
Services:
Tuesday, September 27, 2016 - 7:00 p.m.

NEW HOPE BAPTIST CHURCH
144 Norman Street • East Orange, New Jersey

Sunrise: February 8, 1931 - Sunset: September 22, 2016



Lottie Langford born February 8, 1931 in Montgomery, Alabama
to Frances Williams and Willie Thomas. She married William
Langford Sr. and had six children. Lottie moved to Highstown, NJ
in 1957 eventually finding her home in Newark, NJ.

Lottie is known for her free spirit and hilarious sense of humor.
While Lottie was loved by all she encountered; she had no problem
putting people in their place and telling them “what she ain’t gotta
do”.

Lottie joins a host of family and friends in heaven. Her parents;
sister, Rosezena Walker (Jackson, NJ); brother, Willie Thomas
(Cleveland, Ohio); two sons Larry Langford (Newark, NJ) and
Michael Langford (Newark, NJ); her dear friend Pauline, and many
more.

Lottie leaves behind two sons William Langford Jr. (Atlanta,
Georgia) and Curtis Langford (Newark, NJ); two daughters Frances
Jackson (Irvington, NJ) and Belinda Langford (Rahway, NJ); one
brother Joe Williams (Chesapeake, VA); one aunt, Minnie Davis
(Chesapeake, VA), over 25 grandchildren, well over 100 great
grandchildren, and a host of family and friends.

So many stories, memories, laughs, casino trips and dirty jokes;
Lottie will be remembered and dearly missed, but her spirit will live
forever.

If she could say anything right now it would probably be “cut out
all that crying”, “I do how I wanna”, “Lottie Dottie I like to party”,
“lick…… well you know the rest”.

We will always love you…Our Queen!

“For though I be absent in the flesh, yet am I with you in the spirit,
joying and beholding your order, and the stedfastness of your faith
in Christ.” Colossians 2:5



Processional
“I Can Only Imagine” - Tamela Mann

Invocation

Scriptures
Numbers 6:24

Revelations 3:12

 Musical Selection

 Praise Dance
Mia Williams

 Eulogy
 Rev. Dwight D. Gill

Recessional
“The Storm Is Over Now” - Kirk Franklin

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



Professional Services Provided By
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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’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


