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Kenneth Dansby, beloved son of the late John M. Dansby and Lucille

Hines-Dansby transitioned peacefully on March 25, 2013. Kenneth lived

in Newark most of his life.

Kenneth was educated in the Newark Public School system and graduated

from Weequahic High School. He worked as a nurse at the VA Hospital

for thirty-five years. He retired in 2009. Kenneth was very outspoken,

funny and sarcastic. He loved his wife and family especially his nieces.

Kenny always said he suffered from CRS, those of you who knew him

knows what that means.

He is predeceased by his loving wife, Adaline “Arlene” Wheeler-Dansby.

He is survived by: his stepsons, John and Andre Kears; brothers, Richard

and Stanley Dansby; nieces, Sara and Denise Dansby; nephew, Anthony

Dansby; great-nieces, Katrina Dansby,  Rochelle  and Shakima Watson;

great-nephews, Anthony Stuart and Duane Dansby;  great great nieces and

nephews, Nephatira Dansby, Nahyelle Oglessy, Basheim Spellman,

Elijah Hilton, Ahmad McKenith, Jayda Watson and Nasir Sessoms; as

well as a host of other loving  relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Bishop Hilton Rawls

Recessional

Interment
Hollywood Cemetery
Union, New Jersey



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
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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.


