CELEBRATING THE LIFE

Curis Woodard, Tr.

Sunrise: March 29, 1960 - Sunset: March 22, 2017

Service:
Tuesday, March 28, 2017 - 12:00 Noon

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
1025 Bergen Street « Newark, New Jersey
Bishop Hilton Rawls, Sr., Officiating
Emory Lee, Organist



Obirwary
Curtis Woodard Jr., the son of Curtis Woodard Sr. and Bessie Woodard, entered

into eternal rest on Wednesday, March 22, 2017 at East Orange General Hospital in
East Orange, NJ at the age of 56.

Curtis was born on March 29, 1960 in Newark, NJ. He graduated from East Orange
High School in 1979 and continued onto receive a certification from Utah Auto
Body Repair Training Program in Utah.

Curtis worked for Frigidaire, the Newark Public School System and Cooper’s
Liquor and Deli.

He leaves to cherish his memories, his father Curtis Woodard Sr., mother, Bessie
Woodard, two sons, Shacor Withers and Curtis Woodard III. Four grandchildren,
Sajada Austin, Curtis Woodard IV, Malaysia, Malachi and Madison Harrington, His
brother Steven Woodard, sister-in-law Theresa Swint Woodard, niece Kenya,
nephew Elijah. Devoted friend, Michael Conway, a host of aunts, uncles, cousins
and friends. He also leaves behind a special friend, Twana Foote.

When God Comforts You
From Heaven he was delivered
As a baby unto you,

God said softly
I’'m trusting you to do
Everything that’s needed
To nurture and to love
He’s your little angel
Sent from me above.

You see... spirits cannot be
Held, hugged or kissed
The body that was his vessel
Is what you’ll surely miss
But his spirit that I shared with you
On that one special day
That is what I promise
To never take away
So Little Curtis is here
With me in heaven now
His job has been fulfilled here on Earth
So as you grieve and weep
To see him once again
1 promise he’s waiting here
When you get to heaven



Order of Service

Prayer of Comfort
Poem

Solo
Johnnie L. Bartley

Acknowledgements
Obituary
Reflections

Solo
Vivian Powe

Eulogy
Bishop Hilton Rawls, Sr.

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey




A Father, Son and Brother's Love

My children, my parents and my brother,
please don’t mourn for me.

All my work is done, and all my pains are gone.
God reached out his hand and said, “My son
Your work is done. It’s time to come home.”

God has given me wings to fly away and be at rest
And has taken me to be with Him
On a day filled with Love.

So please, my loving children, my parents
and my brother, don’t weep for me...
Knowingly someday, we would meet again.
For the Family
Theresa
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