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Harold E. Coombs, Jr. was born November 13, 1949 in Summit,

New Jersey to Mr. Harold E. Coombs, Sr. and Bernice Coombs.

He was affectionately known by his friends as “Coombs”. Harold

went through the Summit School System he graduated from

Summit High School in 1968. While in the tenth grade he was the

captain of the varsity wrestling team. He was a very physical and

active young man.

He met and married Marcel Denise Hill and they had two children,

Desiree Coombs and Harold E. Coombs III. Harold worked for the

USPS in the 70's and went on to work for a host of other jobs such

as Sony and the labor union. Harold enjoyed being with family and

friends, fishing, exercising, driving, and wrestling.

He is survived by: his daughter, Desiree S. Coombs; son,  Harold

E. Coombs III; sister, Patricia Batts; grandchildren, William

Jamison, Tasia Coombs, Devion Jamison and Jenna Coombs;

nephews, Darrell and Phillip Batts; ex-wife, Marcel Denise Hicks;

and a host of relatives and friends.

Harold was a kind, loving, generous, and thoughtful man who will

be missed by all who had the opportunity to meet and know him.

God truly called His angel home.



Processional

Prayer of Comfort

Invocation

Musical Selection

Scripture

Musical Selection

Obituary Reading

Acknowledgements & Remarks

Selection

Eulogy

Benediction

Recessional

Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



110 South Munn Avenue  •  East Orange, NJ 07018
ph (973) 674-6100

Professional Services Provided By

The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way. w
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I love you Dad with all my heart
 And hate that we should 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 every beat

 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'll be back by your side
 So I can hug and kiss you

There are no words to tell you,
 Just 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 my Dad.

Sleep well darling Dad, forever in my heart and my thoughts.


