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Sometimes it is so hard to understand why certain things
must be but there is a reason for everything beyond our eyes

to see.

On Tuesday, October 9, 2012, our Heavenly Father in his
infinite wisdom closed our departed soul’s eyes at UMDNJ
Hospital in Newark, New Jersey. Whispering-Peace be thine
and our loved one Antoine Alexander went on to his Celestial
Home.

Antoine Alexander aka Anka aka Red was born on March 2,
1974 to Daphne Alexander and Edgar Ellis in Newark, NJ.

Antoine attended school in Newark, NJ. Antoine worked in
various positions throughout the years. He loved sports his
favorite team was the 49ers.

Antoine will be cherished with precious memories by those
who knew him and loved him.

He leaves behind: his aunts, Marion and Patricia Deborah
Counts; one uncle,  Robert Counts; his brothers and sisters,
Charles, Maruice, Katina, Terrick, Tuneeka, Keisha, FuQuan
and Rasheed; he also had thirteen nephews, five nieces, he
also leaves behind a special friend, Diane Sapp.



Prayer of Comfort .......................................... Rev. Dr. Pierce

Selection .................................................... Minister of Music

Old Testament Scripture

New Testament Scripture

Obituary

Poem ............................................................ Raven Robinson

Remarks ............................................... (Two Minutes Please)

Selection .................................................... Minister of Music

Eulogy ............................................................ Rev. Dr. Pierce

Parting View/Recessional ........................... Funeral Directors

INTERMENT
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey
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Myself
I  have to live with myself, and so
I want to be for myself to know.
I want to be able, as days go by,

Always to look myself straight in the eye.
I don’t want to stand,
with the setting sun,

And hate myself for the things I’ve done.
I want to go out with my head erect,
I want to deserve all men’s respect.

For here in the struggle
for fame and self

 I want to be able to like myself.
I don’t want to look at myself and

know I’m bluster, a bluff
and an empty show.

I never can hide myself from ME;
I see what others may never see.

I know what others may never know,
I never can fool myself, and so,
Whatever happens, I want to be

Self-respecting and conscience-free.

The family wishes to express their deepest and most sincere
thanks to all who shared with them in this time of sorrow.

May God bless and keep you in a most gracious way.


