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Gregory Tate, known to most as “Cheese” is the son of Parmell

Aiken and Herman Tate. He was born on June 10, 1964 in New

York, New York where he resided. He departed this life on

November 29, 2013 at New York Presbyterian Hospital.

Greg was a kind and gentle soul. He was resilient, strong and

beloved by everyone who knew him. He was a Construction

Worker. Greg loved life, basketball, his family, and his friends. He

continued to smile, joke and laugh with others. He will be missed

by all.

Surviving to cherish his memory: his mother, Parmell Aiken; his

father, Herman Tate; his son, Gregory Jr. Carpenter; his daughter,

Helen Carpenter; three grandsons, Gregory Carpenter, Daveyon

Brown and Saesean Brown; one granddaughter, Madison

Carpenter; one brother, Ronald Adams; sister-in-law, DeBrah

Adams of New York City; one sister, Pamalyn Sherrod, brother-in-

law, Louistine Sherrod of Richmond, Virginia; one aunt, Virginia

Aiken of New York City; three nephews, Deron Adams, Roland

Richardson and Supreme Richardson; four nieces, Dayona

Richardson, Rashawna Richardson, Kiesha Adams and Ronnise

Johnson (Michael Johnson); four grandnephews, Kamron, Dayon,

Victor and Kassius; one grandniece, Amanie; and a host of loving

relatives, cousins and friends.



Interment
Maple Grove Cemetery

Hackensack, New Jersey
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The family wishes to express their deep
appreciation and sincere thanks for the many

acts of kindness and love shown to them.
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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


