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Clara Louise Harrison daughter of the late Abe Johnson
and Alice Bush Harrison, was born May 2, 1936 in
Colquitt, Georgia.

She attended Bethel Middle School in Georgia. Clara later
moved to Newark, NJ at the age of eighteen. She graduated
from high school.  Clara worked and raised her children.

Clara had a love for Atlantic City and bingo.  She had a
passion for helping others.  Clara was a faithful member of
church until her sickness.

Clara leaves to cherish her memories: sons, Darrell,
Wallace and Cleveland; daughters, Patience and
Antoinette Harrison; grandchild, Bakira H. Johnson; sons-
in-law, Naeem Johnson,  Kareem,  Jaquay, Dawan Harrison
and Curtis Moore; great grandchildren, Rashana May,
Nasim, Na’Aisa, Johnson, Tai’Sean Moore, Serani Harrison,
Ijanae Leonards and Lashay Harrison; God-daughter, Lisa
Roberts; special cousin, Joann Goolsby; and host of other
family members and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional......................................................................... Marvin Sapps

Opening Selection......................................................... Jennifer Hudson
“Promise”

Scripture - Psalm 23............................................................................. Lisa

Prayer of Comfort...................................................... Rev. Jerry Cannon

Solo ............................................................................................ Yvette Green

Acknowledgement................................................................ Ternice Cole

Obituary....................................................................... Tamesha Campbell

Selection................................................................................. “It Shall Pass”

Eulogy............................................................................. Rev. Jerry Cannon

Recessional

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for the repast held at
94 Lyons Avenue • Newark, New Jersey.



God saw the road was getting rough
The hills were hard to climb

He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered,

The weary hours,
the days of pain,

The sleepless nights are past.
The ever patient,
worn out frame,

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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