
COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey

Sunrise
April 23, 1939

Sunset
November 1, 2019

Service
Friday, November 8, 2019 • 3:00 p.m.

In Loving Memory of

Queen Esther Hurt



Queen Esther Hurt was born in Troy, Alabama to Clarence and

Lula Mae Coleman (deceased).

She was educated in the Pike County School System.

Queenie (as her family called her) moved to New Jersey with her

husband Lamar (deceased).

She attended Nursing school and devoted her career to nursing the

elderly.

Queenie is predeceased by her loving husband, Lamar and leaves

to cherish her memory; a son, Victor Hurt (New Jersey), a brother,

Clarence Coleman (Pam), Michigan, sisters, Roslyn Dilligard

(Raymond, deceased), South Carolina, Diane Daye (Dennis),

Pennsylvania, and Ramona Armstead of New Jersey, along with a

host of grandchildren, nieces and nephews.

On November 1, 2019 Queen Esther Hurt passed from this mortal

world into eternity. She will be missed, but forever remembered.

Obituary



Order of Service
Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament: Song of Solomon 2:10 - Diane Daye

New Testament: 1 Corinthians 13:1-8 - Clarence Coleman, Jr.

Prayer of Comfort
Rev. Dennis Daye

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary
Rev. Dennis Daye

Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Dennis Daye

Recessional
“I’ll Fly Away”

ENTOMBMENT
Hollywood Memorial Park

Union, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

Acknowledgement
The family of Queen Esther Hurt 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.

Miss Me, But Let Me Go
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


