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Donald T.  Rogers was born on February 7, 1935 in

Montclair, NJ.  He was a Army Veteran and received an

Honorable Discharge.

In his younger days he was a construction worker and he had

been employed doing odd work at several jobs.

He is preceded by his wife, Geraldine Rogers and his son,

Darnell Thomas Prophet, he will be missed by his children,

David Rogers, Sharlene Rogers, Deborah Laird, Micheal

Rogers, Terrylynn Rogers and a host of grandchildren and

great grandchildren and a host of nieces and nephews.

Thank You
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To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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The family of the late Donald Thomas Rogers wishes to
acknowledge with deep appreciation the many expressions of

love, concern and kindness shown to our family during this our
time of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

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


