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Obituary

God saw you getting tired
and a cure was not to be
So He put His arms around you
and whispered, “Come to Me.”
With tearful eyes we watched
you and saw you pass away.
Although we loved you dearly,
we could not make you stay.
A golden heart stopped beating,
hard working hands are at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us,
He only makes the best.

Shelton Wyche died Wednesday, October 6, 2010 at 4:30 p.m. at
Cooper University Hospital after a courageous fight against cancer.

He was born in Surry, Virginia on June 20, 1944 to Eugene and
Annette Wyche. Shelton served in the Air Force in the Strategic
Air Command Unit and later received his Bachelor of Science
Degree in 1976 from Montclair State University.

Shelton worked as a software developer for Public Service Gas &
Electric, Newark, NJ for over forty years until he retired in 2009.
He enjoyed traveling, fishing and spending time with his children
and grandchildren.

To celebrate and cherish the memories of his life, Shelton leaves:
his mother, Annette Wyche (Surry, VA); his son, Shelton James
Wyche (Orange, NJ); his daughter, Dr. Tara Wyche-Bullock and
husband, Dr. LaDerrick Bullock (Sicklerville, NJ); sister, Blanche
and husband, Theodore Judkins (Newark, NJ); brother, William
Wyche and wife, Darlene (Clinton, MD); four grandchildren, Jada,
Anaiya, Aaron and Madison; and a host of nieces, nephews and
friends.



Viewing & Prelude
Yo Lo TSRS Organist
Scripture Reading

Old Testament

New Testament
Prayer of Comfort ......ccccoeeeeveeeeenennnnnn. Deacon Herman Austin
SOl0 et ——————— Organist
Acknowledgements & Obituary .........ccccceeeee.e. Shanna Wyche
Reflections (Limit 1 minute please) .............. Family & Friends
SOl0 e —————— Organist
EUlOBY «ooeeeieeeeee, Pastor Dana P. Owens

Messiah Baptist Church
Recessional
Interment

Heavenly Rest Memorial Park
268 Ridgedale Ave. e East Hanover, NJ




'Amazing Grace
Goo the road was getting rough
“The hills were hard to climb
He n'y'; losed those loving eyes
And whisperec Pe'agé Be Thine

The weary hours, the days of pain,
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