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Milton "Pockets" Carroll was born September 3, 1965 to the late
Hamlon and Wesley Mae Carroll. On May 17, 2016, Milton was
called home and given his wings by our Heavenly Father.

Milton lived his life in New York City and was educated through
New York City Public School system. Upon completing his
education, he became employed by Clancey Cullen, which he
provided fifteen years of graceful service. Milton made the
company a part of his extended family, by whom he was provided
the nickname "Pockets".

He met and devoted his heart to his high school sweetheart, Robin
Johnson, which he shared thirty-five years of love. From this union
one child was born, Lanece.

Milton was the last of thirteen children, Ella Mae (Frederick),
Linda, Deborah, Barbara, Shirley, Hamlon, Jr., James and Reginald
all whom preceded him in death. He is survived by: Gloria, Darryl
(Tracey), Stephen and his twin sister, Mildred. He also leaves to
mourn a host of nieces, nephews, extended family and many
many friends.

As Milton was a pillar within the family, he provided a great laugh
and a soft shoulder when needed. He may be gone in presence,
but will live on in the many memories he has shared with us all.



Processional

Selection
“His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Scripture Readings

Prayer

Selection
“I Won't Complain”

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary

Selection
“Going Up Yonder”

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional

Mt. Rest Cemetery
Butler, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

hen 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.

wish so much you wouldn't cry

The way you did today;
While thinking of the many things

We didn't get to say.

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.

hen tomorrow starts without me,

Don't think we're far apart
For every time you think of me,

I'm right here in your heart.
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