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Sunrise
October 12, 1963

In Loving Memory of

Sunset
September 5, 2015



David Allen Randall was born on October 12, 1963, in Kings

County Hospital in Brooklyn, NY. He was the second child born to

Vancine Gurley and Charles Harris.

As a young child, David suffered with asthma, but was an energetic

and bright youngster. David was very talented and academically

gifted.

After high school, he enlisted in the Army where he served in

Richmond, VA.

After David returned to Jersey City, he married his sweetheart

Robin Harper and they remained in Jersey City until his passing.

David is survived by: his widow, Robin Harper Randall; his sister,

Marjorie Antoinette Randall of Waggaman, LA and brother,

Charles Stephens of Newport News, VA.

David is preceded in death by both parents.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey
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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


