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On Wednesday, January 20th, 2016 at 1:16 pm, Henrietta (Hank)
Holloway was called home to glory and entered eternal rest. Henrietta
Holloway was born on July 7th, 1949 in Raleigh, NC. She became a
member of Trinity Temple Church of God in Christ in the early 2000’s. She
was an active member until her health declined.

Henrietta received her education through Newark Public Schools. She also
attended Essex County College where she was valedictorian and received
her Associate’s Degree.

A hard worker, Henrietta held several positions at places such as Kennedy
Drug Store, Tom’s Chicken Shack and Munn Variety Shop where she
worked as a cook. On November 4th, 1979, Henrietta began her career at
the Social Security Administration until her retirement.

Henrietta enjoyed music, traveling, playing cards and working. She
became a member of the Flamingo Drill Team of Orange, NJ in the late
1990’s. She lived her life to the fullest while enjoying her independence
and self-sufficiency until her death.

Henrietta will be remembered for her uniqueness as a child of God, a
nurturer, protector, confidant and friend. She was many things to many
people, but more than anything the job that she loved and cherished the
most was being a mother.

Henrietta is predeceased by her mother, Florine Terrell; cousins, Carolyn
and Cornelius Johnson and aunt, Dorothy Tyler.

Henrietta leaves to cherish her memories: son, Tresby; daughters, Cristal,
Kashi and Shelley (Rashaan); grandsons, Kelsee, Alvenza, Zion and
Dashawn; granddaughters, Janiece, Desiree, Alexus and Kyasia; great
grandsons, Steven and Yaz’mir; great granddaughters, Ziyonna and Kayla;
extended mother to Kameelah and Michellle and many others, as well as a
host of cousins, other relatives and friends.

A phenomenal woman.



Musical Prelude....................................... Elder Andre Peterson, Organist

PROCESSIONAL

Solo..................................................................................Deynia Edwards

Prayer of Comfort..................................Reverend Joseph Brickhouse, Sr.

Scriptures:

   Old Testament: Psalms 91:1 - 10.............................. Sister Robin Dove

   New Testament: 2 Timothy 4:1 - 8 ............................Janiece Holloway

Solo ..........................................................................Pastor Paula Koonce

Honorary Salute....................................................... Flamingo Drill Team

Poem .............................................................................Desiree Holloway

Acknowledgement/Obituary............................. Evangelist Esme Prescott

Expressions of Love........................ Family & Friends (2 minutes please)

Solo .......................................................Reverend Joseph Brickhouse, Sr.

Eulogy............................................................ Bishop Norman L. Prescott

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

Repast will be held at Trinity Temple Church of God in Christ
Trinity Temple Church Of God In Christ

115 Greenwood Avenue • Montclair, NJ 07042
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Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The family of Henrietta Holloway would like to take this opportunity to
express our sincere appreciation for the many thoughtful acts of
kindness, support and concern extended to us during our time of

bereavement. Thank you and may God Richly bless you.

Death beckoned her with outstretched hand
And whispered softly of an unknown land,

But she was not afraid to go
For though the path she did not know
She took death's hand without a fear
For God who safely brought her here
Had promised He would lead the way

Into eternity's bright day.
For none of us need go alone

Into the valley that is unknown,
But, guided by our Father's hand
We journey to the Promised Land

And there, with step so light and gay
She polishes the sun by day

And lights the stars that shine at night
And keeps the moonbeams silvery bright…

For mothers never really die
And in the heavenly home above

They wait welcome those they love


