
August 27, 1952 March 9, 2015

2352 8th Avenue • New York, NY 10027

Thursday, March 19, 2015 - 10:00 a.m.



. was born in Harlem Hospital New York on

August 27, 1952 to his parents Bertha Harden and Walter Harden, Sr. He

has one brother, Willie, four sisters, Nina, Valerie, Sabrina, and Yolanda. He

attended Dewitt Clinton High School in the Bronx, NY. “Big Walt” which

he was called, worked in New Jersey for many years and was well liked by

his peers.

He was the eldest of his siblings and made sure they knew it. He was a kind,

gentle and humble individual; he was also very caring and giving to his

family and friends. He was a rock and he knew it, and would let you know

it too.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his mother and father, Bertha and Walter,

Sr.; his brother, Willie; sisters, Nina, Valerie, Sabrina, and Yolanda; aunts,

Willie-Mae, Essie, and Lena; cousin, Raymond (Pee-Wee); nephews, Jelani,

Mike, Jemel, Jequan, and Tyrone, Jr. (T.J.); nieces, Shaniqua, Shatara,

Nyima, and Little Aliyah; as well as his many grand-nephews and grand-

nieces, family, friends, and peers.



Mt. Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey

 After burial food will be served at
Masonic Hall 160 W. 127th Street (All are invited)
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of kindness extended
to them by family, friends and co-workers during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

I Love You Scoot with all my heart,
and hate that we will be apart.

Our love is a bond that can’t be broken,
you may be gone but never forgotten.

I remember the day you went away, the pain in my heart is everyday.
But I know that eventually one day;

we will once again meet.
The loss is something I can’t describe; I’m really going to miss you.

One day I will be back by your side.
There are no words to tell you what I’m feeling inside.

The shock, the hurt, the anger; One day will gradually subside.
Things will never again be the same and though I’m hurting quite bad.

I will smile whenever I hear your name and be so proud to remember you Scoot.
Rest in peace my dear brother, forever in my heart and thoughts.

Your Brother,
Minister Willie Harden


