
Sunrise: June 23, 1921
 Sunset: May 20, 2017

Service:
Saturday, May 27, 2017 - 9:30 AM

GOOD NEIGHBOR BAPTIST CHURCH
100 Chancellor Avenue • Newark, New Jersey
Rev. Dr. George A. Blackwell III, Officiating

CELEBRATING
THE LIFE

OF



Dorothy B. Mack was born June 23, 1921 in Cleveland, Ohio the

only child of Fred and Lois Ferguson. Her mother, Lois, often took

her to Pacolet South Carolina where she met some of her other

relatives. In Pacolet, she met her cousin, Lemor Means, who became

close to Dorothy. When Dorothy was 16, Lemor trusted her to take her

5 year old only son, Fred, from Pacolet to Saratoga Springs, New

York by train. Later, when Dorothy and the Means family settled in

Newark, Dorothy was always a part of the Means family.

Dorothy married Horace Mack and they had one child, Curtis.

Although Curtis died at an early age he and Diedra had one child,

Dwayne. Dorothy was very supportive in the lives of her Grandson,

Dwayne and his children. In Newark, Dorothy worked and retired

from Sealand Shipping Company. She joined and became an active

participant in worshipping God at Newark's Good Neighbor Baptist

Church located on Chancellor Avenue near where she lived for many

years.

Dorothy was Blessed to live a full and good life of 95 years. She

leaves to mourn: Dwayne Pope- Grandson; Dr Sophia Garrett- Great

Granddaughter Chardonnay Adams- Great Granddaughter; Caprice

Pope- Great Granddaughter Zari Pope- Great Granddaughter; Winona

Jenkins- Moore- Great Great Granddaughter; Haran Mingo- Great

Great Grandson; Fred Means, Cousin; Many other relatives and friends



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Dr. George A. Blackwell

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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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.

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


