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Life Reflections
Rictiard E. Aablbard was born on F ebruary 24, 1937 in

Cincinnati, Ohio, son of the late Carey Hubbard and Elsie Lowe
Hubbard. He was a graduate of Central High School in Cincinnati.

Richard’s employment history included the restaurant industry,
office technical support, contracting, community work and post
office employment.

A faithful member of Living Church of God in Cranford, New
Jersey, he served as a Soloist, Prayer Leader and choir member.
In his spare time, he enjoyed traveling and photography.

Richard leaves to cherish his memory, his wife, Flora Hubbard;
step-children: Princetta, Yvonne, Rubin, Naomi, Benjamin and
Bernadine Taylor; grandchildren; cousins from Ohio, Arkansas
and Washington, DC, and the church family of Living Church of
God.

Beyoud Life s Gateway
There’s an open gate
at the end of the Road
Through which each one
must go alone
And there is a light we cannot see
Our Father claims His own
Beyond the Gate our loved one finds
Happiness and rest
And there is comfort in the thought
that a loving God knows best.

Lovingly submitted,
The Family



Order Of Service

Funeral Sermon..........coouveeeeeeiiiiiiiiiiieeeenn.. Mr. Dennis Chornomaz
Living Church of God
Cranford, New Jersey

234 Psalm

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie
down in green pastures, He leadeth me beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for

His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the
shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod
and Thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in
the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my
cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

Services Entrusted To:

G.G. Woody Funeral Home, LLC
206 East Eighth Avenue * Roselle, NJ 07203

www.ggwoodyfuneralhome.com
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Pallbearers
Family and Friends of Richard E. Hubbard

1'd like the memory of me
To be a happy one,
1'd like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

1'd like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,
Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

1'd like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun
Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall




