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Mr. Curtis Trimble, Jr., of Harrisburg, PA, was born August
20, 1939 in Camphill, Alabama to the late Lillie Bell Trimble
and Curtis Trimble, Sr. He was called from labor to reward on
June 23, 2011 at St. Michael’s Medical Center in Newark, NJ.

He confessed Christ at an early age and joined New Canaan
Missionary Baptist Church. Curtis attended Lewis Elementary
School and Parker High School in Birmingham, AL. Curtis
worked at the Dauphin County Court for over ten years in
Harrisburg, PA. Curtis had a love for music especially tap
music and enjoyed cooking.

He leaves to cherish his memories forever: two sisters, JoAnn
(Jerry) Wright of Opelika, AL, and Mary (Charles) Ravenell of
Irvington, NJ; three brothers, Johnnie (Toni) Trimble of
Boonton, NJ, Fred (JoAnn) Trimble, or Jersey City, NJ, and
William (Earlene) Trimble of New York, NY; four nieces,
LaToya Wright of Annandale, VA, Chavone Trimble of
Summerville, SC, Cynthia Trimble of Irvington, NJ, and
Gwendolyn Trimble of Detroit, MI; one nephew, Derrick
Trimble(Erika) of Jersey City, NJ; three special friends,
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To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go
I have so many things to see and do

You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

We the family of the late
wish to thank each and everyone of you for your acts
of kindness shown during our time of bereavement.

May God bless you and keep you in his care.
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