
In Loving Memory of

HUMANITY BAPTIST CHURCH
235 Bergen Street • Newark, NJ

Rev. Robert DeVeaux, Officiating

Saturday, May 26, 2012 - 10:00 a.m.

Sunrise
December 13, 1951

Sunset
May 20, 2012



Brother Lloyd Richard Oliver Jr. the son of the late

Lloyd Oliver and Gertrude McKinnon was born December

13, 1951. He departed this life on May 20, 2012. He

accepted Christ at an early age and joined Humanity

Baptist Church.

He graduated from Montgomery School in Newark NJ. He

last worked at Cranford Nursing Home in Cranford, NJ.

He was a traveler, enjoying vacations where he traveled

to London, England, California, Canada, drove to his

favored spot, “North Carolina.” he was very talkative and

if you’d listen he’d nearly talk you to death.

He leaves to cherish his memories: three brothers, Fred

(Florida) McKinnon, St. Paul, NC, Cleophus McKinnon

Cary, NC and Charles Oliver Linden, NJ; a sister, Quirerlee

Oliver, Linden, NJ; two nieces, Leslie Oliver and Lamisha

McKinnon; one nephew, Christopher McKinnon; one

great-nephew, Quentin Perkins; one great-niece, Jayla

Perkins; two aunts and one uncle, and a host of many

cousins and friends.



Interment
Rosemount Memorial Park

Elizabeth, New Jersey

Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament

  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
 Rev. Robert DeVeaux

Recessional



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.

Professional Services Provided By

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall
not want. He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures; He

leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me

in the path of righteousness for His
name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art

with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou
preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup

runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the

house of the Lord forever.


