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OBITUARY

John 14:1-4

“Do not let your hearts be troubled. You believe in God;
believe also in me. 2 My Father’s house has many rooms; if
that were not so, would I have told you that I am going there
to prepare a place for you? 3 And if I go and prepare a place
for you, I will come back and take you to be with me that
you also may be where I am. 4 You know the way to the
place where I am going.”

Samuel Curry was born in Allendale, South Carolina on
May 30, 1926. He was adopted by Willy (Bubba) and Lily
Rose Curry. For a brief time he served as a private in the
714th Railway Operating Battalion of the United States
Army, building railways and roads in Alaska. After his
return, he worked for the Seidon Fish Company for thirty-
five years. He then moved to work at the New York Public
Theatre for over thirteen years, where he decided to retire for
good.

A devoted family man, he was always prepared to sacrifice
any amount of his time for the sake of those he loved. No
task was too big or small when it came to those he cared
about. Traveling was one of his biggest passions especially
when he could bring his family along.

He leaves behind: a cherished wife, Ruthetta Curry who he
married in 1957; a sister, Pastor Sarah C. Garcia; two sons,
Samuel Curry, Jr. and Wayne Curry, Sr.; five grandchildren,
Porsha Quinones, Wayne Curry, Jr., Amber Mariah Curry,
Lunden Marcus Curry, and Breya Curry; two daughters-in-
law, Lolita Curry and Beverly Curry; as well as a host of
nieces and nephews.



ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Greeting

Hymn
"Blessed Assurance"

Psalter Reading
Psalm 23

Musical Selection
Life Story Eulogy
Solo
Scripture Lesson
1 Corinthians 15:1, 2,
12,13, 20, 42, 43, 51-55
1 Thessalonians 4:13-18
Musical Selection
Family Remembrance
Solo
Prayers of Comfort
The Order for Committal

Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT

Mt. Rest Cemetery ® Butler, New Jersey




© REMEMBERME

To the living, [ am gone,
To the sorrowful [ will never return,
I am at peace with myself and the Lord,
I cannot speak, but I can listen

[ cannot be seen but I can be heard,
So remember me in your heart and thoughts,
Remember me in your memories,
Remember me of the times we loved,
Remember me of the times we laughed,
Remember. me of the times we cried,
Remember me of the times we fought
remember. me of the tzmes we | lived together.
ﬂ-mma‘nimm the h hzghest hope that some day
we shall all unite again in f
Gods Kingdom.

-Author unknown
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