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Ruth Joyce Hall was born on February 17th, 1930 in the City of

Newark, New Jersey to the late Charles and Roberta Thompson. She

was a resident of Irvington, New Jersey. Ruth departed this life on

Friday, September 1st, 2017 at Elmora Hills Nursing Facility.

Ruth went on to Newark Public Schools where she graduated from

South Side High School. After she graduated she became employed

by the Newark Public School System, where she was a cook and

years later she retired.

Ruth met and married her best friend and soul mate at the age of

eighteen. Thru their union they had five children.

Ruth was preceded in death by her husband, Oscar, four of her

children, Ronald Thompson, Gwendolyn (Quadria (Shabazz),

Gregory Hall and Anita Sanders and four sisters, Tootie, Alice,

Anna and Sandra.

She is survived by: her son, Richard Hall; four grandchildren she

raised as her own, Donnell Hall, Sylvester Sanders III, Chinita

Sanders and Kisha Sanders; fifteen great grandchildren, twenty-six

great-great grandchildren, three great-great-great grandchildren; and

a host of nieces, nephews, family and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer

Acknowledgements

Reading of Obituary

Selction

Eulogy
Rev. Gloria Baker

Assoc. Pastor

Recessional



Professional Services Provided By

579 Grove St, Irvington, NJ 07111
Phone: (973) 374-7058

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.

God saw you getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He put His arms around you
And whispered, “Come to me”

With tearful eyes we watched you
And saw you pass away

Although we loved you dearly
We could not make you stay

A golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest

God broke our hearts to prove to us
He only takes the best.
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