
Thursday, April 6, 2017 - 11:00 a.m.

CHRIST CHURCH
68 Church Street • Montclair, New Jersey

Sunrise
October 4, 1958

Sunset
March 31, 2017



Processional

Prayer of Comfort .........................................Rev. Ron Gonzalez

Musical Selection ............................................“Amazing Grace’

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Isaiah 41:10 & 13

New Testament - 1 Peter 5:5b-7

Poem ....................................................Tavis McNeal (Nephew)

Obituary................................................ Terry McCoy (Nephew)

Musical Selection ...................................“Eye On The Sparrow”

Eulogy ...........................................................Rev. Ron Gonzalez

Benediction ...................................................Rev. Ron Gonzalez

Recessional ..................................................“Going Up Yonder”

CREMATION
Evergreen Crematory
Hillside, New Jersey



Velveeta C. McCoy, 58, of Newark, NJ made her transition March 31,

2017. Velveeta was born October 4, 1958 in Miami, Florida to Willie B.

and Gladys McCoy. Velveeta moved to Newark, NJ, when she was a young

child.

She attended school at 15th Avenue, and Weequahic High School. She

obtained her beauty school license from Concord Beauty School. Over 30

years Velveeta worked as a Micro Assembly Technician at the Lockheed

Martin, BAE System and Mercury System.

Up until her passing she dedicated herself to caring for her mother. Velveeta

was caring, loving, and had a unique soul. Velveeta loved cooking for her

family. Velveeta loved to watch television, one of her favorites was Little

Women and her favorite movie was Color Purple. She was also a hard

worker, and enjoyed traveling on her spare time. Velveeta also enjoyed

shopping and taking trips to Atlantic City, where she would frequently walk

the board walk, and enjoy seafood dinners with her mother Gladys.

Velveeta is survived by her mother Gladys McCoy; daughter Denise Lark;

son-in-law Tierre Lark, and grandson Zyaire Lark, five sisters; Gladys

Webster, Dawn McCoy, Robin McCoy-Jackson, Latasha McCoy, and

Margie McCoy; one brother; Hassan Shadot; close friend David Teague;

her nieces, nephews, great nieces and nephews, and a host of cousins and

friends.

Velveeta is preceded in death by her father Willie B. McCoy, and her sister

Debra McNeal.



Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

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.

To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say, “Welcome Home.”


