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LISA CLARK was born on April 21, 1962 at Metropolitan
Hospital in New York City, the daughter of Barbara Clark
Douglas and Oatis Douglas. Lisa had one sister, Robin Walton.

Throughout her school years, Lisa maintained an A average
which won her a Congressional Achievement Award during
middle school, including a trip to the White House where she met
and dined with Charles B. Rangel and other Congressional
members.  Lisa was raised in Manhattan and graduated from
Norman Thomas High School in 1980.  Following, Lisa studied
at John Jay College of Criminal Justice.

Lisa's employment included Pfizer, Inc., MetLife and Motown
Records.

Lisa married Robert Lazenby in 1987.

On June 6, 1994, Lisa and Austin Hodge became the proud
parents of Lauren Alexus Hodge, who is currently studying
Accounting with a minor in math at the University of Bridgeport.

Lisa loved the Lord and was a loving and compassionate person,
giving as much of herself as one could give and helping others in
need. Lisa enjoyed reading, writing and creative cooking, often
preparing meals for family, friends and neighbors.  Lisa was
considered by her daughter to be "THE" MOST
OVERPROTECTIVE PARENT EVER TO LIVE.

Sadly, Lisa passed too soon but at peace in her home on January
27, 2014 and is predeceased by her brother-in-law Michael
Walton, late husband Robert Lazenby, grandmother Lucille Clark
and grandfather Robert Clark.

Lisa is survived by her loving daughter Lauren, mother Barbara,
father Oatis, sister Robin, nephews: Michael Jr., Christian and
Adam and a host of family and friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

"LISA'S TESTIMONY" WRITTEN ON MARCH 10, 2006
There is something in my soul, something I do remember.

There is life in this memory, forever more ascending.
The truth is here, in my heart it holds

The beginning and ending...it is my soul.
I look back at all my trials and tribulations

The good and the bad...Now I see God has given me another chance.
To change...to change...to change

Go back to his covenant he tells my soul, I never left you Dear Lisa...
this you already know

Forget your faults, I know you have learned,
 there is a little girl and her heart does yearn.

You know, dear Lisa, I put much on you,
but nothing you could not take to me in your earnest prayer.

I listened, dear Lisa...I watched you and saw,
your determination to make my word heard.

And so dear child, cry no more for I am still with you and my words will unfold...
For each is given a life, choices and tests, you are doing well,

much more than the rest.
I sit high...I look very low...and each tread of water I still comfort your soul.

Rise my child, others need you, follow my word and you will succeed.
I am the Alpha and Omega, the Beginning and the End,

I will never forsake you, please follow my trend.
Be wary of others for they come in sheep's clothes,

obey my orders--and blessings will unfold.
You are a chosen amongst many men, they will be contrary to you, do not offend.
Let it go my child let it go, for your daughter will follow for where she belongs.

I see your heart, I know your soul, don't waver, may tarry, I see your soul.
Steadfast, boldly yet humble, teach the one I gave to you but know for her, I'll
carry...carry her through, oh, God, how I know she is a comforter sent by you.

Selah, Selah, Selah, Selah ...Ohhh.  Oh Lord, let me through...back to you.
In Jesus name, oh my Lord, in Jesus name, oh my Lord, let me through...


