness, laughter, concern for
others and his old school music.

Robert leaves to cherish his memory: his devoted wife, Dolores
Tuddles; his beloved son, Rashid; his beloved grandchildren, Briana
and Rashid Elijah. He was the beloved brother of, Roland Tuddles
(Natalie), Ronald Tuddles (Diane), Leonardo Wilson, Guy Cole,
Ernestine Swaine, Charlene Otey, Marjorie Minatee, Lois Green,
Patricia Settles, Debbie Tuddles, Irene Cole and Linda Roach. He
also leaves to cherish his memory his brother-in-law, David Jackson,
Sr. (Maria); father-in-law, Ralph Rawls; and a host of other relatives
and friends.



No one dies except by Allah’s leave, at a predetermined

time. Whoever seeks the vanities of this world, we give him

there from, and whoever seeks the rewards of the hereafter,

we bless him therein. We reward those who are appreciative.

Holy Quran 3:145

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Iman Wahy-ud-Deen Shareef

Janazah Service

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast held at
Waris Cultural Center • 62 - 70 Howard Street • Irvington, NJ.



Acknowledgement
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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When I come to the end of the
Road and the sun has set for me,

I 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 you 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 a part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick of heart,
Go to the friends we know,

Laugh at the things we used to do,
Miss Me But Let Me Go.
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