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Harry Rondell Lovengood, affectionately known as Munk
was born March 12, 1992, in Newark, New Jersey to parents
Harry Lovengood III and Chinique Germany.  Munk received
his wings and transitioned to his eternal resting place on
Saturday, February 15, 2014.

Munk proudly graduated from Elizabeth High School in June
2010. Shortly after graduating, he was hired as Saks 5th

Avenue as a full-time sales associate, while attending Union
County College as a part-time student. Munk was currently
seeking employment but making the best of his time spending
it with those he loved most, family and friends. There was
nothing Munk enjoyed more than keeping up with the latest
fashions, enjoying a football game, and gathering with family.

To describe Munk one would say he was - Tall, Humble,
Compassionate, Loyal, Handsome, Considerate, Funny, and
Well Dressed.  But most of all, his gentle spirit is what people
remember and admire the most about him.

Munk leaves to cherish his memory: parents, Harry
Lovengood III and Chinique Germany; siblings, Shaniya
Lovengood and Kaleem Germany (from mom) and Sabriyya
Lovengood (from dad); grandparents, Bobby and Vivian
Jones and Ivy Lovengood; aunts, uncles, cousins and a host
of relatives and friends.
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A friendly smile, A casual touch,
These are the things that mean so much.

To know you are with us in our time of sorrow,
Sharing our prayers today and tomorrow.

God Bless You!
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love
 that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey
 that we all must take,

And each must go alone.
It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are

lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


