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Victor Eugene Durden, Faiz Umar Muhammad was born on

February 14, 1953 in Manhattan, New York.  He was the third child

of Constance J. Mayhew and Howard E. Durden.  Victor went to

Murphy High School.

For those who knew Victor (Faiz) knew he was a loving, caring

person, uncle, brother, and friend who was stern when he needed

to be.  He was always understanding and forgiving and was a very

good listener.  He shared his good sense of humor with his family

and friends.

Victor (Faiz) health started to fail eleven years ago.  But he refused

to let his health bring him down, even though he went through his

ups and downs.  He was a strong person always kept in good spirits

and his head held high.

He is going to heaven to meet his two sisters and one brother,

Judith, Bobby, Olga and the rest of his family.

He leaves to mourn: his three sisters, Deborah, Veronica, and

Sharon;  fifteen nieces, eleven nephews; and a host of other

relatives and friends.



Interment
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Organ Prelude

Processional

Prayer of Consolation

Scripture Reading
Old Testament  Psalm 23
New Testament St. John 14:1-7

Reading of Obituary ........................................... Tamika Durden

Acknowledgements ............................................ Nikki Robinson

Eulogy ........................................................ Rev. Edward Culvert

Parting View

Benediction

Recessional



The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow. w
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He wished no one a last farewell,
nor even said goodbye.

He was gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.

They say time heals all sorrow,
And helps us to forget,

But time so far only proves
How much we miss him yet,

God gives us strength to face it,
And courage to bear the blow.

But what it meant to
“love” and lose him

No one will ever know.


