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August 23, 1958 - July 22, 2016



Franklyn Anthony passed away peacefully at his home, 7 Hazel Avenue, West
Orange, NJ on July 22, 2016

Franklyn was born on August 23, 1958 to Jean Roberts Anthony and Michael
Antony in Tobago, West Indies and lived in Trinidad until 1977. He then moved
to New Jersey in 1990. Frank was a member of the First Fellowship Cathedral in
Orange, NJ. He also participated in various church activities such as cooking,
gardening, maintenance of the church, floral arrangements and taking care of his
father-in-law, Superintendent of First Fellowship Cathedral.

Frank had a passion for landscaping and gardening and loved it so much he had
his own landscaping company. He was highly loved by all his clients and was
not just providing a service to them he went above and beyond and was friends
to a lot of his customers. You could call on him any time and he would come
running as he had a real big heart and loved to help others.

Franklyn was a giving person, he planted a garden in which he never really ate
half of what he planted, but would just give the vegetables away to others. He
loved to eat and try new dishes in various restaurants. When family would come
to visit he always had a unique place to take them.

Franklyn's biggest accomplishment was on September 29, 2000 when his
daughter Antoinette-Sarah was born. They loved to spend time together. They
would fish, go swimming, and go out to the movies together. Together, they
would take walks at night and share special moments together that Antoinette
can hold on to forever in her memories.

Franklyn will be missed dearly by all who knew and loved him. Anyone that
came in contact with Frank will miss him. This is especially true with his dear
mother, Ma Jean and his father, Michael. Frank also leaves to cherish precious
memories his brothers, Wellington (Michael), Ricky, Derick, Rodney, and
Roderick; his sister, Cynthia; his daughter, Antoinette-Sarah; his spouse, Lavern;
and a host of all other family, many many friends, and everyone who knew Frank.

Franklyn had this way of joking with people that made him such a unique person
that you could not help but love him. May God rest his gentle soul.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY.



Processional

Opening Hymn ....................................... “Great is Thy Faithfulness”

Opening Prayer ........................................................ Sister Fay Grant

Selection ................................................................. Romona Maurice

Purpose of Gathering ........................ Heather Stober/ Mark Drayton

Acknowledgements ....................... Cathy Anthony/Rodney Anthony

Scripture Reading - John 11:25-26 .................. Pastor Josephine Eke

Introduction of  officiating Minister ............................. Bindu Sirleaf

Sermon .................................................. Rev. Prophet Robrt Bekune
(Founder and Senior Pastor of Powerhouse of Faith International

Ministries, Irvington, NJ)

Prayer of Comfort .... Senior Pastor and Prophet Joshua K Onangua,
 (Church of the Lord Aladura Fellowship World Wide)

Obituary Reading ................ Antionette-Sarah (Franklyn's daughter)

Selection ................................................................ Kathy Richardson

Eulogy ......................................................................... Gregory Jones

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosehill Cemetery

792 East Edgar Road
Linden, New Jersey

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast back at the church.



Professional Services Provided By
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Great is Thy Faithfulness

Great is Thy Faithfulness, O God my Father
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changes not, Thy compassions, they fail not
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be

Refrain:

Great is Thy Faithfulness! Great is Thy Faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy Faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love
 that we once shared,

Miss me-but let me go.
For this is a journey

 that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are
lonely and sick at heart,

Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.
-author unknown


