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On February 28, 1967, Andrea Walker was born to the late

Sanford and Alice Walker in Newark, NJ.

Andrea attended school in the Newark District. She graduated from

St. Anthony High School in Newark. She was employed by

University Hospital for several years. After her years of dedication

to the hospital she moved on to the Jewish Vocational Center.

Andrea loved the LORD.  She joined the Friendship Ministries Inc.

in 1989. She was a dedicated member who participated greatly in

the church. She sang in the church choir and also served on the

Usher Board.

Andrea loved singing, dancing and spending quality time with her

beloved family and friends. Andrea also loved a good cocktail.

In 2001, Andrea gave birth to a baby boy named Michael David

Walker. He was the absolute joy of her life and the center of her

world.

Andrea is survived by her beloved son Michael, her sisters Kim

Walker and Lisa Washington, her brother Sanford Walker and her

Aunt Gloria Gaymon.  She also survived by a host of cousins, other

relatives and close friends.



The Vocation

Song

Holy Scriptures
Old Testament - John 1-3

New Testament - Psalm 23
Read by Sandra Wright

Prayer of Comfort
Pastor

Words of Comfort

Obituary
Lisa Washington

Remarks

Solo
Organist -  “Going Up Yonder”

Eulogy
Pastor

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Repast
237 West Bigelow Street

Newark, NJ
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Professional Services Provided By

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’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say …

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
 You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,

I  thank God because He came for me.
-Author unknown


