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Edward “Hawk” Hawthorne was born on November 26, 1940 in Newark, NJ to
Mary Seque and William Hawthorne.

Eddie graduated from Westside High School and served in the US Navy. He was
employed by the city of Newark Sanitation Department for over thirty years. Most
of his life he was known for loving sweets, hot dogs, and chicken. Eddie also liked
to watch football, old cowboy movies and he loved to sing.

He is survived by: his wife, Carlotta Black Hawthorne; sons, Steven Hawthorne,
Shamari Hawthorne and Jeffrey Hawthorne; daughter, Laurey Hawthorne; sisters,
Carol Hardy, Anna Mae Simms and Gwendolyn Richardson; brothers, Riccardo
Wynn and James Williams; and a host of grands, nieces and nephews.

The sun has come.
The mist has gone.

We see in the distance…
our long way home.

I was always yours to have.
You were always mine.

We have loved each other in and out of time.
When the first stone looked up at the blazing sun

and the first tree struggled up from the forest floor
I had always loved you more.

You freed your braids…
gave your hair to the breeze.

It hummed like a hive of honey bees.
I reached in the mass for the sweet honey comb there….

Mmmm…God how I love your hair.
You saw me bludgeoned by circumstance.

Lost, injured, hurt by chance.
I screamed to the heavens….loudly screamed….
Trying to change our nightmares into dreams…

The sun has come.
The mist has gone.

We see in the distance our long way home.
I was always yours to have.

You were always mine.
We have loved each other in and out

in and out
in and out
of time.
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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.

The life of those
Who are faithful
To thee, Lord, is

But changed, not Ended.
-Author unknown


