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Edward Junior Dickey was born November 8, 1944 in

Florence, SC to the late Dudley James and Marie Dickey,

and resided in Paterson, NJ for over thirty years.

He was a Warehouseman for Mike Dimidio of Paterson

for many years.

He was preceded in death by his son, Elbert Dickey;

sisters, Trannie Mae Bladders, Claretha McDowell,

Frances Mae Dickey, and Rose Mae Thomas; brothers

John Wesley Dickey, James Junior Dickey and Willie

James Dickey.

He leaves to cherish fond memories: one sister,

Elizabeth Gee; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,

other relatives, friends and neighbors.
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The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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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


