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Our beloved Larry Mickens was born on August 15, 1953 in
Newark, New Jersey to the late Freddie Mickens and Dora
Hickman and was the twin sibling of the late Diane Mickens.
He was one of seven children.

Larry attended the Newark Public schools from 1960 to
1970.  Along with many hobbies, Larry enjoyed contributing
to his community through volunteer service during his life.

Larry enjoyed listening to music, dancing and spending time
with family and close friends. His endearing smile and
positive disposition made him a joy to be around.  He made
sure to enjoy each of his days to the fullest. He had a
humorous nature and kept those close to him in good spirits.
He had a genuine, kind and loving heart.

On March 25, 2019, at Newark Beth Israel Hospital, Larry
closed his eyes in rest. Memories of him will be held  deep
in our hearts. Larry was preceded in death by his beloved
parents, Freddie Mickens and Dora Hickman; sisters Diane
Mickens and Geraldine  Burton; and brother Richard
Mickens.

Larry leaves to cherish his precious memory his close
relatives which includes: lifelong devoted sisters, Evelyn
Hill and Linda Mickens; loving brother David Mickens;
supportive nieces, Debra Tenson, Tywanna Hair, Lisa
Burton-Faulkner and Keisha Singletary; nephews, Jeffrey
Mickens and Kevin Mickens, Henry Burton, Jr., Anthony
Mickens and Tiren Mickens; brother-in-law Mark Hill and a
host of great-nieces and great-nephews.



CREMATION
Fairmount Crematory
Newark, New Jersey

Obituary
Daquan Mickens

Poem
Bria Singletary

Remarks- (2min/less)

Prayer

Memorial Talk

Prayer



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ry

o
u

.c
o

m

The family of the late Larry Mickens wishes to express  their sincere
appreciation for the acts of kindness and love shown to them during

their time of sorrow.

345 13th Avenue • Newark, New Jersey
ph (973) 242-8454

www.churchmanfuneralhome.com

Speak of me as you have always done.
Remember the good times, laughter, and fun.

Share the happy memories we've made.
Do not let them wither or fade.

I'll be with you in the summer's sun
And when the winter's chill has come.

I'll be the voice that whispers in the breeze.
I'm peaceful now, put your mind at ease.

I've rested my eyes and gone to sleep,
But memories we've shared are yours to keep.

Sometimes our final days may be a test,
But remember me when I was at my best.

Although things may not be the same,
Don't be afraid to use my name.

Let your sorrow last for just a while.
Comfort each other and try to smile.

I've lived a life filled with joy and fun.
Live on now, make me proud of what you'll become.

- By Anthony Dowson


