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Sunrise
June 12, 1976

In Loving Memory of

Sunset
September 7, 2015



Walter “Wizz” Rajohn Page affectionately known as “Turd” to family
and friends was born in Newark, NJ to Michael Page, Sr. and the late
Redean “Dean” Page on June 12, 1976. He departed this life and made
the transition to be with our Father on Monday, September 7, 2015 at the
age of 39.

He was educated in the East Orange Public School system. Later on in
life, he considered himself an entrepreneur.

Walter will be deeply missed and remembered for his feistiness, quick
wit, and great sense of humor. He was often referred to as a gentle giant
with a smile that could light up a room. He will also be remembered for
having such a giving and supportive spirit. Walter believed FAMILY
should be a strong foundation and he showed that through his three
children who he adored. His legacy will continuously live on in the hearts
of those who loved him dearly. His all time favorite thing to do was
spending time with his children. His love for family, rap music and
football will forever live on.

He leaves to cherish his legacy; his loving grandmother, Betty Jo Lane;
his father, Michael Page, Sr.; his three beautiful children, Quatasia Page,
Kwa’dean Page and Quadre Page; four brothers, Franklin Lane, Michael
Page, Jr., Anthony Page and Jamaal Page (Tymik Page); four sisters,
Roslyn Nickens (Richard), Hakima Black, Kieyanna Closs and Chyra
Curry; also survived by extended family, Shahadah Smith, Rafee Yancy,
Tasha Black and Jassmin Bumbrey; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins,
nieces, nephews and friends.

A light is from our household gone,
A voice we loved is stilled

A place is vacant in our home,
Which never can be filled.

God gave us a beautiful father.
A father who never grew old.

You were always there
With a helping hand.

Help us now to accept his plan.
We miss you now, our hearts are sore
As time goes by, We miss you more.
Your loving smile, your gentle face,

no one can take our “Father’s Place”
May the choirs of the angels received you

And may you have rest and peace everlasting
Amen



Musical Prelude

Processional

Scripture Reading.............................................. Rev. Irving Johnson

   Old Testament
   New Testament

Prayer of Comfort............................................. Rev. Irving Johnson

Hymn

Acknowledgements/Obituary

Eulogy............................................................Pastor Jonah Nixon

Parting View

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey
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On behalf of the family, we would like to thank Cotton Funeral Services for
taking care of our loved one. We would like to thank everyone for the love,
prayers and support during our time of sorrow. May God continue to bless

each and everyone of you.

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see
if the sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears  for me.

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry,the way you did today,
while thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say.

I know how much you love me, as much as I love you,
and each time that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too.

But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand an angel came
and called my name, and took me by the hand and said, “my place was ready, in

heaven far above and that I’d have to leave behind, all those I dearly love.”

But as I turned to walk away, a tear fell from my eye for all my life I’d always
thought. I didn’t want to die. I had so much to live for, so much left yet to do. It

seemed almost impossible, that I was leaving you.
I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, I thought of all we

shared, and all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, I’d say good-bye and hug you
and maybe see a smile. But then I fully realized, that this could never be, for
emptiness and memories, would take the place of me. And when I thought of
wordily things I might miss, I thought of you, and when I did, my heart was

filled with sorrow.

But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home; When God
looked down and smiled at me; from His great golden throne, he said “This is
eternity, and all I’ve promised you. Today your life starts anew. I promise no

tomorrow, but today will always last and since each day is the same way, there’s
no longing for the past. So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re

far apart, for every time you think of me, I’m right there in your heart.


