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Mrs. Olivia Reddick was born May 3, 1938 to the late James
David Battle and the late Martha Virginia Grimes-Battle. She
went on home to the heavenly Father on Friday, December 22,
2017 at home surrounded by her loving family.

Preceding her in death, Two sons; Linwood Reddick and Michael
Reddick.  Two daughters Sylvia Reddick-Porter (Harold Porter)
and Demetria  Reddick.  Her father James David Battle Sr. Her
mother Martha Virginia Grimes-Battle. Four brothers James
David Battle Jr; Willie Lee Battle; John Henry Battle; James
Frank Battle. Two sisters Carrie Lee Battle-Godley and Annie
Virginia Battle Brown.

She was a native of Pitt County and attended Pitt County Training
School of Grimesland, NC. She relocated and made Newark, NJ
her home. She attended Nursing School and went on to become a
LPN. She was employed by United Hospital in Newark, NJ for
over 20 years. She also was a member of the 1199 Union of NJ.
She attended and was a loyal member of Greater Abyssinian
Baptist Church of Newark, NJ.

Olivia Reddick leaves to honor her memory; Two daughters;
Tracey Reddick -Anderson  (Larry Anderson) of Ft. Lauderdale,
FL and Debra Reddick of the home. One son Robert Reddick of
West Palm Beach, FL. Two sisters, Cora Howard and Geraldine
Howell of Winterville, NC. One aunt Lou Bertha Daniels of
Irvington, NJ. Eleven grandchildren and seven great-
grandchildren and a host of other relatives and friends.

2 Corinthians 12:9-10
And he said unto me, My grace is sufficient for thee: for my

strength is made perfect in weakness. Most gladly therefore will
I rather glory in my infirmities, in reproaches, in necessities,

 in persecutions, in distresses for Christ's sake:
For when I am weak, then I am strong .



Processional............................................... Family and Ministers

Hymn of Comfort ......................................“Hold To His Hands”
“Rough Side Of The Mountain”

Scripture Readings
 Old & New Testament

Pastor CC of Jehovah Jirah Ministries, East Orange, NJ

Prayer of Comfort ................................... Pastor Azariah Clifton

Selection .................................. Sam Cooke & The Soul Stirrers
“Jesus Wash Away My Troubles”

Remarks .......................................................... Family & Friends

Poem................................................................... Mauya Reddick

Acknowledgements & Obituary ............................ Angelo Clark

Mortician Brief .............................. Cotton Funeral Service Staff

Final Viewing

Selection ........................................................... Mahalia Jackson
“If We Never Needed The Lord Before”

 (We Sure Do Need Him Now)

INTERMENT
Restland Memorial Park

East Hanover, New Jersey



The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? the Lord is
the strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? When the wicked,
even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat up my flesh,
they stumbled and fell. Though an host should encamp against me,

my heart shall not fear: though war should rise against me, in this will
I be confident. One thing have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek

after; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life,
to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to enquire in his temple. For in

the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion: in the secret of his
tabernacle shall he hide me; he shall set me up upon a rock.  And now

shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round about me:
therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing,

yea, I will sing praises unto the Lord. Hear, O Lord, when I cry with
my voice: have mercy also upon me, and answer me. When thou

saidst, Seek ye my face; my heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will
I seek. Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant away in
anger: thou hast been my help; leave me not, neither forsake me, O
God of my salvation. When my father and my mother forsake me,
then the Lord will take me up. Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead
me in a plain path, because of mine enemies. Deliver me not over

unto the will of mine enemies: for false witnesses are risen up against
me, and such as breathe out cruelty.  I had fainted, unless I had
believed to see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living.
Wait on the Lord: be of good courage, and he shall strengthen thine

heart: wait, I say, on the Lord.
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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.


