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Obituary
Geraldine “Geral” Richardson was born on January 17, 1958 in
Newark, New Jersey to Dezzie and Margaret Richardson. She
departed this life on November 1, 2021.

Geraldine attended public school in Newark, New Jersey and
graduated fromWest Side High School in 1976. Later, she attended
Essex County College where she earned her Associate of Science
degree in Accounting. Geraldine was employed by New Jersey
Performing Arts Center in the Finance Department for nineteen
years until her passing.

Geraldine was a devoted mother. One of the things Geraldine loved
was sewing, a hobby she had since middle school. Her favorite thing
to make was baby blankets. She enjoyed movies, music concerts,
soap-operas and gardening. She was a problem-solver who never
hesitated to help family and friends.

Geraldine was preceded in death by her parents, Dezzie and
Margaret Richardson and brothers, Dezzie “Barry” Richardson and
Norris “Latif” Richardson.

She is survived by her daughter, Yolanda Nicole “Nikki”
Richardson; nephew, Aaron Christopher Isaac; sisters, Maxine and
Dawn Isaac; brothers, Eric and Clifford Richardson; nieces,
Danielle Isaac, Latasha Richardson; nephews, Andre Isaac, Mark
and Quzell Richardson; great-nieces and great-nephews and a host
of other relatives and friends.



Order of Service

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection
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Obituary

Selection

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

Asleep
Away from earth’s worries
Away from all cares

Our loved one is sleeping
Beyond the sun’s glare
Her life’s work is finished
So why should we weep?
In God’s wonderful garden
She has fallen asleep.


