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Roger Lee Perry was born in Rocky Mount, NC on December 10,

1947 to the late Champ Perry, Sr. and Goldie Mae Perry. It was in

the peacefulness of his own home that he departed this life on

September 2, 2015.

Roger was educated in the Newark Public School system and

graduated from Central High School. It was straight after high

school, when he joined the workforce, working for Radel Leather

Company in Newark with his dad, Champ, Sr.

Roger was a great father, brother and uncle. He lived his life to the

fullest. You could always find him watching his old movies,

playing music, or on his computer. He helped raise his nieces and

nephews.

Roger Lee Perry leaves to cherish his memory: his son, Roger

Thomas; his brother, Willie Perry; his aunts, Dorothy Mae Farra

and Carrie Nelson; his lifelong friend, Dough; and a host of nieces,

nephews, cousins, great nieces and nephews, other relatives and

friends.

Roger was preceded in death by his parents, his sisters, Hazel,

Linda, Elizabeth and Ollie Mae Perry and his brothers, Leo Perry

and Champ Perry, Jr.
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Professional Services Provided By

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.

We little knew that day,
God was going 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 although 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.
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