
CELEBRATING THE LIFE
OF

Elferry Pruitt
Sunrise: April 16, 1936 - Sunset: August 20, 2016

Services:
Friday, August 26, 2016 - 12:00 Noon

CHRISTIAN LOVE BAPTIST CHURCH
830 Lyons Avenue • Irvington, New Jersey 07111

Rev. Deborah Cooper, Officiating



Elferry Pruitt aka Al, was born in Sparks, GA on April 16, 1936.

He was the son of the late Drexal Black. On August 20, 2016, he

completed his life journey and went to eternal rest at Beth Israel

Hospital in Newark, New Jersey.

He was educated in the Newark Public School System. Al worked

at Dupoint but was an entrepreneur and self employed the majority

of his life. He was the owner of the Black Deli, Klub Khayyam,

Summer School Lunch Program, love of his heart AP Personal

Limo and later Pruitt/Henderson Medical Transportation Company.

He met and married whom he called his best friend, Jean Lewis and

they were married July 23, 1955.

He leave to cherish precious memories: his sons, Darryl, Darnell

and the late Dana Pruitt; and a host of grandchildren, great

grandchildren and many nieces, nephews, other relatives and

friends.

Elferry “Al” Pruitt was a sweet person and loved by all who came

in contact with him.

Obituary



Order of Service

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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Eulogy

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey
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Acknowledgement
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.

Afterglow
I’d like the memory of me

To be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’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


