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Bobby Lee Hannah passed away unexpectedly on December 15th

after a lingering illness, at the age of 58. Born on March 27th 1953

in Bedford, NC.

Before he moved to Newark, Bobby lived in Hickory, NC, where he

was very well known. Then he decided he needed a change and

moved to Camden, NJ and then to Newark, NJ, where he settled

until his death. He worked at International Motor Freight Inc. in

Newark for ten years.

He was predeceased by his father, Robert Lee Hannah, mother,

Clarice Hannah and sister, Janet Whitner.

Bobby Lee leaves to cherish his memory: a loving wife, Belinda

Montalvo of Newark, NJ; three daughters, Robin Gabriel (Ernest),

Melanie Hannah of Charlotte, NC and Loretta Woods of

Sicklerville, NJ; a son, Zaire Tate (Ziggy) of Camden, NJ; two

stepdaughters, Tina Johnson (Jeremy) of Morganton, NC and

Octavia Gornely of Charlotte, NC; two sisters, Gloria Gore (Johnny)

of Hickory, NC and Sonya Hannah of New Castle, Delaware; three

stepsons, Endrique, Andre and Wayne of Newark, NJ; ten

grandchildren, Marcus Simmons, Serenity McClure, Jahdae

Hughes, Jaxon Taylor, Tamera Johnson, Ciera Johnson, Cameron

Johnson, Corey Armstrong, Dontravis Smith and Tykhese Woods;

and a host of other uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews and friends.



Musical Prelude
Walt Sorey

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Bishop Hilton Rawls

Recessional

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast at
207 Vassar Avenue 2nd fl.• Newark, NJ



The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many kind
deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to them in

their time of sorrow. May God continue to bless each of you.

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

You may be at my homegoing, but I won’t be here. I’ll be over
the rainbow, in heaven somewhere.

I’ll be singing a new song, with voice firm and clear,
and the one whom I worship, will be very near.

As you pass by my casket, and take one last look,
I would like for the message I’ve left in your book,

to be of graciousness, kindness and love
-to glorify Jesus our Savior above.

You will be at my homegoing and see my body laying here,
but my spirit soars free, because of Jesus I’m near. Don’t be

sad, for I’m happy, I’m free at last,
away from problems of this world,

I could not let this opportunity pass;
to be with my Savior, my Jesus, my Lord,

who reigns over this world and looks down from above.
You may be at my homegoing, but I won’t be there, I’ll be up

in that place Jesus went to prepare.
So just take it easy, give thanks and rejoice

that God is all wise and made the right choice.
You may go to my homegoing, but I won’t be there. I’ll be

over the rainbow with never a care.
I’ll be over the rainbow and singing a song,
secure in God’s family to which I belong.


