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Raymond Kelly Frith was born in New York City on
February 16, 1951. He departed this life on November 19,
2018 to be with his mother, Mildred, his brothers, Milton and
Jerry, and his sister, Elaine. He grew up in Harlem where he
started a family and began his career.

Raymond was a loving and caring husband, father, uncle,
grandfather, brother and a friend. He was the second child
of the late Mildred Frith Kelly and the late Henry Kelly and
known to his family and friends as “Rabbi”.

He loved to dance, exercise and was a well-dressed man, and
had a sense of humor that would light up the room.

Raymond had a strong belief in Jehovah and touched the
lives of many with his generosity, work ethics and loving
nature.

He worked as a Manager for the Cambridge Hotel for fifteen
years and retired from the MTA in November 2016.

Raymond is survived by: his beloved wife, Brenda Frith; his
children, Lolita, Jerry, Tameeka, Danielle and Aqgarez; one
brother, Herman; one sister, Maxine; a best friend, Vickie;
and a host of cousins, nieces, nephews and friends.



Prelude

Invocation

Hymn of Consolation....................

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 27

New Testament - 2 Corinthians 5-8

Reading of Obituary............ccovevvvviveiniviiiiiiiiciic,

Selection
Eulogy
Benediction

Recessional

(Congregation please stand for family)

Forest Green Park Cemetery
Morganville, New Jersey

~ 1In Memory of My Dad

If I could write a story
It would be the greatest ever told
Of a kind and loving father
Who had a heart of gold
If I could write a million pages
But still be unable to say, just how
Much I love and miss him
Every single day
I will remember all he taught me
I’'m hurt but won’t be sad
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Because he’ll send me down the answers

And you’ll always be my Dad

Unknown Author
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1 Corinthians 15:50-58
Baba Azizi
Gail Taylor
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“ Dad in a Million

When God was making Fathers
As far as I can see,

He spent a lot of time on one
And saved the best for me
He made a perfect Gentleman
Compassionate and kind,
With more patience and affection
Than you can hope to find
He gave this special person
A Heart of solid gold,

And after God had finished
He must have broken the mould

~N Unknown Author
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You never said I’m Leaving
You never said goodbye
You were gone before I knew it
And only God knows why
A million times I needed you
A million times I cried
If Love alone could have saved you
You never would have died
In life I loved you dearly
In death I love you still
In my heart you hold a place
That no one could ever fill
It broke my heart to lose you
But you didn’t go alone
For part of meet went with you
The day God took you home

From Your Loving Family

The family wishes to extend special thanks to all for the kindness
shown to them during their time of bereavement. May God bless
you all for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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