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John William Mayo, Sr. was born on October 17, 1945, to the late John A. Mayo and
Vi_cti)ria James Mayo in Paterson, New Jersey.

He was educated in the Paterson Public School system, graduating from Central High
School in 1964. While there, he played football and lettered in track.

He was employed as a Chemical Operator for Mobay Chemical Corporation in Haledon,
NIJ for many years, before retiring. b
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After his retirement from Mobay, he began working for Pathmark, and the School
Transportation Company before retiring again.

John loved all sports and participated in a bowling league during his adult years.

He enjoyed fishing and would often take his family out for “a ride” that would turn into a
quiet fishing trip. As a football fan, one of his favorite pastimes was watching and rooting
for the NY Jets.

Along with his love of sports, John was very interested in politics. As an avid watcher 0
MSNBC, CNN and other news, he was very adept at discussing current issues and
versed in the names of elected officials and their stance on important issues.

John loved to study the Bible, commentaries and listened to many serme
grow spiritually and deepen his relationship with God. He often.,s
about God’s word with anyone who showed an interest.

John or “Pop Pop” as he was affectionately called, was
soft spoken and always took an interest in the live
advised, and encouraged them to get a good

future. Pop Pop was actively interested in

- lives.

He will be dearly misse
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Scripture Readi B 2
Old Testament: Psal
New Testament: John 14:1-6

} l{ Hymn of Comfort

The Prayer of Comfort

The Prayer Response
#333 “Sweet Hour of Prayer”

The Hymn of Hope and Assurance
#325 “We’ll Understand It Better By and By”

Expressions of Sympathy and Comfg
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- Tjust wanted tolet you know I made it home.
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Everything is so pretty here, so fresh, so new. I wish that you

could close your eyes so you cﬂoo.

Please try not to be sad for me. Try to understand.
God is taking care of me...I'm in the shelter of His hands.
Here there is no sadness, and no sorrow, and no pain.
Here there is no crying, and I'll never hurt aga

Here it is so peaceful, when all the.

I really have to go now...I'vej

S....I'll be the fi
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