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In Loving Memory of

Sunrise
April 10, 1939

Sunset
May 18, 2012



Roosevelt “Nick” Carter the son of Richard and Eula Carter
rendered his spirit unto the Lord on Friday, May 18, 2012 at
11:45 p.m. at Beth Israel Hospital in Newark, New Jersey. He
was born in Columbia, South Carolina. Roosevelt was
educated in the Richland County Columbia, South Carolina
School system.

He moved to Newark, NJ, where he was employed by
Ricciardi Bros. Paint Company for many years until his
retirement from the company. Roosevelt was joined in holy
matrimony to Nancy Paylor (deceased), (No Children).

He was a member of the Tyre Lodge No. 29 F&A.M. PHA for
over thirty years, member of Rising Son #7 H.R.A.M.
Sardonis Consistory #41 A.A.S.R. PHA and Golconda Temple
No. 24 A.E.A.O.N.M.S. - PHA. He also served in the US Armed
Forces.

“Nick”, as he was affectionately known, was an avid Bowler
for many years. He was a past member of the Metropolitan
Bowling Senate of NJ, a member of the “7 Gents Bowling
Club” and a current member of the N&D Bowling Unit of
Golconda Shrine Temple No. 24.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his cousin, Willie Mae
(Robert) Trapp of Columbia, South Carolina, Naomi Shiver of
Irvington, NJ, James (Tiffany) Shiver of Howell, NJ, Janie
Harley of Columbia, South Carolina, Cecilia Renee Harley
and Robin (Tyron) Javis of Columbia, South Carolina; several
nieces and nephews of Columbia, SC; special friends, Mr. and
Mrs. Frank Christian and Mr. and Mrs. Richard Williams of
Irvington, NJ and other loving friends in New Jersey.



Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey

Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament - 23rd Psalm - Robin Javis

  New Testament - Romans 12:1 - Tiffany Shiver

Prayer of Comfort

Solo
Cecilia Harley

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Solo
Cecilia Harley

Eulogy
Pastor Michael J. Jordan

Recessional



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.

Professional Services Provided By

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.


