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Saturday, May 14, 2016  - 9:00 a.m.

AENON BAPTIST CHURCH
1500 Brown Avenue • Union, New Jersey



Organ Prelude

Processional Hymn.....................................................Aenon Choir

Selection......................................................................Aenon Choir

Scripture Reading
Old Testament.................................................................Tina Lane
New Testament.......................................................Lolanda Brown

Selection.....................................Aenon Choir- “Jesus Will Fix It”

Prayer of Comfort.....................................................Charles Royal

Solo.........................................................................Mary Crawford

Resolutions, Acknowledgements and Obituary

Remarks......................................Marie Pierre and Peggy Harrison

Eulogy..................................................Rev. Alfonzo Williams, Sr.

Recessional

INTERMENT
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey



Frida Royal was born July 25, 1955 in Newark,
NJ. She was the sixth child of the late Caldwell
Royal and Daisy Lee Robinson Royal.

She began her education in the Newark Public
School System until the family moved to Vauxhall
in 1967. She graduated from Union High School in
1973 and then went on to Berkeley College.

Frida was baptized at an early age at First Baptist
Church of Vauxhall. Frida enjoyed fellowshipping

with her family and friends at their churches. Recently, she reunited with
the First Baptist Church until her passing.

In 1974, she began her career as a clerk at Union County Court House for
42 years. Frida was a faithful and devoted employee, who was always
willing to assist any and every one in search of information in rewards to
their deeds. As recognition of her service, Union County Courthouse
presented her with an award for forty years of employment.

Frida loved her family and was often the “Life” of the party with her
love of dancing. She was a faithful member of the 4th Generation
Family Club and enjoyed traveling to various places with her family.
Frida was very passionate about her hobbies, which were collecting
elephant figurines, playing the lottery, going to bingo and the casinos.

Frida leaves to cherish fond memories, her siblings, Peggy Harrison,
James (Karen), Richard “Grippy”, Minnie Solomon (Benjamin Jr.) and
Charles “Chuckie” (Denise); nieces and nephews, Selena McClinton
(Malcom Sr.), Sean Harrison (Tawanda), Ameena, Takiya Royal
(Quintin), Alnissa John (Clive), Benjamin Solomon III, Amanda Gordon
(Kendrell Sr.) Kennedy Royal, Joseph Johnson, Shuan Williams, and
Romona Williams. Special relatives; god-daughter/cousin Camira
McAllister, Angie Royal Gordon and a host of other relatives and friends.

Frida was predeceased by her brother, Thomas “Shane” Royal.



Professional Services Provided By

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

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.

I am now at home in Heaven’s
Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief are over,
Every restless tossing passed;

I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh! But Jesus’ love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me
In that way so hard to dread;

And with Jesus’ arm to lean on,
could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still:

Try to look beyond earth’s shadows,
Pray to trust our Father’s Will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth -
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home:
Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

Oh, the joy to see you come!


