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Obituary

Haven Bennett Sr. was bornApril 18, 1949 in Morven, NC. He
departed this life in Newark, NJ on September 25, 2021.

Haven was a humble soft spoken man that worked hard and
loved his family. He enjoyed working with his hands fixing
cars, computers and cooking. You would often find him early
Saturday mornings at Meadowlands Flea Market or Walmart
hunting down a bargain or a good deal.

Haven leaves to cherish his memory, his wife and companion
of 43 years Brenda. A total 9 children, Carolyn Bennett–Tate,
Katherine Bennett, Haven Bennett Jr. Barbara Heath, Marcus
Heath, Maurice Heath, John Heath, LaShonda Heath,. He was
pre-deceased by Kimya Heath. Three sisters: Evelma Diggs,
Jeanne Diggs, Yvette Diggs, two sons-in-law, Carlos Tate and
Maurice Grizzle.

Haven aka “Pop” nurtured 57 grandchildren and spoiled 32
great grandchildren among a host of cousins, nephews, nieces
and friends.

Haven loved family and social gatherings. We will all miss his
musical selections and funny stories. Haven my be gone but
we will never forget him!



Order of Service

Cremation
Fairmount Cemetery
620 Central Ave.
Newark, NJ 07107

Worship Leader

Scriptures:
Old Testament Psalm 34:18
New Testament Rev 21:4

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection

Acknowledgements

Reading of Obituary

Reflections

Eulogy

Recessional



Acknowledgement

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

w
w
w
.h
o
n
o
r
y
o
u
.c
o
m

When I’m Gone: Mary Alice Ramish Release me, let me go .

I have so Many things to see and do. You mustn’t tie your self to
me with tears Be happy that we had so many years.

I gave you my love and you can only guess, How much you gave
me in happiness. I thank you for the love you each have shown, But

now it’s time I traveled on alone.

So grieve awhile for me, if grieve you must Then let your grief be
comforted by trust. It’s only for awhile that we must part

So bless the memories within your heart.

I won’t be far away, for life goes on,

So, if you need me, call and I will come. Though you can’t see or
touch me, I’ll be near, And if you listen with your heart,

You’ll hear all my love around you soft and clear. And then, when
you must come this way alone,

I’ll greet you with a smile and say, Welcome Home.


