
Christopher B. Glover, Sr.
March 23, 1977 - April 29, 2016

Christopher B. "Chris G/ Generale" Glover Sr. was born March 23,1977 in
Akron, Ohio, departed this life April 29, 2016. He graduated from Wilbur Cross
High School in 1995. He dedicated his time as a manager at Hamden Wash &
Wax Car Wash for 15 years. He resided at 58 Arch street in Hamden, Ct.
Christopher was pre-deceased by his Mother Viola Marie James and Father
Charles Leon Glover. He leaves to mourn his fiancé Megan Davis, stepfather
Bishop John R. James Sr, three children Christopher B. Glover Jr(Katara C,
Hoover), Kani Richard Glover (Megan Davis) and Shalaysia Brown), Two
grand Children, God daughter Johnisa Hoover, Three sisters (Gerlene M.
Sherard "James Sherard , Chariss O. Glover and Jennifer R. James, 2
brothers ( John R. James Jr. and Charles Leon Glover Jr.) Five nieces, two
nephews, close uncle Freddie Lee Stovall Sr. and a host of other relatives and
friends.



Cemetery Details

Evergreen Cemetery

769 Ella T Grasso Blvd
New Haven, CT

Previous Events

Calling Hours

MAY 5. 10:00 AM - 11:00 AM (ET)

Morning Star Church
125 Dixwell Avenue
New Haven, CT CT

Service

MAY 5. 11:00 AM (ET)

Morning Star Church
125 Dixwell Avenue
New Haven, CT CT
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Christopher B. Glover, Sr.

Erick Morton Sr. - May 04, 2016 at 10:14 PM

My condolences to the entire family. You are all in my prayers! 
Erick Morton Sr.

Ronice Awudu - May 04, 2016 at 08:58 AM

I am so very sorry for your loss. My prayers go out to his family and
friends, Chris was such a beautiful soul inside and out, may he now
rest in peace. ~Ronice Copeman

Betty J. Brown - May 03, 2016 at 10:29 AM

To Gerlene and Family, 
I am deeply sorry for your loss, I know what it is to lose a brother
and my heart mourns for the pain that I know you are suffering.
Everyday you will think of him, of something he said, something he
did. Some days you will smile at a memory, some days you will cry. 
 
But the most overpowering emotion you will feel is the love that you
all shared. So I say to you, grab ahold of that emotion and let it
comfort you when the unbearable days are present. 
 
My prayer is for you to allow God to comfort and keep you during
this time and always. 
 
I love you


