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Sunset
November 20, 2019



Anthony T. McKnight, 54 passed on Wednesday, November 20,

2019. Anthony was born in Brooklyn, NY to Freddie Alford and

Brenda McKnight.

He attended Sara J. Hale School. Anthony later married Christine

McKnight on February 28, 1994. Anthony and Christine have 10

beautiful children together. He worked at the NY Housing Authority

for many years.

He loved to listen to music and play with his grandchildren.

Anthony was a loving husband, father and friend too many.

Anthony is predeceased by his father, Freddie Alford, mother,

Brenda McKnight and brother Ronald McKnight.

Anthony leaves to mourn his wife, Christine McKnight, 10 children,

Anthony Jr, Lashawnda, Quentasia, Starasia, Anaya, Dayshawn,

Laron, Tyrell, Sahara and Chris, 12 Grandchildren, Uncles, Prince,

Jimmy McKnight, Calvin, Steven, Jerome, Alvin Alfords and

George Mattocks, his Aunts, Rosalie McKnight, Diane Mattocks

and Gloria Carter, Great Aunt, Roxie Lewis and a host of nieces,

nephews, other relatives and friends.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,

Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown

The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
kind deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to
them in time of sorrow. Your prayers, visits, telephone calls and
other acts of thoughtfulness will be greatly remembered. We
pray that blessings will continuously be bestowed upon you.
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