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Hosia Ree Henry, Sr., of  Peachtree City, GA, formerly of New-
ark, NJ was called home on Saturday, April 11, 2015 at Piedmont-
Fayette Hospital in Fayetteville, GA.

Born July 6, 1932 in Comer, Ala., to the parents of Charles and
Carrie Henry.

He was educated at Barbour County Training High School, then
went on to attend Alabama State College.

In 1954 he married Mary Lizzie (Bundley) in Clayton, Ala. Soon
after they relocated to Newark, NJ for fifty-nine years. To this
union five children were born.

Hosia was employed with A. Margolis & Co. for over thirty-five
years, as a Mechanical Engineer. After leaving, he became self-
employed for eight years before retiring.

He was a long time member with the Mason’s at Lodge #210 of
Newark, NJ. He was also an Auxiliary Policeman.

Although he was a quiet man, who kept to himself, Daddy lived his
life to the fullest. After retiring you could always find him watching
his favorite re-runs, Wrestlemania and game shows. Daddy enjoyed
watching his sports and he “loved his New York Mets!”

He leaves to mourn a devoted wife of sixty-one years, Mary Henry;
five surviving children, Charles E., Arvester, Evelyn, Hosia Jr.
(Bunny) and Lynette; ten grandchildren, eight great-grandchildren
and a host of other family members and friends.

Hosia is survived by his brothers, Elkaynon (Jack) and George and
sisters, Ethel, Jarutha and Mary. He was preceded in death by his
parents, Charles and Carrie Henry; his brothers, Charles Jr., Obie,
Tyrus and sisters, Carrie, Sarah, Elgurtha and Marie.
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We little knew that morning
God was to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,

in death we do the same.
It broke our hearts to lose you,

You did not go alone.
For part of us went with you

The day God called you home.
You left us beautiful memories,

Your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you,

You are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken

and nothing seems the same,
But as God calls us one by one,

The chain will link again.

Acknowledgement
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.
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