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A Celebration of Life for



Helen McGatt was born September 10, 1954 to Helen Farrone and

Hayes McGatt.

Helen was a graduate of East Orange High School.

Helen was the lovely mother of twin daughters, Diane and

Katherine McGatt, caring sister of Diane and Katherine McGatt.

Helen leaves to cherish her memories: a host of nieces, nephews,

one grandson and many wonderful friends.



Interment
Rosedale Cemetery • Orange, New Jersey

Organ prelude

Invocation

Old Testament Reading: .......................................................................Clergy
(Psalms 34:1-3)

New Testament Reading:..................................................................... Clergy
(John 14:1-4)

Solo.................................................................................................... Organist

Obituary Reading ..............................................Katherine and Diane McGatt
(Daughters)

Acknowledgements:

Reflections ........................................................................Family and Friends
(2 min.)

Solo.................................................................................................... Organist

Eulogy............................................................................. Pastor Lewis Collier
Macedonia Pentecostal Church of God • 124 Clinton Place, Newark, NJ

Recessional ..........................................................Clergy, Family and Friends
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Steve Bryant, Organist

Thursday, February 12, 2015 - 11:00 a.m.



The  family of the late Helen Marie McGatt 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!

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
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