
Frederick Ensley Foster
August 21, 1941 - October 15, 2017

Frederick E. Foster, 76 of New Haven passed away Oct. 15, 2017. He was the
son of the late Frederick Barrett and Daisy B. Wallace, born Aug. 21, 1941. He
leaves to cherish his memories daughters Kim R. Foster Chapman, Toni S.
Foster Foreman, Erika N. Foster and Avery S. Ebron; brothers William Foster;
sisters Dorothy Bost and Barbara Brown; grandchildren Brandon, Tania,
Lauren, Lorenzo, Jasmine, Steven, Elizabeth, Logan, Gabriella and Isabella;
10 great grandchildren along with a host of other relatives and friends who
loved him deeply.



Cemetery Details

Beverdale Memorial Park

Hamden, CT 06514

Previous Events

Service

OCT 23. 11:00 AM (ET)

Christian Tabernacle Baptist Church
425 Newhall Street.
Hamden, CT 06517
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CD

October 09, 2023 at 06:14 AM

Frederick Ensley Foster

Cassandra (Sandy) Daniels - October 23, 2017 at 10:21 AM

My condolences and prayers to the Foster family may God give you
the strength that you need. Barbara Brown goddaughter



MG Toni, Tania, Lorenzo, Logan 
  

Poems always helped me thought difficult times, this is one of my
favorites, hope it brings you some comfort, know that you and all
who love your beloved father/grandfather are in my thoughts and
prayers xxxxoooo 

  
When Tomorrow Starts Without Me 

  
When tomorrow starts without me, 

 And I'm not there to see, 
 If the sun should rise and find your eyes 

 all filled with tears for me, 
  

I wish so much you wouldn't cry 
 The way you did today, 

 While thinking of the many things, 
 We didn't get to say. 

  
I know how much you love me, 

 As much as I love you, 
 and each time that you think of me, 

 I know you'll miss me too. 
  

But when tomorrow starts without me, 
 Please try to understand, 

 That an angel came and called my name, 
 And took me by the hand, 

 and said my place was ready, 
 In heaven far above, 

 And that I'd have to leave behind 
 All those I dearly love. 

  
But as I turned to walk away, 

 A tear fell from my eye 
 For all my life, I'd always thought, 



I didn't want to die. 
  

I had so much to live for, 
 So much left yet to do, 

 It seemed almost impossible, 
 That I was leaving you. 

  
I thought of all the yesterdays 

 The good ones and the bad, 
 I thought of all the love we shared, 

 and all the fun we had 
  

If I could re-live yesterday 
 Just even for a while, 

 I'd say good-bye and kiss you 
 And maybe see you smile. 

  
But then I fully realized, 

 That this could never be, 
 For emptiness and memories, 

 would take the place of me. 
  

And when I thought of worldly things, 
 I might miss come tomorrow, 

 I thought of you, and when I did, 
 My heart was filled with sorrow. 

  
But when I walked through heaven's gates, 

 I felt so much at home 
 When God looked down and smiled at me, 

 From His great golden throne. 
  

He said, "This is eternity, 
 And all I've promised you." 

 Today your life on earth is past, 
 But here life starts anew 

  



VM

MaryAnn Gambardella - October 20, 2017 at 06:05 PM

I promise no tomorrow, 
 But today will always last, 

 And since each day's the same way 
 There's no longing for the past. 

  
You have been so faithful, 

 So trusting and so true. 
 Though there were times 

 You did some things 
 You knew you shouldn't do. 

  
But you have been forgiven 

 And now at last you're free. 
 So won't you come and take my hand 

 And share my life with me? 
  

So when tomorrow starts without me, 
 Don't think we're far apart, 

 For every time you think of me, 
 I'm right here, in your heart.

Valerie Mathis - October 20, 2017 at 11:58 AM

Dear Toni & Family, 
 We want to express our sincere sympathy for the passing of your

father. We pray that the wonderful memories you have of your Dad
will bring you comfort. 

  
Willie and Valerie Mathis



KC

Kim Renee Foster Chapman - October 20, 2017 at 05:24 AM

My father was a force to be reconded with. He
was extremely strong, confident and always
very determined. The thing I admired most
was his courage to overcome any adversity
life threw st him, I will love, honor and respect
his memory for the rest of my life. Sleep in paradise with Mommy,
Granny and Granpa, until we meet again.   

  
Eternally yours, your first born daughter,

 Kim Renee Foster Chapman 

BG
brenda gomes - October 24, 2017 at 06:54 PM

My condolences r with the foster family kim stay strong god will see u
and ur family through this 


