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A Service Of Memory Celebrating The Life Of

Monday, April 22, 2019 - 11:00 am

Bethel Baptist Church
229 Wallace Street
Orange, New Jersey

Bishop Darren A. Ferguson, Officiating



Krege Lamont Hunt Sr., known to most as Brother Krege was born to Martin and
Bertha (Wright) Hunt on November 12, 1955 in Newark, New Jersey. Maintaining a
love for the Lord and his personal relationship with God, Krege was called home on
Monday, April 15, 2019.

Krege was raised in the church, and was blessed to develop strong Christian beliefs and
accept Jesus as his Lord and Savior. Krege was raised in Mt. Olivet Baptist Church, and
as an adult he found his church home at Bethel Baptist Church where he served his
Lord for about ten years.

Krege was educated in the city of Newark, New Jersey, where he attended Barringer
High School. Krege enlisted in the Army National Guard where he served as a member
for almost twenty years. Krege was also proud to be employed at EJ Brooks of Newark
for many years. As an adult, Krege was proud to earn his diploma and then Associates
Degree in Psychology from the University of Phoenix.

Although Krege maintained a very active and busy life, he never forgot about his
community and his love for the church. Krege loved to share his unique baritone voice,
while praising his Lord in the church choir. Singing for his Savior at an early age, Krege
continued to show hispassion for music throughout the years, and sang his final praises
with Bethel Baptist Church’s 8 am choir, 11 am Mass Choir, and Male Chorus. When
not singing to the congregation, Krege continued to serve through his Bridging the
Gap Minister Outreach Program started in 2002 at Bethel Baptist Church. He also
worked to successfully branch this program to Mt. Olivet Baptist Church. Krege found
joy in mentoring the children of the Bethel Safe Haven Program, which was another
part of his Spiritual connection.

Krege never failed to offer his service to the Lord, he served as the Media Minister at
Mt. Olivet Baptist Church and was honored to be Ordained as a Deacon. It was
common knowledge that Krege was very handy. Any work his church home needed,
Krege was who they would call. Krege has always been dedicated to his faith and his
relationship with God.

Krege is survived by four children, sons, Lamont D. Hunt and Maurice Loyal;
daughters, Dana M. Hunt and Nychole D. Hunt; eight grandchildren, best friend and
brother for over thirty years, Robert Williams; uncle, Clarence B. Wright and eleven
cousins. He is predeceased by mother, Bertha, father, Martin, sister, Marsha, brother,
Edwyn, son, Krege Lamont Hunt Jr. and daughter, Aarika Nychole Hunt.

Krege will be missed by his friends and family, his sense of humor and laughter will
live on forever.



Solo ........................................................ Janice Harrison-Aikens

Old Testament - Psalm 34:1-9 .......................... Ministerial Staff

New Testament - Matthew 6:1-4 ......................... Ministerial Staff

Prayer of Comfort ........................................... Rev. Lori Williams

Musical Selection .................................................................. Choir

Acknowledgements ............................. Minister Monica Williams

Reading of Obituary

Solo ..................................................... Bro. Aaron Thompson, Sr.

Eulogy ................................................ Bishop Darren A. Ferguson

Recessional

Interment
Graceland Memorial Park
Kenilworth, New Jersey



Professional Services Provided By

579 Grove St, Irvington, NJ 07111
Phone: (973) 374-7058

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.

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
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