
Kenneth Boyd
November 28, 1953 - April 11, 2014

Kenneth Boyd (Chub/Kent) passed away on April 4, 2014 after a long illness.
He was born on Nov 28, 1953 to the late John C Boyd and Perlie Williams. He
was the husband of Vanessa (Penn) Boyd. Kenneth was one of the original
members of the Jr Golden Stars of New Haven along with his brother, Wayne,
and some of his cousins. He was a good husband, father, brother and friend.
Those that knew him, knew that he would help a friend in need. He loved his
grandchildren and would do whatever he could for them. Kenneth worked
several jobs throughout his life; he last worked for the Parks and Recreation
Dept of New Haven. He leaves to cherish his memories, daughters, Vicki
Jones, Shayna Boyd of Cheshire, step-daughters, Kyoko St Clair (Penn) of
Manchester, Lenore Cupe of New Haven, brother, Alfred Boyd (Camille) of
Cheshire, aunts, Pastor Martha Green, Predency Daniels of New Haven, 16
grandchildren, 1 great grandchild and a host of other relatives and friends. He
was predeceased by brothers, Calvin Lee Boyd (Wayne), Johnnie Boyd,
sister, Caroline Boatwright. Interment in Beaverdale Memorial Park.
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Kenneth Boyd

P Land - June 03, 2014 at 11:25 AM

I am so sorry to read about the passing away of your love one.
Please accept my sincere condolences. May the family find comfort
and support in the Holy Scriptures knowing that Jehovah God is
aware of your distress during this time of grief. Isaiah 66:13. God
loves us and HE knows the pain that death causes those left behind
and HE has promised to soon put an end to death forever.-Isaiah
25:8. May God continue to bless your family.

Rosemarie Riccitelli - June 03, 2014 at 11:25 AM

My deepest sympathies for you, Shayna, and your family. Sincerely
Rosemarie Riccitelli

Robert A Randall - June 03, 2014 at 11:25 AM

Kenny you were the personification of the word 
"Friend" but to me a more appropriate word would 
be "Brother" you will be greatly missed.... 
 
Your friend Robert (Schoolboy) Randall
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Joyce Pittman - June 03, 2014 at 11:25 AM

As you comprehend this profound loss, let yourself cry knowing
each tear is a note of love rising to the heavens.


