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On Tuesday, July 13, 2010 the angels came and escorted Floyd Hunt Jr. to his new celestial home.
Floyd was born in the state of Georgia on February 11, 1928 to the late Mary Lou (White) and Floyd
Hunt Sr.

Floyd along with his parents moved to New Jersey when he was a young child and attended the
Newark School system.  Floyd joined the Merchant Marines and later enlisted into the United States
Army where he served until 1953. Floyd loved serving his country.

On May 26, 1956 Floyd entered into Holy Matrimony with Clara May Harp.

Floyd was employed by The United States Postal Service (Newark) for thirty-eight years where he
was a Shop Steward as well as a position with the Newark Board of Education.  Floyd and Clara both
had the entrepreneurial spirit. They both were the owners of Oranda’s Tavern in Orange, New Jersey.

For those of you who really knew Floyd were touched by his generosity and his humor. When ever
you were around Floyd, you were part of his comic show. Laughs and jokes he had for himself and
anyone who would listen. If you were not in on the joke you were the joke. If you didn’t have the
privilege of him making you laugh you really missed a treat.

Floyd loved life, children, people, and often put them before himself. He wasn’t a selfish person, but
he always lived for today, always remembering that tomorrow’s not promised. Floyd was always
willing to give inspiration and motivation to others. The most impressive attributes were his integrity
and loyalty to his wife and family. It was also a fact that he meant what he said and he said what he
meant.

Floyd leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Clara of fifty-four years who cared for him effortlessly
until his last breath; one daughter, Tracey Valerie Bell-Hunt (Newark, New Jersey); one brother,
Benjamin Hunt (Irvington); one sister-in-law, Florence Viola Stephens; nieces and nephews, Dorothy
Henderson, Yvonne Lewis, Ronald Franklin, Melissa Lewis and Karen Hunt; devoted godson, Stuart
Range; and a host of other relatives and friends. He was predeceased by a sister, Eunice Franklin.

My Phenomenal Man
Floyd, God placed you in my life for a reason.

Because of you, I learned about unconditional love.
The odds were against us, but our love, faith and prayers

Produced a union that was filled with kindness, compassion
and a love for the family unit. You chose me and my family

And we truly became one.
You taught all of us how to love. Through you the family saw

examples on a daily basis on how to be a good father, a faithful
husband  and a God fearing man. All I have now are the memories;
All of our family outings, the church sermons that allowed all of us

to become closer to God, there are so many and I thank you for them all.
-Love always your wife, Clara



Processional

Scripture Reading
     Old Testament - Psalm 23
     New Testament - John 14:1-6

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection .............................................................. Kenneth Montgomery

Remarks & Reflections (2 minutes each please)

Musical Selection ............................................................................ Betty Horton

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Musical Selection .............................................................................. Stella Clark

Eulogy ............................................................................ Rev. Kyle Abercrombie
 First Timothy Baptist Church • Newark, New Jersey

Recessional

Entombment
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Immediately following the entombment the family will receive guest for the repast at
The Metropolitan Baptist Church 149 Springfield Avenue, Newark, NJ



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com

Not - How did he die? But - How did he live?
Not - What did he gain? But - What did he give?

These are the things that measure the worth
Of a man as a man, regardless of birth.

Not - What was his station? But - had he a heart?
And - How did he play

his God-given part?

Was he ever ready with a
word of good cheer?

To bring back a smile, to banish a tear?

Not - What was his church? Not -
What was his creed?

But - Had he befriended those really in need?

Not - What did the sketch in the newspaper say?
But - How many were sorry when

he passed away?

These are the things that measure the worth
Of a man as a man, regardless of birth.

-From your loving daughter, Tracey Valerie Bell-Hunt

The family wishes to express their sincere appreciation for the acts of
kindness and love shown to them during their time of sorrow.

A special thank you to all his neighbors on Colleen Street.


