
“Uncle Sonny”
Sunrise: November 12, 1932 - Sunset: May 14, 2017

Service:
Tuesday, May 23, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey



Edward Blake was born November 12, 1932 in Newark, New

Jersey to the late Edward and Louise Blake.

He attended the Newark School System. He was a hard worker and

was employed up until he retired. He was known in his

neighborhood for helping people financially. He did not hesitate to

help his family in any circumstances. He was always helping

someone in need.

In his final days, he resided at Brookhaven Nursing Home in East

Orange, New Jersey.

Edward was preceded in death by his wife, Delores Blake, his

daughter, Rosalyn Blake and his siblings, Joan

and Bernard Blake.

Edward is survived by his siblings, Mildred (East Orange),

Bernice (Irvington) and Larry (Newark). He leaves to cherish his

memories: his four grandchildren, Scott, Kim, Paul and Curtis; six

great grandchildren and two great great grandchildren; and a host

of nieces, nephews, cousins and dear friends.



Prelude
“His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 27

New Testament - John 14:27

Musical Selection
 “Amazing Grace”

Acknowledgements/Obituary

Eulogy

Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ry

o
u

.c
o

m

Professional Services Provided By

The Family of Edward Blake wishes to acknowledge, with
grateful hearts. All expressions of sympathy and acts of

kindness shown to them during their bereavement.
May God Bless Each of You!

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


