
Sunrise
December 29, 1929

Sunset
October 19, 2013

L.C. Salter

In Loving Memory of

Saturday, October 26, 2013 - 10:00 a.m.

Cotton Funeral Service
130 Main Street

Orange, New Jersey
Rev. Edward Allen, Officiating
Michael Gammage, Organist



L.C. Salter was born on December 29, 1929 to the late Annie

Mae and Isom Salter in Plant City, Florida. He departed this life

on October 19, 2013 at UMDNJ in Newark, NJ.

L.C. attended school in Plant City, Florida. He later relocated

to Newark, NJ where he worked for the Newark Refrigerated

Inc. in Newark, NJ. He was employed as a Forklift Driver for

over twenty years. He was a loyal and dedicated worker. He

retired in 1994.

He met his wife, Betty in Newark, NJ and they were married on

March 1, 1986. L.C. enjoyed the race track, fishing and loved

horses.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Betty Salter;

daughter, Sherry Salter; one brother, John Willie of Tampa, FL;

three sisters, Louise, Geraldine and Linda of Tampa, FL; two

grandsons; and a host of other relatives and friends.

He was preceded in death by his daughter, Debra Salter.



Opening Hymn
“Jesus Keep Me Near The Cross”

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Selection

Reflections/Remarks
(2 minutes please)

Acknowledgements/Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Edward Allen

Philemon Missionary Baptist Church • Newark, NJ

Final Viewing

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



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

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

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by him
And saw him in pain,

Anxiously awaiting his cure
But our waiting was in vain,

God who knoweth all things best
Eased his suffering, gave him rest.

He is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of him will ever linger
Round the place where he laid.
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