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In Loving Memory of



Walter Raymond Johnson, Jr. was born July 19, 1956 in Philadelphia,

PA. Walter entered into Eternal Rest on December 8, 2014 at University

Hospital in Newark, NJ.

Walter moved to Newark, New Jersey at an early age, and he remained a

Newark resident for over fifty years. He enjoyed all sports, football being

his favorite. He was quite the boxer in his early years and he taught the

sport to his younger brother. Walter loved fashion and music. His

enjoyment came during the times spent with his nieces and nephews who

loved to yell, “Hey, Uncle Rah” or “Uncle Raheem”!

Walter was educated within the Newark Public School System. He was

also self-educated in the areas of automotives, electrical and general home

improvements. Walter was a building superintendant before his passing.

Walter was preceded in death by his mother, Gertrude, two sisters, Diane

and Sandy, his grandparents, Roosevelt and Margaret Clarkson and his

uncle, Sonny.

Walter leaves to cherish his memory: his parents, Walter and Ernestine

Johnson; his brothers and sisters, Maureen, Grover (Theresa) and Andrea

(James) of Newark, NJ, Tyrone (Bobbi) of Lewes, DE, Eddie, Wanda

(Keith), Marden (Linda), Terri, Michelle (Barry) and Allison of

Philadelphia, PA; aunts and uncles, Edna, Danny (Gloria), George “Boe”

(Lucille) and Ricky; a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and one special

friend, Kimberly Quarterman.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament

    New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Final Viewing

Recessional

Rosemount Crematory
Newark, New Jersey



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com

Professional Services Provided By:

The Family of Walter Raymond Johnson, Jr. 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. w
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.


