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On July 21, 2011 at Virtua Memorial Hospital, Mt.
Holly, NJ, Fredric A. Lee departed this life after many
years of fulfillment and his soul winged its way from
this world of sorrow and pain to a place of eternal rest.

Fredric was born January 1, 1915 in Dotham, Alabama to
the late Laura Cooper and Charles Lee. He moved to NJ as
a small child and was raised by his grandmother, Victoria
Jones.

He was educated in the public schools of Newark, NJ.

Fredric met and later married Madelyn Humes who
preceded him in death. They were blessed with two
daughters, Lori and Victoria.

He started working at the age of fourteen, parking cars at
U-drive. He also worked as a Corrections Officer for Essex
County Jail until retirement in the early 1980’s.

Fredric was a generous man, devoted father, grandfather
and friend to many who loved jazz as well as spending
time with his family and friends.

Fredric was preceded in death by his sister, Evelyn Branch.
He leaves to cherish his memory through: his daughters,
Lori Perry and Victoria Lee; grandchildren, Nadine, James
and Brian Perry; best-friends, Clayton and Mary Wade,
Sharon and Alvin Spearman; as well as a host of other
relatives and friends.
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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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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to

lie down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still

waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of

righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk

through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil;

for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine

enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth

over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days

of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
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