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On Sunday, November 17, 2013, God in His infinite wisdom and His

divine love called from our midst our loving Hubert Clark to His

eternal home and granted him Peace and Serenity.

Hubert Clark, son of the late Rev. and Mrs. Lindsey Clark was born on

January 1, 1950 in Newark, New Jersey. Hubert was the ninth of eleven

children.

Hubert received his education from the Newark School System.

On September 23, 2009, Hubert was joined in Holy Matrimony to his

wife of four blessed years, Mrs. Sharon Stewart Clark.

Hubert was a loving husband, as well as a loving brother, father,

stepfather and grandfather.

Hubert was pre-deceased in death by one son, Derrick.

On Sunday, November 17, 2013 at 1:31 A.M., Hubert departed this life.

He leaves sorrowing but not without a legacy of hope and love: his wife,

Sharon Clark; five children, Damion, Shawn, William, Michael and

Catherine; five stepdaughters, Shahidah Wanda, Marcella, Sherone and

Madilyn; one step son, Richard Stewart; and several grandchildren; He

also leaves to mourn him five brothers and sisters, Louis (Thelma), Ellis

(Liz), Betty, Ella (Hunt), and Ethelyn (Jody); a host of other relatives

and many near and dear friends.



Processional.....................................................Clergy and Family

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings
 Old Testament

    New Testament

Solo........................................................................Ms. Gail Willis

Words of Acknowledgment

Remarks

Obituary

Solo........................................................................Ms. Gail Willis

Eulogy.......................................................Rev. Hilton Rawls, Sr.

Recessional...............................................“Soon and Very Soon”
Family and Friends

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



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.
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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.


