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Anthony G. Montague, affectionately known as “Jerry” or
“Six”, was born November 11, 1947 in Newark, New Jersey to the
late Hilda B. Montague. Anthony received a formal education in
the Newark Public School system, graduating from West Side
High School.

Anthony married his first wife, Viola Woodson in 1966. He
worked at Atlantic Chemicals as a chemical plant operator until he
retired in 2006. Anthony married his second wife, Victoria in
1986. During this time he had six children, eleven grandchildren
and three great grandchildren. He was a loving and caring father
and grandfather.

Anthony, in his leisure time after retirement, went back to school
and took up HVAC at Lincoln Tech. He worked at Bloomfield
Cooling for a few years before deciding to stay home and enjoy his
free time. He loved spending time with his family and friends
going bowling and fishing.

Anthony will truly be missed. He was preceded in death by his
grandmother, Helen Montague, and his mother, Hilda B. Montague.

Anthony Montague leaves to cherish his precious memories: his
sister, Sheila; one brother, Luis; his first wife, Viola Woodson;
current wife, Victoria Montague; six children, Anthony R.,
Lucrecia, Tracy, Trazona, Angelique and Jessica; eleven
grandchildren and three great grandchildren; and a host of other
family and friends. A very special thanks to Cousin Nita, Marcus,
Malik, Norman, Willie Fleeton, Denster, Rema, Neighbor and PI.
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The Family of Anthony G. Montague with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

By: Dalmar Pepper

I have finished life’s chores
assigned to me, so put me
on a boat headed out to

sea. Please send along my
fishing pole. Where every
day is a day to fish, to fill

your heart with every wish.
Do not worry or feel sad

for me, I’m fishin’ with the
Master of the sea. We will

miss each other for awhile,
but you will come and bring your smile. that will not
be long you will see, till we are together you and me.

To all of those that think of me, be happy as I go
out to sea. If others wonder why I’m missin’

Just tell ‘em I’ve gone fishin’.


