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Sunrise
October 8, 1966

Sunset
August 30, 2011



David Reese Baker was born on October 8, 1966 to the late
Joan Reese and Bennett Baker in Newark, New Jersey. On
August 30, 2011 our Lord called him home.

David attended the Newark Public School system but his
real passion was general contracting work, where he would
repair anything from a roof to a toilet. He started D&R
Construction specializing in painting, carpentry and general
handyman duties. David also worked for the Credit Doctor,
303 Meat Market, Ottis Towing Company and HPH Plumbing.

David was a loving and compassionate young man with a
smile that would light up your heart. David would help
anyone in need whether it was home repair work or just
someone who needed to talk. He would literally give
someone in need his last dollar.

David’s life and memories are survived by: his beloved son,
David Drake; three step-children, Melissa, Cecilia and
Ramon Gomez; brother, Jesse Reese (Phyllis); sister, Sherri
Angel Jennings (Darry); aunt, Shanon Reese; nephew,
Alfuquan Baker; niece, Tiffani Amber Reese; lifelong
companion, Cecilia Gomez; and a host of loving family and
friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional
Ministers and Family

Scripture Reading
Old Testament/New Testament

Pastor Darryl Alexander

Solo
Musician

Prayer of Comfort
Deborah Hunter

Acknowledgements/Reading of Obituary
Brenda Noble

Solo
Toby Carson

Remarks (three minutes please)
Family & Friends

Eulogy
Pastor Darryl Alexander

Recessional

Private Cremation

Family and friends are invited to the repast, following the service
at Good News Sounds of Pentecost

455 South 10th Street, Newark, NJ 07103.



We would like to take this time to express our sincere
gratitude to all of the many friends and relatives for their

support, phone calls, prayers and comforting words.
May God richly bless each and every one of you!

Professional Services Provided By

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.

I know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,

But when the Master called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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