
Homegoing Celebration
of

 Pastor Alex Charles Britt
Sunrise: January 15, 1965 - Sunset: February 23, 2017

Friday, March 3, 2017
Viewing 10:00 AM – 12:00 PM

Service 12:00 PM – 1:00 PM

Wells Cathedral
672 Dr. Martin Luther King Blvd.

Newark, NJ 07012
Rev. Reginald “Reggie” Little, Officiating

Christ Church, Howell, NJ 07731



Alex Charles Britt, beloved son of Willie “Jack” and Lucille
Britt, was born on January 15th, 1965 and passed away on February
23rd, 2017 at the age of 52.  Charles, as his family and friends knew
him, was born in Somerset, NJ and raised in Bayonne, NJ.

After graduating from Bayonne High School in 1983, where he
played football, Charles studied Special Education and Teaching at
Jersey City State College (now New Jersey City University).
Charles accepted Jesus Christ as his Lord and Savior at an early
age. He later became an ordained minister.

Pastor Britt had a passion for serving God and His people. This
was evident throughout his journey in life.   Charles exemplified
this passion of God and people by teaching and serving the youth
and community for well over 20 years. During the late 1990’s and
early 2000’s Charles was employed by UPS, Pizza Hut and also
was enlisted in the U.S. Army Reserve. From 2001-2013 Charles
was the Pastor of, “The Church of the Living Water” in Newark,
NJ.  From 2008-2010 Charles was a Substitute Teacher for Frank-
lin Township Board of Education. From 2010-2012, he was an
Outreach Services Coordinator for Freedom International Minis-
tries Inc.   At the time of his passing Charles was a Life Skills
Coordinator at The Bridge, Inc.

Charles is preceded in death by his father, mother and older
brothers Calvin Lamar “Markie” Britt and Kenneth Lawrence Britt.

Charles is survived by his four loving daughters: Milauna, Victo-
ria, Jaida, and Cierra Britt and several Spiritual children; two
brothers, Arthur (Linda) Lawson Sr., Dayton, OH, Jack Britt,
Bayonne, NJ; three sisters, Juanita Britt, East Orange, NJ, Debra
(Patrick) Telesford, East Orange, NJ and Sylvia Britt, East Orange,
NJ. Sister-in-law, Melissa Britt, Colorado Springs, CO and seven-
teen nephews, eleven nieces, fifteen great nephews, twelve great
nieces and a host of extended family and friends.

Obituary



Order of Service
Master of Ceremony........................................ Rev. Leroy Minson

Family Processional.............................................Clergy & Family

Opening Prayer/Remarks...................................Rev. Reggie Little

Reading of Scriptures:
Old Testament – Psalm 91................................Rev. Leory Minson
New Testament – John 14:1-4.......................Min. Martin Steward

Special Music Selection..............................Danita Moses & Choir
“Come Thou Oh Mighty King”

Remarks...................................................................Tammy Blount

Poem..........................................................................Nia Telesford

Obituary..............................................................Mrs. Cheryl Little

Eulogy................................................................Rev. Reggie Little

Song of Triumph.........................................Danita Moses & Choir
“His Eyes Is On The Sparrow”

Closing Remarks/Benediction............................Rev. Reggie Little

Recessional

INTERMENT
Franklin Memorial Park

 1800 New Jersey 27
 North Brunswick Township, NJ 08902

A memorial service will be announced at a later date.
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Professional Services Provided By

Acknowledgement
We deeply appreciate your kind expressions of sympathy in our time of
great sorrow. Thank you for keeping us in your thoughts and prayers.

Love, The Family
Special Thanks to:

Cotton Funeral Service, Newark, NJ
Wells Cathedral, Newark, NJ

Pallbearers:
Michael Andre Britt, Sr. William Britt
Daron Britt   Brandon Britt
Kenny Britt   Patrick Telesford, Jr.

Each morning when I awoke, I’d say,
"I place my hand in God's today!"

I knew He'd walk close by my side,
my every wandering step to guide.

For He led me with the tenderest care,
when paths were dark and I despaired.

There was no need for me to understand,
if I were to hold fast to His Hand.

My hand in His! No surer way,
to walk in safety through each day.
By His grace and mercy I was led!

Warmed by His love, and comforted.

At the end of my days I seek my rest
and realize how much I was so very blessed,

My thanks pour out to Him who reigns,
and now I place my hand in God's again.


