
Sunrise
May 14, 1942

Sunset
January 22, 2015

Funeral Service
Saturday, January 31, 2015 - 10:00 a.m.

Ledford Funeral Home, Inc.
929 South Clinton Avenue

 Trenton, New Jersey  08611
Officiating Pastor: Reverend Dr. Sam Ticker



Children:

Samula Taylor, Willie Taylor, Varney Taylor, Zoe Coleman,

Jumah Taylor Vah, Famatta Taylor

Step Children:

Mamie Taylor, Boima Taylor, Kula Taylor,

Fatu Taylor, Matenneh Taylor

Grandchildren:

Emmanuel whey, Julius Taylor, Sando Taylor, Dearton

Taylor, Joseph Boi-Bi-Boi, Rosemond Boi-Bi-Boi, Raymond

Boi-Bi-Boi, Preach Taylor, Roseline Langley,

Shadrach Taylor, Thomas Kollie



Interment
Colonial Memorial Park
Hamilton, New Jersey

Call to Worship............................................Rev. Dr. Sam Tucker

Opening Song..................... “What  A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Scripture Reading -1st Corinthian 15: 50-58 .... Varney Coleman

Prayer of Comfort.......................................................Isaac Junius

Reading of Life Sketch..................................... Varney B. Taylor

Solo

Tributes
     a.  churches
     b.  organizations
     c.  friends
     d. Family

Eulogy........................................................  Rev. Dr. Sam Tucker

Closing Song

Announcements

Recessional

Light refreshment after the burial at
African United Methodist Church

1201 Greenwood Ave, Trenton NJ 08609



Ledford Funeral Home, Inc.
929 South Clinton Avenue  •  Trenton, New Jersey  08611

 (609) 393-4567
Kyle P. Ledford, Sr., Owner/Manager - NJ Lic. No. 4193

www.ledfordfuneralhomeinc.com

We the family of Matenneh Kortu acknowledge with
deep appreciation the many acts and words of kindness

expressed during our time of bereavement.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that 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.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


