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Phillip Lorenzo Ryan was born in Newark, NJ on December 5, 1982 to Iris Ryan
and his daddy,  Paul William Werner and his father, Isiah Robinson.

He attended Quitman Street Elementary School in Newark, NJ.  He also attended
Eastside High School, graduating in 2000.    He was currently attending DuCret
School of Art in Plainfield, NJ and was scheduled to graduate in May 2011.

Phillip, a.k.a. “Philly Steak,”  loved to draw, especially Ninja Turtles, Dragon  Balls
and Final Fantasy.  His second love was playing video games.  “No one could
ever touch his games or equipment.”  The Giants was his favorite team.

Phil was a happy go lucky person.  He called his sister, April “his big sis.”  The
love  for his daughter will never die.

Phillip leaves to cherish his memory: his mother, Iris; his father, Isaiah, and his
dad, Paul; his loving daughter, Malaysia Dorothy Ryan; his brothers, Andre Terry,
Isiah Rhynes, Zaid and Roman Werner; his sisters, April and Angela Robinson,
Altanise Werner; two grandfathers, Charles Ryan and Roberto Holmes; the love
of his life, Lavasha Rouse his daughter’s mother; four nieces, Ayanna and Niasia
Robinson, Tityunna and Tydaysiah Chambers; three nephews, Derrell Busby Jr.,
Andre Chambers and Isaiah Rhynes; his godmother, Norma Johnson; his
godfather, Irvin E. Bennett.  He also leaves two uncles; two aunts; special friends,
Hakeem, Rocky, Jaquan, Mimi, Shiggy, Najai, Coon, OKK, Buddha, Jameelah
and Shanya; and a host of other friends from the DuCret School of Arts.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown

The Master
Called



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
Dr. Eugene Lawton

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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From the same mother oh Dear brother why you had to leave
me I cry so much every time I grieve the fun we had as kids and
adults I protected u from everyone in the streets I was there for u
when u were sick I wish I could have protected u from death but
I couldn’t Jesus loves me this I know but why does the pain have

to hurt me so he gives me life and lets me live then someday
soon it’s all over, once again I see his eyes so dark and full of
pain maybe some day someone will take it away take his pain

make him better but please Dear Lord let me have my brother!!!!
~ Love always, your sister April






