Sunrtse i : Sunset
- December 25 ilr1943 -'[_ April 26, 2014

| II
Memorlal Servnce
Saturday,’May 10,2014 - 4:00 p.m.
i

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.

2352 8th Avenue J New York, NY 10027
Rey. Edward Culvert, Officiating




Reginald Owen Finch, better known as Reggie, was born on December

25, 1943 in Richmond, VA to Audrey Finch and Edmond Coleman.

Reggie was raised by his aunt, Helen Finch in Greensboro, NC along side
his cousin, Pugh. As a young adult, Reggie headed to New York City
where he met his wife, Barbara Harris. They settled down and started
their family which consisted of two sons and three daughters. With a deep
voice and towering stature, Reggie was a stern father who worked hard to
provide for his family. He was employed by the Gerardo Luggage
Company for many years and was considered family. Reggie loved to go
on family outings such as fishing, trips to Coney Island, and would
occasionally sing a song or two. He also enjoyed Friday night pizza and
couldn't get enough of his Sunday night football. He never had a dull

weekend.

On Saturday, April 26, 2014 Reginald was called home to his Lord and

Saviour. Where he will rest peacefully, but will be truly missed.

He is survived by: Barbara Harris-Finch, his brother, Edward; five
children, Reginald Jr., Audrey, Andrea, Malcolm, and Phatimah; fifteen
grandchildren, Danny, Aaron, Maureen, Deyona, Kelsey, Keith, Kaylee,
Mekhi, Manny, Khia, Cavionne, Charles, Prince, Shermani, and Damoni;
and two great-grandchildren, Dan Evan IV and Marvaliah; along with a

host of friends and extended family.
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Dear, I must leave you for a little while,
Please do not grieve
and shed wild tears
And hold your sorrow
with you through the years,
But start out bravely
with a courageous 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,

l ' Reach out your hand

in comfort and in cheer
and I in turn will comfort you
and hold you near
Miss me but let go,
for this is a journey 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

'kzndness extended ) them 1'gl.urmg thls bereavement hour-
N

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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