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Saturday, August 29, 2015 - 10:00 a.m.

FRANKLIN ST. JOHN UMC
142 Maple Avenue • Newark, New Jersey

Rev. Dr. Lloyd Terrell, Pastor
Emory Lee, Organist



Prelude...................................................................Mr. Emory Lee

Processional..................................................... Clergy and Family

Opening Hymns #397 .................... “We Need Thee Every Hour”

Scripture Reading
   Old Testament - Psalm 23 .............................. Min. Georgia Johnson
   New Testament - John 14:1-6 .......................... Rev. Vivian D. Cook

Prayer of Comfort ................................. Rev. Dr. Lloyd P. Terrell

Selection.................................................................Mr. Emory Lee

Acknowledgements ............................................. Ahyanah Mincy

Resolutions

Obituary Reading ........................................................... Pat Miles

Reflection .......................................... Family, Clergy and Friends
(Limit to 2 Minutes)

Selection................................................................ Mr. Emory Lee

Eulogy ............................................ Pastor Geralda Aldajuste Hill
Trinity United Methodist Church, Newark

Recessional Hymn ................................................ Mr. Emory Lee

INTERMENT
Graceland Memorial Park
Kenilworth, New Jersey

Please join the family for repast and fellowship in
Franklin St. John’s United  Methodist Church

immediately following the service.



On August 22, 2015, God sent one of his angels to embrace Regina with
wings of love. He whispered in her ears, that it was, to come home.
Regina gracefully and humbly bowed to God’s perfect will and grace.

Regina M. Elijah daughter of the (late) Ralph Elijah and Aretha Elijah
was born in Newark, New Jersey on October 5, 1952. Regina was the
oldest of three siblings: Lorraine Elijah, Aretha Elijah and Robert
Elijah (deceased). Regina was a child of God baptized and faithfully
attended Metropolitan Baptist Church as a young child.

Regina was a graduate of the Newark Public Schools system. She
continued her thirst for knowledge and attended the Essex County
School of Business in Newark, New Jersey majoring in the field of
Secretary. Upon graduation, she started her journey at Mutual Benefits
as Executive Secretary. Regina longed for a more rewarding,
purposeful profession within her community and aspired to a
challenging, lifelong career in the Newark Public School system until
her retirement.

Regina was a faithful, dedicated member of Franklin St. John’s-United
Methodist Church under the leadership of Dr. Lloyd Preston Terrell.
Devoted to the church by her worship, fellowship and commitment to
the Lord Jesus Christ and also a member of the V.F.W. Ladies
Auxiliary Post 9015 Newark, NJ.

Regina met the love of her life and was married to Harold Quiton Pryor
on February 28, 1994 for twenty-one (21) glorious years. She and
Harold loved to travel the globe, while enjoying Broadway plays,
concerts, exquisite dinners and movies.

Regina leaves cherish her fond memories of her devoted husband,
Harold; children, Frank Cuttino, Marc Cuttino, Brandi Pryor and
Nicole Pinto; beloved grandchildren, Mya, Alonie, Malachi, Epiphany,
Omari, Nedra and Pedro; her special love of pets, “Ms. Coffee and
Major Pryor”. Including a host of nieces and nephews, aunts, uncles,
other relatives and dear friends.

Regina will be missed for her radiant smile, joyous and giving
personality. She was thoughtful and had a zest for life!
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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


