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Henry Leroy Pope, Jr.

In Loving Memory of



Henry Leroy Pope, Jr. was born February 25, 1976 to
Henry Leroy Pope, Sr. and the late Katrina McClinton
in Mt. Sinai Hospital, New York City.

He was nicknamed, "Boogie" by his Uncle Richard. The
name stuck and everybody continued to call him that.

The family moved to North Carolina and then to
Oakland, California. He was an "Army brat" due to his

father being in the Army. He attended Prescott Elementary School in
Oakland. In 1989, Boogie returned to New York City with his family. He
attended Sterling High School and South Bronx High School.

Boogie worked at various jobs, but security was his enjoyment. His last
known job was at Maxx Security Company.

Boogie met Andrea Martin in February 2015 and married her shortly
thereafter in July.

Boogie lived life to the fullest. He loved to go to family gatherings and
being around friends. He was kind and would give you the shirt off his
back if needed. If he was your friend, he was your friend. Boogie loved
to dress fancy. He loved music and watching football games. The NY
Giants was his favorite football team. He actually played basketball and
won many trophies.

His mother, Katrina McClinton preceded him in death.

Boogie leaves to cherish his memories: his loving wife, Andrea Pope; two
daughters, Zeiara Pope, NYC and Fatima Wilson Crenshaw, Sumter, SC;
his father, Henry Pope, Sr., Stockton, CA; his devoted sister, Monique
Pope Anguah (Yaw); five uncles, Richard Wilson, San Jose, CA, Louis
Pope, Oakland, CA, Orrie Wilson, Lennie McClinton and Dewayne
McClinton all of NYC; three aunts, Jacqueline Jenkins (Larry), Dublin,
CA, Charlene Green (Joe), Reidsville, NC and LaShun Turner, NYC;
three nephews, Jakwon McConnell, K'Bre Green and Prince Anguah;
godmother, Evang. Jean Mainor all of NYC; a host of cousins, friends and
a special friend, Cheryl Ballard.

Lovingly Submitted
The Family

Obituary



Order of Service
Expediter: Evangelist Marva Hines

Organist: Brother Gary Davis

Processional..............................................................Clergy and Family

Prayer of Comfort......................................Rev. Dr. Delroy Chambers
                      Rescue The Perishing Deliverance Ministries

Hymn of Comfort.……."Hold to God's Hand"............Congregation

Scripture Readings
Old Testament- Psalms 91:1-7..........................................Min. Robert Williams

  New Testament - 2 Corinthian 5:1-8........Elder Curtis Douglas, Refuge Temple

Musical Selection...............................................Sister Melaysha Green

Remarks of Comfort..…......Mother Victoria Smith, Church Mother

Expressions (Two Minutes Please)......................Family and Friends

Musical Selection.................................................Sister Walika Mainor

Acknowledgements of Cards, Condolences
& Resolutions..............................................Evangelist Sheria Stallings

Obituary....................................................Mr. Shamar Turner, Cousin

Sermonic Solo......................................................Brother Donald Leito

Words of Comfort........................................Supt. Amos F. Kemper III
                  Pastor of St. Samuel Cathedral COGIC

Final Glimpse of Our Beloved........................Unity Funeral Chapels

Recessional

Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York

Repast
Downstairs Dining Hall
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m1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023

1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833
Clifford V. James, President & CEO

www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

Acknowledgement
We will never be able to repay you for your unselfish acts of
kindness shown them during the 30-day hospitalization of their
loved one. However, we ask God to repay you and He certainly

pays better dividends than we could ever pay.

God Saw You Getting Tired

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be.

So he put his arms around you
And whispered, "Come to Me".

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

And although we love you dearly,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.


