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Obituary

Arthur Davis, Jr. was born to the late Nordicia Davis and James
Davis on August 9, 1942, in Goldsboro, North Carolina. He attended
Dillards High School in Goldsboro, NC.

At the age 18, he migrated to Newark, NJ where he later married the
late Eleanor Allen in 1962. He was then a truck driver for ten years at
Two Guys Inc. He later worked for the Meadowlands Arena as Head
Shop Stewart for twenty-one years until his retirement. He bought his

own home in 1967 where he raised his daughter the late Pamela Davis.

Arthur was a Past Master Mason. He enjoyed watching football. His
favorite team was the NY Jets. He loved food, his favorite was

oxtails. He also loved spending time with his family and friends.

He was preceded in death by his wife, Eleanor Davis and two daugh-
ters, Pamela D. Davis and Wanda Sellers Davis; siblings, Wilma,

Barbara Jean, Robert and Betty Daniels.

Arthur leaves to cherish his precious memories to his daughters
Stephania Brandon and Diane; grandchildren, Eric Green, Shuquan,
Tatyana and Taheed Davis; father, Ted Green (June Jones Green)
granddaughters-in-law, Tamie Green, Alicia Brandon, Latiyah Hood,
Autum Johnson and Ibn Brandon; great grandchildren, Micheala
Green; sister, Vivian carter of Irvington, NJ; and a host of nieces,

nephews, other family members and friends.



Order of Service

Processional
Prayer of Comfort
Invocation
Musical Selection
Scripture
Musical Selection

Obituary Reading
Family

Acknowledgements & Remarks
Selection

Eulogy
Rev. Allen Simmons

Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Rosemount Cemetery
Elizabeth, New Jersey




The Master Called

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.
1 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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