In Loving M%

;

«

e
ah
g

George Lee ‘(/ij‘c

b, "l'.

Sunrise - Sunset

September 30, 1952 n ry28 2013

"y'lug:‘
Monday, February4 2013 - 1; 00

RoOY L. GILMORE’S FUNERAL HOME, INC.
191-02 Linden Blvd. "
St. Albans, New York 11412 n B




George Lee Wyche was born on September 30,1952, in Harlem,
New York to the late Beaufort and Geneva Wyche. He graduated
from Louis D. Brandise High School. He went on to attend

Manhattan Community College where he received his associates
degree.

George worked for the Metropolitan Museum of Art in New York
for twenty years.

On January 28, 2013 George was called to Heaven to join his
mother and father and his two brothers, (James and Johnnie Wyche).

He leaves to cherish in his memory: three brothers, William, Henry
Wyche of New York and Robert Wyche of Houston, Texas; one
sister, Barbara Jean Carey of Philadelphia, PA one uncle, James
Wyche of North Carolina; one aunt, Dorothy Wyche of North
Carolina; one sister-in-law, Cynthia Wyche of Houston Texas; a
nephew, Robert Wyche of Houston, Texas; two nieces, Rosalind
Wyche of Houston, Texas and Raquel Wyche Watley of Sanger,
Texas; a niece-in-law, Rejena Wyche of Houston, Texas; a nephew-
in-law, Jeremy Watley of Sanger, Texas; a great-niece Jaylen
Watley of Sanger, Texas; special friends, Katie and Penny Givens
of New York City and Carolyn Wyche of Las Vegas, NV; and a host
of nephews, nieces, cousins and friends.




When Tomorrow Starts Without Me

When tomorrow starts without me, and I’'m not there to see if
the sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears for
me. [ wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did today,
while thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. I know
how much you love me, as much as I love you, and each time
that you think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. But when
tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand that an
angel came and called my name, and took me by the hand and
said, “my place was ready, in heaven far above and that I'd
have to leave behind, all those I dearly love.” But when I
walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home. When
God looked down and smiled at me, from His great golden
throne. He said “This is eternity, and all I 've promised you.”
Today for life on earth is past, but here it starts anew. |
promise no tomorrow, for today will always last. And since
each day’s the same way, there’s no longing for the past. So
when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far
apart. For every time you think of me, I'm right here in your
heart.

-Author unknown

Interment
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Whitakers, North Carolina




I’'m F ree

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm follWhe path God laid for me
[ took his hand when I heard Him call
1 turned '11-1')7 back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.
To laugh,vta love, to work or play.
Tasks léﬁ‘it‘rfdone must stay that way,
1 found that peace at the close of day.
If my. pg};t.i}z_g has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
[ wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much.
goodm loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time. seemed all too brief,
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and &% with me,
Ge set me fiee!
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-author unknown

. -

5
Helhnowledgeme ;:I.

The: family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern cj__ kindness shown
{0 their family during this hour of bereavement.
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May God Bless and Keep You!
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