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In Loving Memory of





Harold King was born on September 26, 1924, to the late

Mason and Emma (Morgan) King in Highpoint, NC. Lovingly

referred to as “Brother”, he was the youngest of thirteen children.

Harold and his family migrated to Newark, New Jersey, where

he was a graduate of West Side High School.

In 1943, he joined the Army Air Force and remained until he

was honorably discharged in 1949. Harold was employed by

General Motors in Linden, NJ as an assembly worker. He was

a loyal and faithful worker there for thirty years (1953-1983).

“1956” became the high light of his life. He had found his bride,

Bloise Nihita Jackson. On August 20th , they wed and remained

together until her passing on July 1, 2014. This fifty-eight year

union bore no children, though they were godparents to Donald

and Phillip of Newark, New Jersey, Marian Wilson of Atlanta,

GA and Phyllis Wilson-Richardson of Miami Gardens, Florida.

He leaves to mourn and cherish his memory: his niece, Frances

Jordan; twenty-nine great nieces and nephews; and a host of

great-great and great great great nieces and nephews; one sister-

in-law, Anita J. Austin; two nephews, Ronald Austin and

Robert Reeves, also a host of cousins and friends.



Pallbearers (Honorary)
Mason King 3rd Martin Wilson
Donald Wilson Phillip Wilson
Hassan N. Wilson Quian Cooper
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Interment
Wednesday, February 11, 2015 - 10:00 a.m.

Bridgier C. Doyle Veterans Memorial Cemetery
Wrightstown, New Jersey

Repast
Family requests that you join them for repast in the Fellowship

Hall of the Church immediately following funeral Service.



Though today, you walk in sorrow you will not be alone
There is one whose loving wisdom

 is far greater than our own
Put your trusting hand in His as a little child would do
And He like a loving father will guide and comfort you!

Day by day, there will come to you new faith,
new hope, new light

You’ll find that stars, unseen by day shine
 through the darkest night

And though your heart is longing
for the dear one who’s at rest

You’ll know, before the journey’s end that
God’s dear wings are best.

Jessie Home Fairweather

The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown
to their family during this hour of bereavement. May God

Bless and Keep You!
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