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In Loving Memory of



On April 13, 2014, God called Loyce Goines home to be with him.
Loyce lovingly also was known as (L.C.) was born to the late Edgar
and Lucy Stone Goines on December 8, 1934 in Chatham County,
North Carolina.

Loyce attended Chatham County Public Schools but dropout at the
age of 16 to help his mother after the sudden death of his father.
Even though there were nine brothers and two sisters he was the
youngest left at home.

He was united in marriage to the late Mary Elizabeth McDonald to
this union three sons were born. Also added to the family was a
daughter and son, Christine Robinson and the late Delwin McDonald.

He joined Mitchell Chapel Church in Pittsboro, NC at an early age
but after moving to Newark, NJ joined St. James AME Church.

Loyce was well respected in his neighborhood when anyone needed
help he was there to help. Loyce loved sports especially football. You
could always catch him watching or talking about sports.

He leaves to cherish his memory: three sons, Micheal, Daryl (Denise)
and Brian Goines all of Newark, NJ; daughter, Christine (Alfonso)
Robinson of Jersey City, NJ; three granddaughters, Al-nise, Ebony
and Darielle all of Newark, NJ; two great granddaughters, Tiana
and Tiasia; one sister, Ethel Mae Milliken; one sister-in-law, Alice
(Charles) Cole; and a host of nieces, nephews, relatives and friends.

Uncle L you were always there for me
You gave me advice when I needed it

Uncle L you were there when my dad wasn’t
You encouraged me when I needed it

Uncle L you will be truly missed
I know you will be a quarter back in heaven

Love always Miriam
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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.

When I must leave you for a little while
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you through the years
But start out bravely with a gallant smile

And for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you

And hold you near
And never, never be afraid to die

For I am waiting for you in the sky!
-Helen Steiner Rice


