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Abdul Jabar Bey was born on December 6, 1979 in Manhattan, New
York, son of the late Diona Bey and Kevin Stradford. He lived in East
Orange, New Jersey before moving to Vauxhall.

Abdul was a former member of Aenon Baptist Church in Union where
he had been a drummer.

Abdul Jabar Bey departed this life on Monday, May 24, 2010 at
Newark Beth Israel Hospital in Newark at the age of 30. He was
predeceased by his parents, Diona Bey and Kevin Stratford.

He leaves to cherish fond memories: his stepmother, Margaret A.
Stradford; one sister, Detra Nunez; one brother, Joshua Roberts;
grandparents, Rose and Hardin Stradford, Sr.; four nephews, Saladin
Nunez, Najee Nunez, Preston Bey and Tryee Bey; and a host of  aunts,
uncles, other relatives and friends.

THE CLOCK OF LIFE

The clock of life is wound but once
And no one has the power

To tell just where the hands will stop
At late, or early hour.

To lose one’s wealth is sad indeed
To lose one’s health is more

To lose one’s soul is such a loss
As no one can restore.

The present only is our own
To seek to do God’s will

Tomorrow holds no promise
For the clock may then be still.

Lovingly,
The Family



Organ Prelude

Hymn

Scripture Reading
Old Testament

  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Acknowledgements of Condolences

Obituary

Solo .......................................................... Ryan Crawford

Eulogy ...................... Rev. Alfonzo Williams, Sr., M. Div.
Pastor, Aenon Baptist Church • Vauxhall, NJ

Recessional

Cremation-Private
Rosehill Crematory
Linden, New Jersey

Services Entrusted To:
G.G. Woody Funeral Home, LLC

206 East Eighth Avenue  •  Roselle, NJ 07203
www.ggwoodyfuneralhome.com



WAITING  FOR  THE  SUNRISE

When darkness overcomes you
and fills you with despair,
The loneliness of waiting

 is often hard to bear.
How dreary are the hours
for those who wait alone
Watching for the sunrise
to vanquish the unknown.

The darkness overwhelms us
with feelings hard to fight
Until we seek the Savior
and follow in His light.
His light is everlasting

as the moon and stars above,
And neither night nor shadows
separate us from God’s love.

Clay Harrison

The family of Abdul Bey acknowledges with sincere
appreciation every thought and act of kindness expressed to
us during this our hour of bereavement. We will always keep

you in our prayers. May God continue to richly bless you.
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