
Service:
Thursday, October 15, 2015 - 11:00  a.m.

Cotton Funeral  Service
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey

Officiating Minister:
Pastor Palmore Minott

True Way Ministries, Union, NJ

Organist:
 Walt Sorey

April 28, 1934 – October 6, 2015



Mr. Ralph Wesley Oughton was born to the union of Teren
Oughton and Mable Oughton in Trelawny, Jamaica, West Indies.
He departed this life on Tuesday, October 6, 2015 at Beth Israel
Hospital in Newark. He was the seventh of eight children.

He migrated to the United States in 1968 to pursue his dreams. He
was a man who enjoyed life, had a great sense of humor and
loved to laugh. He had a beautiful smile.

Prior to migrating to the United States, he worked as an auto
mechanic and a driver. Ralph also worked for Brookdale Hospital
for 26 years, until he retired in 1999.

He leaves to mourn his passing, his children; TeloJean, Eula,
Doreen, Audrey, Omar and Tiffany; one sister; four grandchildren;
one great grandchild, cousins, nieces, nephews and a host of
family and friends.



ORGAN PRELUDE

PROCESSIONAL

HYMN.......................................................“The Old Rugged Cross”

PRAYER OF COMFORT...........................Pastor Palmore Minott

1ST SCRIPTURE READING.......Samantha Baxter – Grand-daughter

2nd SCRIPTURE READING........................Gwendolyn Ward – Sister

HYMN...................................................................“What A Friend”

OBITUARY...................................................................Read Silently

HYMN......................................................“It Is Well With My Soul”

TRIBUTE

WORDS OF COMFORT................................Pastor Palmore Minott

BENEDICTION

ORGAN POSTLUDE

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey



Professional Services Provided By
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The Family of the late
Ralph Wesley Oughton

Wishes to acknowledge with thanks the many
expressions of kindness, compassion and sympathy

extended to them in their time of sorrow.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


