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Timothy A. Topping was born August 3, 1951.  He passed away at

his home in Newark, New Jersey on Thursday, June 4, 2015 at the age

of 63.

Timothy was raised in Brooklyn, New York.  He attended Wingate

High School in Brooklyn.  He was known by many for his love of

music and art.  Timothy played the flute and the saxophone, and he

also wrote the music that he played.  He was an avid chess player and

basketball player.  Before he became ill he worked for Armark and

Chartwell Food Services for public schools.

Timothy was preceded in death by his father, Thomas Riley; his

brothers, Bruce Selby, Chris Topping and James Amodeo; and one

sister, Toni Topping.

Timothy A. Topping is survived by: his mother, Elizabeth Amodeo;

his three children, Tarrook Topping, August Lutz and Timothy

Topping Jr.; his six grandchildren, Tarrook Topping Jr., Shaquan

Connor, Tavion Harris, Leslie Lutz, Kamyla Jackson and Treasure

Lutz; his sister, Marion Amodeo; his nephews, Erphlyn Marshall Jr.,

Keith Topping, Kholiah Young, Travis Bonilla, Dominic Amodeo,

Keyshawn Topping, Corie Topping and Cordell Topping; his nieces,

Kisha Minor, Jazmine Topping, Haleema Selby and Chalaun

Marshall; a ton of great nieces and great nephews; his two aunts,

Margaret Rogers and Joyce Selby; his beloved companion, Maria

Kelly; and a host of friends.
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The Family of Timothy A. Topping with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

You showed me a lot of things,
I learned a lot I did not know.

But you forgot to teach me one last thing
How to let you go.

I know you did not mean to leave me,
Sometimes we have no choice.
I miss being your little sister,

Hearing my name called by your voice.
I wish I got to say, “I love you”

Before you were given to the sky.
If God could grant me one last wish

I’ would ask to say, “Goodbye”.
You always meant a lot to me,

I could never love you less.
I know it is true when they say:
HE ONLY TAKES THE BEST

~RIP~


