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Mr. Mack Christian was born on September 18, 1942 in

Montgomery County, North Carolina. A beloved son of the late

Henry and Viola Christian. He departed this earthly life on

Wednesday, April 3, 2019 in the East Orange General Hospital, East

Orange, NJ.

He received his education at Peabody School in Troy, NC. For many

years Mack was employed at the Newark Board of Education where

he retired. He worked at Chancellor Elementary School on

Chancellor Ave., NJ. Mack loved sports, especially bowling and

baseball. He spent all his free time watching and playing these sports

whenever he could. It brought joy to his life. He was a member of

Roper Grove A.M.E. Zion Church.

He survived to cherish loving memories: to his children, Barry

Christian, Valerie Christian-Jordan, Lisa Christian and Steven

Christian; thirteen grandchildren and sixteen great grandchildren;

four sisters, Peggy Christian of East Orange, NJ, Hazel Deberry of

Orange, NJ, Grace Robinson of Mt. Gilead, NC and Margaret

Christian of Newark, NJ; two brothers, James Christian and Alfonzo

Christian; and a host of niece, nephews, cousins and special friends.

Sleep on Mack, take your rest.

We love you but God loves you best!!



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Edward Allen

Recessional

INTERMENT
Bruton Cemetery

Mt. Gilead, North Carolina



w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ry

o
u

.c
o

m

Professional Services Provided By

The family of Mack Christian 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.

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


