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David Everett Carter was born March 13, 1935 in Harlem, NY to the
late Evelyn and Anthony Carter. He was the middle child of three

children. David completed his schooling at the High School of
Commerce in NYC.

In 1959, David met and married Lula-mae Brown (who preceded him in
death). From this union two children were born, Evelyn “Dureen” Carter
and David Everett Carter Jr. He would later have another daughter
Darlena Carter from another union.

David who was affectionately known as “Brother” was a very loving
person who was devoted and committed to family. He was spiritual and
believed the world was made up of energy and that everyone and
everything had it’s rightful place on earth. Brother believed in a higher
power and he spent a lot of his time studying Christianity and Islam. He
worked very hard and became an entrepreneur which allowed him to
provide for his family and care for countless others that he has helped
over the years. Brother was not just a father, brother or uncle, but he was
a loyal friend. He went out of his way to make everyone feel special.
Brother loved life and he lived his to the fullest. He was the back bone
of our family and will be greatly missed.

He was preceded in death by his youngest daughter, Darlene Carter and
his youngest brother, Shaheed Ramadan Al Baagqi.

He leaves to mourn and cherish his memory: his oldest daughter who he
loved, Evelyn “Dureen” Carter; beloved son, David Everett Carter Jr.;
his loving sister, Gloria Watkins; eight grandchildren, Jamel, Randy,
Wendell, Keisha, Ormar, Janelle, Kioni and Shagira; four beautiful great
grandchildren, TyLer, Zaire, Kayla and Jamya; seven loving nieces,
Denise, Veronica, Evelyn, “his Darling Fabayo”, Khadijah, Whitney
and Jada; six loving nephews, Lucius, David (Name Sake), Akmir,
Aaron, Kareem and Idris; one daughter-in-law, Erika Carter; his beloved
Oudie; and a host of other loving relatives and friends. Most notingly his
friends Omar, Buck and Mujarheed.

My dearest uncle, father and friend. I cannot promise that I won't cry, but I will
promise you that I will respect, cherish and honor your memory. You have been
my greatest teacher and I will love and miss you forever. In my eyes you are truly
the G.O.A.T. ~ greatest of all times. I will not say goodbye but instead toot-a-loo
until we meet again little love...
Fabayo
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Rejoice in my memory for my time has come,

Cry if you must but remember your work here is not done.
Family is important and should be greatly cherished,
Love and respect each other 1s what [ want you all to do,
Then shall you receive the “ultimate merit”.

I will miss you all there is no doubt about that,

But where I’m going, there is no
pain, suffering, disease or need to look back.

When you think of me I want you to smile and know
that [ am the newest angel watching over you now.

Written by
Fabayo Watkins
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The family wishes to thank everyone for there condolences
and best wishes during our time of bereavement.
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