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Prayer

Solo ....................................................................... Keva Hargrove

Remarks ................................................................ Walter Lowery
Neil Lowery

Adrian Lowery
Leonard Lowery

Poem ........................................................................ Ethel Lowery

Obituary .................................................................... John Lowery

Eulogy

Benediction

Perhaps you sent a lovely card, or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent those beautiful flowers, that we saw sitting there.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words, as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all, just thought of us that day.
Whatever you did to console our hearts we thank you so much for whatever part.

May God Bless You!

–The Lowery Family



Mr. Lawrence Robert Lowery was born on December 14, 1928 in New
York City to Walter Lowery Sr. and Leotta DeSilva Lowery. To many
people, he was otherwise known as “Bobby.”  His dad was born in 1865
and preceded him in death in 1949. His mom was born in 1910 on the
island of Barbados in the British, West Indies. She also preceded him in
death in 2000.

Bobby was a New York City Delivery Coordinator/Truck Driver for many
years.  He enjoyed watching sport and political affairs programs.

Bobby married Alfrieda Paige in 1953 and from their union came their
lineage - 5 children: John Edward Lowery, Adrian Tony Lowery,
Leonard Tyrone Lowery, and Ethel Lowery. His son, Grant Lowery,
preceded him in death in 1997. Bobby’s daughters-in-law are: Sarah
Lowery, Frances Lowery, Patricia Lowery, Renee Lowery and Maryann
Lowery. 19 grandchildren: Antione and Karen Lowery, Kejia Lowery,
John Lowery Jr., Christopher Lowery, Adrienne Lowery, MecKenzie
Wilson-Lowery, Tina Hargrove-York, William and Robbie Hargrove,
Keva Hargrove and Shaun Perkins, Jermaine and Sharda Hargrove and
Brittany McNeil, Jasmine Ramirez, and Valentina Martinez, Chanda
Satchel. 13 great-grandchildren: Juwan Lowery, Louis Lowery, Antione
Lowery Jr., Quiana Hargrove, Kiana Hargrove, Elijah Hargrove, Micah
Hargrove, Stiles Perkins, David Kjellian, Saira Hargrove, Samani
Hargrove, Jachai Hargrove and Jada Sabb.

Bobby was the second eldest of 6 siblings of which 3 survived him: his
eldest brother, Walter William Lowery, who resides with his wife, Vicki
in the Borough of Manhattan; a younger brother, Neil Owen Lowery, who
resides with his wife, Dorothy in the Borough of the Bronx; and a younger
sister, Constance Marie Braithwaite (Lowery), who resides in Los
Angeles, California. He was preceded in death by his  brother, Earl David
Lowery and a sister, Gloria May Byas (Lowery), both who were younger
than him.

Bobby is also survived by a host of brothers and sisters-in-law, cousins,
nephews and nieces.

Lawrence “Bobby” Lowery was called to rest on March 14, 2012.

We love him and he will truly be missed. We know that he is in a better
place!
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Angela Gilmore-Manning, President
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Email: royl.gilmorefuneralhome@verizon.net
MAIN OFFICE
191-02 Linden Blvd.
St. Albans, L.I., NY 11412

116-53 Sutphin Blvd.
Jamaica, L.I., NY 11436

The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

Professional Services Provided By:

Author: Anonymous

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

I want to rites in a gloom-filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long
And not with your 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 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

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss me but let me go.


