
In Loving Memory of

1st Bethel Baptist Church
62 19th Avenue, Newark, New Jersey

Sunrise
December 19, 1964

Sunset
November 26, 2018

George Bacon

Service:
Tuesday, December 4, 2018 - 12:00 Noon



George Bacon was born December 19, 1964 in Newark, New Jersey to
the parents, Jack and Elizabeth Bacon.

On Saturday, evening, November 24, 2018, George answered the
Masters call from all earthly pain and suffering to a home of peace and
rest at University Medical and Dentistry of New Jersey.

George was converted at an early age at First Bethel Church; under the
Leadership of the late Reverend William Anderson.

George received his education throughout Newark, New Jersey Public
School System. He attended Bergen Street Elementary School and
Barringer High School in the 70’s and early 80’s.

George was gainfully employed at several companies before going on
disability due too labour injury. George was adored and loved by his
peers and community, in which he enjoyed helping everyone in his
neighborhood with different types of handyman work and tasks of that
nature.

George hobbies he enjoyed playing basketball, shooting pool and any
sport that was a physical challenge in good spirit.

George was predeceased by his mother Elizabeth Bacon and two sisters,
Sheila Bacon and Robin Ann Cabey.

George leaves to cherish his memories: his father, Jack K. Bacon, Jr.;
three brothers, Jeffrey Bacon, Brian Bacon and Tony Jerel Bacon all of
Newark, NJ; three nieces, Atia Holman, Yasmine Bacon and Amira
Cabey; two nephews, Franklin Cabey and Jerel Bacon; and a host of
uncles, aunts, cousins and friends.

Obituary



Order of Service
Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament - 1 Corinthians 15:51-58

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

INTERMENT
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Acknowledgement
The family of George Bacon wishes to extend our sincere
gratitude for all acts of kindness and sympathy shown to
us at our time of bereavement. God bless you all for your

thoughtfulness and concern.

Beyond the Sunset
Should you go first and I remain to walk the road alone, I'll live in
memories garden dear, with happy days we've known In spring I'll
wait for roses red, when faded, the lilacs blue. In early fall when
brown leaves fall, I'll catch a glimpse of you.

Should you go first and I remain, for battle to be fought each thing
you've touched along the way will be a hallowed spot. I'll hear your
voice, I'll see your smile though blindly I may grope, The memory of
your helping hand will buoy me on with hope.

Should you go first and I remain, one thing I’ll have you do: Walk
slowly down that long long path, for soon one day I’ll follow you. I
want to know each step you take, so I may take the same. For
someday down that lonely road you'll hear me call your name.


