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305 Morris Avenue
Newark, New Jersey

Sunrise
March 6, 1962
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October 25, 2014

Gregory Antonio Powell

Friday, October 31, 2014 - 10:00 a.m.



Gregory Antonio Powell, son of the late James Powell and
Virginia L. Powell-Perry, was born March 6, 1962 in Newark, New
Jersey.  He departed this life on October 25, 2014 at 12:45 p.m.

Greg (as he was so affectionately called) attended school and lived
most of his life in Newark, NJ. He could always make you laugh,
and greeted everyone warmly with a smile. He always desired in his
heart to be better, and he wanted to exceed in life. With tears and
love we put him to rest today knowing that he has always been in
the loving hands of our Lord God Almighty.

He leaves to lovingly cherish his memory, a sister, Mercedes
Fortune (Wendell); a devoted brother, Rodney Powell (Hannah);
children: daughter Asia, who preceded him in death; Tia Perry,
Antwan Washington, Saheeda and Malik Bullock; aunt, Hattie M.
Burney, and a host of other aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews,
relatives, and special friends.

God saw the road was getting rough
The hills were hard to climb

He gently closed his eyes
And whispered, “Peace Be Thine,”
His weary hours, his days of pain,

His sleepless nights are past.
His ever patient, worn out frame

Has found sweet rest at last.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Processional and Viewing ............................................ The Family

Hymn of Comfort

Scripture Reading
Old Testament: Isaiah 40:28-31

New Testament: Ephesians 6:10-18

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgements and Obituary (Read Silently)

Solo

Remarks (please limit your remarks to one minute please)

Eulogy

Benediction and Recessional



One night a man dreamed he was
walking along a beach with The Lord.

As scenes from his life flashed before him,
he looked at the path of footprints and noticed

that during the saddest times of his life,
there was only one set of footprints in the sand.

Troubled, he asked, “Lord, why
did you leave me when I needed you the most?”

The Lord replied, “My child,
I would never leave you. During your times

of trial, when you see only one set of
footprints, it was then that I carried you.”
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James H. Robinson Funeral Home
3287 Fulton Street

Brooklyn, New York  11208

The family of  acknowledges with
deep appreciation all acts of kindness extended

to them during this bereavement hour.  God bless
you all for your thoughtfulness and concern.


