
Monday, December 8, 2014 - 12:00 Noon

Cotton Funeral Service
130 Main Street

Orange, New Jersey 07050

Sunrise
June 24, 1956

Sunset
November 27, 2014



Our Mother kept a garden,
A garden of the heart;

She planted all the good things,
That gave our life its start.

She turned us to the sunshine
And encouraged us to dream;

Forestering and nurturing
The seeds of self-esteem.

And when the winds and rains came,
She protected us enough;

But not too much, she knew we’d need
To stand up strong and tough.

Her constant good example,
Always taught us right from wrong;

Markers for our pathway
To last our whole life long.

We are our Mother’s garden,
We are her legacy,

And we hope that she feels the love,
Reflected in us all!



Robin Reddick was born June 24, 1956 to Blanche
and Richard Reddick, Jr. She was raised in Newark,
NJ and attended schools such as Our Lady of Good
Counsel and Weequahic High School also located in
Newark, NJ.

She was employed by the U.S. Postal Service in
Kearny, NJ for some of her career before she
relocated to Virginia to provide a new life for her
three children. She loved to dance, music, sports,
plants and her favorite show was “I Love Lucy”. She
was a very devoted mother to her three children and
a very proud and loving grandmother to eight
children. Anyone who knows Robin, knew that she
was very serious when it came to anyone of them.

Even though she relocated to Virginia, she always
made sure you knew where she was originally from.
Her no holds barred attitude is one to be remembered.
She was a very strong woman, who loved hard.

She is survived by: her three children, Pamela
Reddick, Thomas Reddick, and Matthew Reddick;
eight grandchildren, Tanejah Jones, Jahlil Reddick,
Kniya Irving, Kimora Reddick, Zahir Reddick,
Zaeem Reddick, Ghaliyah Lewis, and Ahad Reddick;
four siblings, Richard, Pamila, Leslie and Matthew
Reddick.

“Robin” bright...shining.
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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.
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You can only have one mother,
Patient, kind and true;

No other friend in all the world,
When other friends forsake you,

To mother you will return,
For all her loving kindness,
She asks nothing in return.

As we look upon her picture,
Sweet memories we recall,

Of a face so full of sunshine,
And smile for one and all.

Sweet Jesus take this message,
To our dear mother up above;

Tell her how we miss her,
And give her all our love.


