
WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 9, 2022 - 6:00 P.M.

Cotton Funeral Service
1025 Bergen Street • Newark, New Jersey

Celebration of life for

May 29, 1927 – January 31, 2022
Marc Terrance Hamilton Sr.



Obituary
Marc Terrance (Big Sal) Hamilton was born May 29, 1970 in
Elizabeth, NJ to Matilda Diane and the late Gene R. Hamilton. Marc
attended Newark Public School system before moving to Hillside,
NJ.

He worked for Pro-Tech for 5yrs before his illness.

Marc's life was full of laughter and love. He enjoyed playing
spades, loved his football team(Raiders) and loved watching ESPN
sports channel. He loved hanging with his academy spires family
(Bldg 175-195).

Marc was always on Facebook with his family and friends until he
had to go to Facebook jail LOL.

Sal entered into a peaceful rest on January 31, 2022 in his home
(Hillside, NJ).

Marc leaves memories with his mother Matilda Diane, two
brothers(Alonzo, and Maceo) all of Hillside, NJ. Two nephews
Alonzo and Hakeem Hamilton. Best friend Ebrahim Sanders Sr.
Four god children Ebrahim Sanders Jr., Kahlil, Dejae and Destiny
of Newark, NJ. Host of aunts, uncles cousin,friends and Facebook
friends.



Order of Service

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Prayer of comfort

Scripture reading old and new testament Mrs. Audrey Bulle

Procession

Opening Hym

Selection-Never Would Have made it(Play song on speaker)

Reflection 2 minutes

Acknowledgements -Mrs. Audrey Bulle

Obituary (Read Silently) Michael Jackson-Gone too soon Play

song on speaker

Selection-Mr. Richardson

Eulogy- Reverend Reginald V. Clark

Closing Prayer



Acknowledgement
Because you cared, you came to share beautiful flowers

and words of prayers.
Because you cared, enough to do, words of comforts on

cards came too.
Because you cared, we were not alone; calls and visits

reached our homes.
Because you cared, we're praying too for God's richest

blessings for each of you.
Our sincere thanks and most grateful appreciation for
generous gesture and the sincere concern shown us in

these hours of our deepest grief.
May God bless you and richly reward your lives

The Hamilton Family
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Do not stand at my grave and weep.

I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am a thousands winds that blow.

I am the diamond glint on snow.

I am the gentle shower of rain.

The field of ripening grain

In the mornings hush, in the graceful
rush

Of the beautiful birds in circling flight

I am the starshine of the night

I am the flowers that bloom, in a quiet
room

I am the birds that sing. In each lovely
thing

Do not stand at my grave and cry. I am
not there. I did not die.


