
CELEBRATING THE LIFE
OF

Sunrise: November 15, 1954 - Sunset: November 16, 2016

Service:
Tuesday, November 22, 2016 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey
Rev. Mark Carter-Pierce, Officiating



Ms. Carrie May Dillahunt daughter of the late Milton Dillahunt
and Adell Hall was born on November 15, 1954 in New Bern
North Carolina. She attended school in North Carolina until the
age of 10 years old.

Her mom passed away and she and her siblings moved to Newark,
NJ to live with their aunt Penny Williams. She also attended
Barringer High School in Newark.

She worked in Social Services for many years. Her time was spent
helping individuals in need through counseling. She was
passionate about helping people in need. She also spent time
working with handicapped children. During the past 5 years she
worked and managed a small consignment boutique in Bloomfield.
She enjoyed working there and meet many friends.

She was a women with tremendous strength and determination.
She never let anything hold her back in life. She was a fighter with
a heart of gold.

Her beautiful life will forever be cherished in the lives of her
children: Kareem Dillahunt her eldest son and Daughter-in-law
Vanessa, her daughter Michelle Stover and son-in-law Kenny, her
daughter Debbie Kearney and son-in-law Esua, and her youngest
child Pedro Dillahunt. She also leaves behind her beloved
grandchildren Kareem, Indacia, Terrel, Tamia, Bianca, Kayla,
NaShaun, Brandon, NaQuan, Destiny, Heaven, Esa, twins Bryson
and Brody, her sisters Mary Dillahunt, Imogene Dillahunt, Hattie
Dillahunt (deceased), Ernestine Martin (deceased), brothers
William Dillahunt, James Dillahunt (deceased), Theodore
Dillahunt (deceased), and many other family members and friends.

Bianca Stover granddaughter will say a prayer
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Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort
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Acknowledgements
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Eulogy
Rev. Mark Carter-Pierce

Recessional

INTERMENT
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey



Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost but now am found,
Was blind but now I see.

Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;

’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun!
—John Newton, John P. Rees
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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.


