
In Loving Memory of

Lamont Fitzgerald

Service
Saturday, November 14, 2015 - 4:00 p.m.

ANTIOCH BAPTIST CHURCH
515 W. 125th Street • New York, NY

Rev. Dr. Edward Culvert, Officiating
Rev. David Jenkins, Organist

Sunrise
June 19, 1959

Sunset
 November 7, 2015



On June 19, 1959 Barbara Palmer gave
birth to her firstborn son, Lamont
Fitzgerald at Flower Fifth Avenue
Hospital in New York City.

Lamont grew up in Harlem and attended
Public School 180 and Wadleigh Junior
High School. After graduating from Julia
Richmond High School, he continued his
studies at the City College of New York.

Over the years, Lamont held various positions of employment with
the most recent being that of a Supervisory Counselor at Create Inc.
located in Harlem.

Lamont was a man of kindness, integrity, and strength, who loved
his family and friends dearly. A lover of music and fashion, he
would never step outside without being dressed to the nines.

Lamont was preceded in death by one sibling, Shawn Fitzgerald.

He was called to rest on November 7, 2015 and leaves to mourn:
his mother, Barbara J. Fitzgerald; stepfather, Willbur Fitzgerald;
daughters, Sharita Fitzgerald and Star Fitzgerald-Greer; uncles,
Leon Williams, Joe Gordon, and Harry Coyers; numerous cousins;
two nieces; and many friends whom he considered to be family.

RIP Lamont
We love you, but God loves you best.

Obituary
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Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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Come To Me
God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our
 hearts to prove to us

He only takes the best.


