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Lamont Johnson was born on November 13th, 1958 to the late Bessie
Minor Johnson and Raymond Crews.

Lamont was educated in the Newark Public School system where he
played football for Central High School and he also attended Newark
Technical Vocational School.

In 1988, Lamont met Tawana and they were inseparable and married in
1990 and remained inseparable until his demise. Lovingly together they
raised a blended family consisting of four sons, Kad Qwawee, Kysien,
Taron and Lamont, three daughters, Rasheedah, Kristie and Tiffany; two
nephews, Gerald (Smoover) and Kareem (BOP) and two nieces, Sherease
and Tiaunnrah this was the Johnson’s House daily.

Lamont was a union painter (Local 777) and later a painter for the
Newark Board of Education from where he retired 2009.

Lamont was predeceased by his two sisters, Bessie Ryans and Charlene
Johnson, one sister-in-law, Patricia Johnson McDaniel.

He leaves to mourn his passing: his wife, Tawana L. Johnson. Lamont
was a true family man leaving many to cherish his memories: his
children, Kevin (Quawee) Dixon, Kysien A. Dixon (Denise), Taron Price
and his youngest son-Lamont Johnson, Jr., Kristie Q. Dixon, Tiffany
Calloway and Rasheedah (Pamela) Maps; eight granddaughters; six
grandsons; and one grandson whom they reared, Herbie; his nieces and
nephews who grew up as his brothers and sisters, Dorothea Ryans,
Deborah Stanley, Dora Ryans Baskerville and Kari Ryans; niece, Shanise
Johnson; nephews, Jamal Ryans and Rashild Johnson; aunts, Betty A.
Crews and Bernice Johnson; in-laws, James A. Johnson (Rosalia), Jeffery
Johnson (Terri), Kenneth Johnson, Keith Johnson (Special), Brent
Reynolds, Lance McDaniels, Kent Reynolds and Lashawn Morgan,
Meniyon Johnson and Monique Fisher; loyal childhood friends, Tyrone
Ramsay, Larry Haynes, lastly his partner, Gregory Braswell.



Presiding ........................................................... Rev. Anita Bethea

Processional

Prayer of Comfort........................................Minister James Young

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament ..................................................... Brent Reynolds
  New Testament

Selection ................................................. Minister Fredrick Myers

Praise Dance .......................................... Shanaye - Zhane Stanley
(Final Dance Tribute To Uncle)

Selection .................................................... Minister James Young
Kysien Chicquel and Eddie

Reflections ....................... Personal words allow time (3) minutes

Acknowledgements & Obituary ..............Minister Fredrick Myers

Eulogy................................................................Rev. Anita Bethea
Greater Little Rock Missionary Baptist, Newark, NJ

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Repast
NHA-Community Room

724 Hunterdon Street, Newark, NJ 07108
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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.

I know now that I miss you just like you said I would but I’m thankful for
all the memories we’ve made over the twenty-eight years you told me to
hold on to you and hold you is what I did until I looked at you and see a

blinding glow and I came to terms with it and realized I had to let you go.
I know you’re in a better place you even told me so all that’s left for you
to do is rest. I’ll be okay. I know I’ll have a tomorrow when I can smile

again but tomorrow seems like forever today and that’s a long time away.

I say to you this day words you always heard me say, Lamont Johnson
you are the man I always wanted to love. Although this letter may go un-

read but every word is true but then that may not be true because these
are the words I always spoke to you.

God has blessed you so now this is a good-bye.
Love of Your Life, Wifey


