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Dolores Denise Lattimore, daughter of Willie Ann
Lattimore and the late James E. Harris was born on
December 23, 1958 in Newark, NJ. She departed this life on
Sunday, September 29, 2013 at Alaris Health at St, Mary’s in
Orange, NJ following a five year battle with Parkinson’s at
the age of 54.

Dolores graduated from West Side High School located in
Newark, NJ in 1976. Dolores attended DeVry Technical
Institute and Seton Hall University. Dolores worked for
General Motors in Linden, NJ prior to a career in education.
Dolores spent twenty years with her Chad School family as
a second grade teacher and later the Vice Principal of the
high school.

“Dee-Dee” as some would call her had a warm personality
with an infectious smile and laugh. She was a wonderful
teacher and motivator. She inspired all of her students to be
better than average and taught them the importance of
education. Dolores was known for her honesty and
strength. Dee Dee enjoyed crocheting, cooking, watching
TV but most importantly, she enjoyed spending time with
her family. She was definitely a fighter and it showed even
in her last days.

Dolores was preceded in death by her father, James E. Harris.

Dolores leaves to cherish her memories: her son, Laurence
Lattimore; grandson, DeAnthony Lattimore; mother, Willie
Ann Lattimore; sister, Darlene Lattimore; brother, James D.
Harris; aunt, Cora Lattimore; several nieces and nephews,
goddaughter, Jackie Ah-Low, other relatives and friends.
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The family of Dolores Denise “Dee Dee” Lattimore wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of love,

concern and kindness shown to them during their time of
bereavement. May God bless and keep you.

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, ‘Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.



Seating of Family ........................................... Funeral Director

Hymn of Comfort  ................................. “Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort .............................. Rev. Cranston Mitchell
Christ Resurrection Missionary Baptist Church • East Orange, NJ

Scripture Reading ..................... Minister Jacqueline Ah-Low
Old Testament - Psalms 121:1-8
New Testament - Peter 1:3-5

Solo......................................................................Tyrone Dunlap

Remarks (two minutes please) ............... Family and Friends

Acknowledgements/Obituary ............................. Denise Hoff

Solo..................................................................... Tyrone Dunlap

Eulogy..........................................Minister Jacqueline Ah-Low

Recessional.................................................. Clergy and Family

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey







Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times,
a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


