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September 18, 1956
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Service
Thursday, June 4, 2015 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street

Orange, NJ 07050

In Loving Memory

of



Andrea Denise Dunlap of East Orange, NJ, a State Certified Social Worker,

Lecturer, Entrepreneur and Social Diva, was born September 18, 1956

Formerly from Newark, NJ, Andrea graduated Arts High and attended Essex

County and Montclair State Colleges, where she earned her Associate and

B.S. in food and nutrition degrees respectively.

Andrea came into this life with a heavy burden to bear. Symptomatically, at

a very early age, doctors were challenged with medical conditions; gaining

her newspaper notoriety. Thereafter, Andrea spent a grave percentage of her

life hospitalized. Through it all Andrea lived a full encompassing life. She

touched so many. Andrea was worldly, smart, encouraging, inquisitive,

strong and fascinating. Often when she spoke, one listened in awe. Yes truly,

“that”, fascinating.

Andrea joined her parents James and Alberta Dunlap in eternal rest on May

27, 2015 at 6:41 P.M.

Andrea pursued life with excessive energy and sadly endured pain like a

trouper. Andrea we love you, grieve you, will forever miss, and hold you in

high esteem. Blessed Andrea, we respect that you and your maker have

elected this hour for you to move on...

Surviving Andrea are: her siblings, Robert Arrington of Gambia West

Africa, Corenda Ford of Rancho Cucamonga, CA, Kevin Dunlap of

Woodstock, GA and Diane Dunlap and James Brown of Montclair.



Processional

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Corenda Ford (sister)

New Testament - Kevin Dunlap (brother)

Prayer of comfort
Kevin Dunlap

Music selection

Reflections
(family and friends)

Music Selection

Acknowledgments
Brian Arrington (nephew)

Obituary Reading
Diane Dunlap (sister)

Selection

Eulogy
Kevin Dunlap

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



Professional Services Provided By

w
w

w
.h

o
n

o
ry

o
u

.c
o

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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


