


Charles H. Cooper (Peanut) son of

Mildred (Cooper) Byrd and Charles

Cooper was born June 21, 1948 in

Newark, NJ. He departed this life May

1, 2012.

Chuck spent his early years in East

Orange and graduated from East

Orange High School in 1966. After

high school he joined the Air Force as a Airman he served during

the Vietnam War.

Following Military Services, he moved to California where he

attended school and worked as a carpenter. His job led him to

Memphis, Tenn., where he lived until his retirement. You can always

find Peanut fishing as his famous pass time and enjoying family.

Chuck is survived by: his mother, Mildred Byrd; sister, Lori Byrd;

two children, Aaron Cooper (Oakland, CA) and Ashley Cooper

(Oakland, CA); grandson, Daviody Jones (Oakland, CA); nephew,

Eddie Kyle Lomack (Memphis, Tenn.); one great niece, Kyla

Michelle Lomack (Memphis, Tenn.); and a host of other relatives

and friends.



Organ Prelude

Congregational Hymn ................................ “Blessed Assurance”

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament - Thessalonians 4:13-18

Musical Selection ......................................... “I Won’t Complain”
Evangelist Ethel Pope

Acknowledgements
   and Obituary  ........................................................... Lisa Moore

Special Tributes/Remarks

Musical Selection ...................... “Just A Closer Walk With Thee”
Evangelist Ethel Pope

Eulogy ................................................... Rev. Dr. John T. Teabout

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



The family wishes to thank all who have extended support for,
spoken a kind word to, or done some act of kindness during their

time of bereavement. May God bless you all for your
thoughtfulness and concern.

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for

me, I want no 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 at heart,

Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.
-author unknown
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