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On August 17, 2017, our Beloved father Christopher Johnson

lost his battle with Cancer. Christopher Johnson first Son of the

late Christopher and Alma Johnson, was born on May 31, 1957

in Newark, NJ.

Christopher Johnson grew up in Newark, NJ. He was well known

for working with his hands as a Roofer, Carpenter, and Painter.

He was a proud fun loving hard working father, brother, uncle,

grandfather, and great-grandfather. He enjoyed spending time

with his children/grand-children praising proudly of his love for

them, that he has always compliment great honors to their

mother. His big smiling face, always happy, music Lover, and

fast moving… always on the go. Christopher was a great friend,

all that knew him loved him.  He was loved and will be missed

dearly.

Christopher survived by his baby Brother Ossie Shepard, Sister

in law Susana, and late Sister Ginger Shepard. The uncle of

Danielle, Maia, and Logan Christopher Also survived by his 4

children; Son; Christopher, Daughter’s; Latarsha, Laquanna,

and Stacey.  3 Step Children: Lawrence, Ngai, and Ikema, Son

in law; Michael Sr., Daughter in law; Nikia. 5 Grandchildren;

Kimone, Christia, Alnisa, Khadijah, and Michael Jr. 1 Great-

Grandson; Alquadin Muhammad Jr.; and a host of other

relatives and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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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.


