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Phillip Whitley, Jr. was born on July 6, 1959 in New York City,

son of Margaret and Phillip Whitley, Sr. who preceded him in

death. He attended Public School 208, Junior High School 13 and

Martin Luther King, Jr. High School in New York City. In

addition, he attended Morris Brown College in Atlanta, GA. Upon

returning to New York, he attended Baruch College.

He was an employee of the New York City Police Department in

Queens for approximately twenty years. His co-workers knew him

to be dedicated, very cooperative and hard working. He was loved

by many at work, as well as in his neighborhood and by family and

friends. He was honest, generous and a good friend, he never

troubled anyone. He was independent and self reliant. If there were

more people with his characteristics, we would have a better world.

He leaves to cherish his memories: sisters, Myrtle, Decima (Dee)

and Mildred (Tiny); brothers, Theodore (Billy) and Ernest; and a

host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.
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Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow.
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He
maketh me to lie down in green pastures;  He
leadeth me beside the still waters.  He restoreth
my soul.  He leadeth me in the path of
righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea, though
I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me;
Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.  Thou
preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies.  Thou anointest my head with oil;
my cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life;
and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.


