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February 6, 1937
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In Loving Memory of



Eddie Wallace, Jr. was born in Wallace, NC to the late

Eddie Wallace, Sr. and Pearline Haynes-Wallace.

At an early age, he relocated to Brooklyn, NY with his

mother and siblings. There he married Arilla Tripp-

Wallace.

Eddie was an over the road truck driver until retired.

He leaves to mourn his passing his mother, Pearline

Haynes-Wallace; nine children many grandchildren and

great grandchildren; one sister, Mae Harper; two

brothers, Ellis and James; two brothers-in-law; a best

friend, Shirley Rozzell; a host of other relative and friends.



Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Musical Prelude
Walt Sorey

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament - Elder Jay Blunt

  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks (2 minutes please)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy
 Rev. Edward Allen

Recessional



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.

Professional Services Provided By

When I am gone, release me, let me go.
My life has been full with the things I’ve seen and done.

Please do not tie yourself to me with too many tears,
Be happy that we had so many years.

I gave you all my love, and you can only guess.
How much you give me in happiness.

I thank you all for the love you have shown,
But now sweet ones it’s time I travel on alone.

So grieve a little for me, grieve if you must.
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part,
So bless be the memories within your heart.

That’s where I’ll stay
Though you can’t see me or touch me.

 I’ll always be near and if you listen with your heart. You’ll
hear all my love around you so soft and clear.

And then, when finally we meet on Heaven’s shore.
I’ll greet you with a smile and say,

“Welcome Home.”


