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In Loving Memory of



Robert L. Frierson was born on October 15, 1934 in Sumter, South

Carolina, the son of Viola and Reese Frierson. Robert went from

Labor to Reward on October 30, 2014 at UMDNJ in Newark, NJ.

Robert attended school in Sumter, South Carolina and was a

member of the United States Army.

Robert and his wife, Ann, met at Christ Temple Church in

Newark, NJ. They were married on the 3rd of October, and to

their union seven children were born. The children loved and

cherished their parents.

Robert retired from his job at E&W Dye Works in 1997 after forty

years of employment.  He was a faithful and dedicated employee

as well as a servant of God.

Robert was the BELOVED husband, best friend and BOO of Ann

Frierson. He leaves behind to cherish his memory: his children,

Robin A. Frierson, Patricia Florence, Christopher Morgan, Sharon

Hall, Sheryl Morgan, Victor Morgan and Thomas Morgan; one

brother, George Frierson (Mamie) of Maryland; one sister, Julia

Blackwell of Florida; one sister-in-law, Josephine Frierson of

South Carolina; sixteen grandchildren and eighteen great

grandchildren; a host nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Processional
Clergy & Family

Scripture Reading
Old Testament – New Testament

Sabrina Bethea

Prayer of Comfort
Deaconess Mary Alston

Solo
Shonda Brewer

Poem
Hector Stewart

Acknowledgements & Obituary
Hector Stewart

Eulogy
Elder Willie Moore

Closing Prayer

Recessional
Clergy & Family

New Jersey Veterans Cemetery
Arneytown, New Jersey

Repast Immediately Following the Service
Court Street Towers (Community Room)

1 Court Street • Newark, New Jersey 07102



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com

Professional Services Provided By:

The Family of Robert L. Frierson with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.
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Do not stand at my grave and weep,
I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glint on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you wake in the morning hush,
I am the swift, uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circling flight.
I am the soft starlight at night.

Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there, I do not sleep.

Do not stand at my grave and cry.
I am not there, I did not die!


