
Alphonse Ollie
March 17, 1938 - February 6, 2002

Alphonse Ollie, son of the late James Ollie and the late Victoria Freeman, was
born on March 17, 1938 in Jackson, Mississippi. Alphonse (Sporty-D) grew up
in Newark, N. J. He graduated from Central High School, where he was called
“English Al” because of his skills and passion for billiards. He was a very polite
and generous man. Ollie was considered a gentleman’s gentleman. All, who
knew him, loved him and held him in high regard. He retired from U.S.
Airways after thirty years of commendable service as supervisor. Al
considered his co-workers part of his family, and his hat was always off to the
cook. Alphonse Ollie leaves to mourn: one son, Robert Lee Turner; four
daughters, Anita, Romaine, Rhonda Ollie and Darlen Randall; future son-in-
law, Anthony Matthews; two sisters, Lena May Ollie and Bennie Lee McElvoy,
three brothers, Quincy Ollie, Luther and Paul Freeman (brother, Henry
Freeman, preceded him in death); four grandchildren, Wanda, Hillrey,
Alphonse and Alia; five great-grandchildren, a host of nieces, nephews and
friends. Honoring special family and friends: the late Viola Ollie, Doretha
Barns, Sandra Ollie, Emily B. Turner, Ruth McCallum, Linda and James Boyd
Tommy and BernadineSatterwhite, Robert and Bernice Cheatham, Coleman
and Lee Brown, William and Ella Henderson, Ruby and Gail Graves, Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Seymour, Anthony and Gail Jacobs, Eddie and Kelly Woods,
George and Rachel Scheurich, David McCallum Jr., Richard Little, Sam
Barrington, Robert and Delois Reed, George McCormick and Charles Sweet.
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Alphonse Ollie

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Please accept our condolences in this time of great sorrow for you.
The love you shared will help sustain you and bring you
peace.##imported-begin##The March Family and Staff##imported-
end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

Al you were the only person that could make the term "Rookie" a
complement. Just when I thought I knew everything you'd come
around and teach me something new. You taught me It's not so bad
being me. And just because no one told you "I love you" today
dosen't mean that no one does. You were and always will be my
hero saving the day. Hats off "old timer". You will surly be missed by
the "young bucks".##imported-begin##Darlene A
Randall##imported-end##
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Al taught me this rhyme...See my pinky. See my thumb. See my fist
you'd better run. To Al: See my pinky. See my thumb. How I wish
this day had never come. I love you Al.##imported-begin##Hillrey
Randall##imported-end##
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My prayers and thoughts are with you during this difficult
time##imported-begin##Leon W. Herndon##imported-end##

July 02, 2010 at 02:21 PM

A humble man to be remembered he will surely be missed but will
be in the arms of his Father##imported-begin##Barbara
Turner&keith##imported-end##


