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Theodore “Teddy” Caldwell was born on April 10, 1933, to the

union of Inez and Edward V. Caldwell. Theodore received his formal

education in the Elizabeth Public School system in Elizabeth, New

Jersey.

Theodore accepted Christ at an early age and was united with Liberty

Baptist Church in Elizabeth, New Jersey where he was known as

“Shelter” due to his signature song, “In The Shelter of His Arms”.

After Theodore Caldwell moved to Orange, New Jersey, in the late

seventies, he was welcomed to New Hope Baptist Church in Newark,

New Jersey for fellowshipping.

Theodore was employed by Gipe Protection in North Arlington, New

Jersey, where he managed to retire after thirty years of service. In his

leisure, he enjoyed gospel singing, cooking, playing bingo and helping

his fellowman.

Theodore Caldwell departed this life on March 24, 2013. He was

preceded in death by his parents, Edward V. and Inez, brother, Isaiah

and sister, Julia Caldwell-Hamilton.

He leaves to cherish his memory; two brothers, Edward (Mary)

Caldwell and Walter Caldwell; three sisters, Hester St. Fort, Florence

Caldwell and Linda (Raymond) Caldwell; one godson, Bryan

Caldwell-Gallman; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning hush,
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circling flight.
I am the soft starlight at night.

Do not stand at my grave and weep.
I am not there, I do not sleep.

Do not stand at my grave and cry.
I am not there, I did not die.

The family of the late Theodore Caldwell acknowledges, with sincere
appreciation, the comforting messages, floral tribute and other
expressions of kindness evidenced at this time of thought and deed.

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, that any friend could say. Perhaps you were not there
at all; just thought of us that day. Whatever you did to console our

hearts, we thank you so much, whatever the part.


