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Obituary
Arthur Boone, III, son of Clementine O. Richards Boone and the late Arthur Boone, Jr.
was born January 19, 1952 in Weldon, North Carolina. He was one of five children born
to Clementine and Arthur, Jr. He made his transition from earth to glory on Wednesday,
September 9, 2020.

The family migrated to Brooklyn, New York in 1968. Arthur was a dedicated and hard
worker from his youth upward. He was employed at Master Linens Company and
worked for Domino Sugar Company for many years until his retirement after over 20
years of service.

Arthur was affectionately known as "Pete" by his family and "Artie" by his close friends
and co-workers.

Throughout his lifetime, he faced many ups and downs; including the loss of his father
and younger brother, yet he remained a loving and warm hearted person to all those
whom he met. He was well respected throughout the neighborhood, by his family, co-
workers, and his friends and all others that knew him.

Arthur was a loving and devoted father, son, brother, uncle, God-father, and friend.
Although, he was known to be a man of few words, he never missed an opportunity to tell
you what he really thought. He kept abreast of all current events; as he would sit quietly
on the steps in the mornings, reading the daily newspaper.

He loved his family and would go through great lengths to protect them and do whatever
he could to help them in their time of need. Throughout his life, Arthur touched so many
lives that there wouldn't be enough time to tell it all. Truly, he will be sorely missed by
so many of us.

Arthur leaves to mourn: his mother, Clementine O. Boone; two daughters, Morticia
Boone (Chris) and Nickole Boone; three sisters, Edna J. Boone, Clementine Newby
(Lorenzo), and Letitia Ford (Richard, Jr.); two grand children, Courtney and Morgan;
four God-children, Izaha, April, Aziz, and Zayden; an uncle, George Boone; two aunts,
Virginia Garner and Ethel Wright; 3 nieces, Aisha, Consuelo (Felix), and Kimberly; a
host of great nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends..



Order of Service
Musical Prelude

Processional
(Clergy & Family)

Prayer of Comfort

Scriptures
Old Testament (Psalms 90: 1 - 5)

New Testament (I Corinthians 15: 53-57)

Solo
Karen Chaneyfield

Expressions of Love
(2 Minutes)

Friends & Family

Reflections of Family
Reading of Poems

Acknowledgements, Resolutions and Cards

Reading of Obituary

Solo
Karen Chaneyfield

Eulogy
Dr. Jones Wren, Sr. DD

Final Viewing

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery, Linden, New Jersey

Repast: 4:00pm
455 Sutter Avenue, Brooklyn, New York 11212

(Entrance on Junius Street)









.....Until We Meet Again
Those special memories of you
will always bring a smile

if only i could have you back
just for a while

Then we could sit and talk again
just like we used to do

You always meant so very much
and always will too

The fact that you're no longer here
will always cause me pain
but you're forever in my heart

until we meet again.
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God put you on this earth to be man and man you were among all who
knew you and those who didn't. You were a great father among all

fathers. You stood like the hero you are.
You left us behind with strong understanding of what being
a strong human being is. You will never be forgotten.

Family Tribute
God saw that you were getting weary and tired.
He knew just howmuch pain that you endured.

He knew that you did not want your loved ones to see
and remember you this way.
So He did what He know best.

So He came and stood beside you and your darkest hour.
He whispered quietly in your ear, so that no one else could hear.

"Come toMemy son, you have nothing to fear,"
"I have waited long for you to surrender,
as it is I alone that can give you rest."

After hearing His voice, you bade no one a last farewell;
Even though you kept telling us that you were okay.
God called you home, quietly while we were not there.

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.

Lovingly,
The Family

Special Thanks
The family wishes to thank you most sincerely
for your support in their hour of bereavement.

You gentle sympathy and acts of kindness will be
remembered with great affection and gratitude.


