
August 27, 1936 September 25, 2017

Service
Monday, October 2, 2017 - 11:00 a.m.

Clarence B. Wright Funeral Home
579 Grove Street

Irvington, NJ 07111
Pastor Kevin M. Daley, Officiating

Celebration of the Life of



Geraldine C. Larmonie, was born to the late  Earl J. Carter and
Violet H. Carter on August 27, 1936.  she was a proud native of
Newark, NJ where she resided most of her life at 22 Crescent
Court.

She was educated in the New York Public School System.  She
worked at New Jersey Bell, retiring after over 30 years of
employment.

She met and married Lionel Victor Graham-Maloney in 1949 and
from this union they had their devoted son Lionel Victor Maloney.

She was a member of the Eastern Star and she loved to travel.  She
was also member of the Fellowship Missionary Baptist Church
and she loved the Lord.

She was proceeded in death by her sister Margarite Rose Carter
and her brother Carter.

She leaves to mourn and cherish her memories her son Lionel V.
Maloney and daughter-in-law Isabelle Maloney, grandsons Keith
and Tyrome Maloney, great grandchildren Tyrome Jr.,
Dominique, Tija and Taj Maloney, her adopted niece Carol
Woodall - Hinton, nephew Gerald Wright -Grisson, great nephews
Damion Grissom, Kevin Hinton, Kayheim Kizer, Kareem
Hendricks, great nieces Tyreast Grissom and Kamira Hinton.
Honorary mention to Gail Cooper who was considered as her
sister and her godson Kelly Johnson.

Not only was she grandmother to her biological grandchildren, she
was the beloved grandma G.G to the entire neighborhood.



Organ Prelude

The Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament -  John 11:25

Prayer Consolation
Pastor Kevin M. Daley

Reflections/Acknowledgments

Obituary

Eulogy
Pastor Kevin M. Daley

The Recessional

Interment
Hollywood Memorial Park and Cemetery

1500 & 1621 Stuyvesant Avenue
Union, NJ 07083



Professional Services Provided By

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

The family would like to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them

during their time of bereavement.

When I come to the end of the road and the sun has set for
me, I want no rites in a gloom filled room, Why cry for a

soul set free?  Miss me a little but not too long, and not with
your head bowed low.  Remember the love that we once

shared, Miss me but let me go.  For this is a journey that we
all must take, And each must go alone.  It's all part of the
Master's plan, A step on the road to home.  When you are

lonely and sick at heart, Go to the friends we know.  Laugh
at the things we use to do Miss me but let me go.

~ Author unknown
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