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Charlie James Dixon, respectfully known as “Charlie Chan” was

born February 20, 1950. He was the son of Estelle M. Dixon and

the late Clifford R. Roulhac. He was the fifth sibling out of nine

children.

Charlie was educated in the Newark Public School system.

Charlie loved dancing, swimming, and really enjoyed fishing

and the outdoors. Chan was a pro pool player, nine ball was his

game, you name it he mastered it. Charlie Chan enjoyed life to

the fullest.

He was a devoted father, son, brother, uncle and friend.

Charlie was preceded in death by his beloved mother, Estelle

M. Dixon, father, Clifford R. Roulhac and sister, Beverly D. Dixon.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his daughter, Keyana Dixon

of Dorchester, Mass.; three sisters, Barbara J. Jones, Irene

Robinson and Cora L. Dixon all of New Jersey; four brothers,

Grefford Guy Dixon, Mitchell L. Dixon, Andrew B. Dixon and

Nathaniel Dixon; and a host of nieces, nephews, great nieces

and nephews and dear friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgements ........................................ By Friends and Family

Poem .............................................................................................. Guy Dixon

Obituary ........................................................................................ Guy Dixon

Song ......................................................................................... Keyana Dixon

Eulogy .........................................................................Pastor Moses Smith
All Nations Seventh-Day Adventist Church • Maplewood, NJ

Recessional

Cremation
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast at
123 South Munn Ave. East Orange, NJ 07018 at 5:00 p.m.



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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