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Obituary

Henry (Brother) Lee Hall Jr. was born on July 5,1941 in Macon,
Georgia to the late Rosa Davis and Henry L. Hall Sr.

He was raised in Henderson, North Carolina and attended the Public
School system. After graduating high school he joined the U.S.

Marine Corp. where he served for 4 tours.

Henry relocated to Paterson, NJ where he met and married his wife
Darlene of 55 ycars. Henry worked and retired from the U.S. Post
Office after 21 years of service. Henry was a former member of
King of King Full Gospel Tabernacle Church of Hackensack, NJ.
He was a member of the American Legion Post 268. Henry enjoyed

bowling, fishing, traveling, and was a huge sports fan.

He was preceded in death by his parents, Rosa and Henry, one
brother, Arthur Hall, one sister, Mary Hall.

Henry (Brother) Lee Hall Jr. was called home Friday, February 26,
2021 to be with Lord.

He leaves to cherish found memories his loving wife; Darlene Hall
of Totowa, NIJ, sister-in-law; Rosa Williams of Paterson, NI,
brother-in-law; Arbuckle Milner Jr. of Milford, PA, daughter; Janese
Hall of Totowa, NJ, son; Rodney Hall (Theresa) of Clifton, NJ, three
grandchildren; Isaiah Hall, Emmanuel Hall and Micah Hall all of

Clifton, NJ, and a host cousins, nieces, nephews and friends.



Order of Service

INVOCATION ..o Rev. E. Wayne Coleman

OLD TESTAMENT.......coccvvviviiiiieicciienicncee e . Psalms 27:1-4

NEW TESTAMENT.........coooiiiiiiiiiiincne 1 Thessalonians 4:14-17
PRAYER OF COMFORT
HYMN ... “Precious Lord, Take My Hand”

REMARKS AND ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS

OBITUARY ..o, William McCray
SONG SOLO(S)..ccovvivvirinenne. Tammy Williams & Michelle Williams
EULOGY ..o Pastor. E. Wayne Coleman
HYMN “It Is Well With My Soul”
COMMITTAL
BENEDICTION

Interment

Veterans Cemetery
Arneytown, New Jersey



I'm sorry I had to leave you.

- My loved ones, oh so dear.
O But 1 o% see, the Master called me,
) His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation
A heavén bound ticket for one,
And I Kfiew that He.would call me
When He felt n M‘Q s done.
I know that you @ s are
Because I have.gone aw
But when the Master callea
I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I'm sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I'm resting here.
Yes, 1've crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll ain someday.
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