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Carl Richard Wade was born on September 22, 1929 in Brooklyn, New

York to George H. and Clara Bell Williams-Wade.

Carl was educated through the New York City Public School system

attending P.S 35 and Automotive High School. Before completing high

school he enlisted in the United States Army where he obtained his GED.

He served a tour from December, 1946 and was honorably discharged in

November, 1949.

After leaving the Army he held several positions over the course of his life.

He worked for the Brooklyn Navy Yard, United States Postal Service, and

New York City Police Department. He retired from the United States Postal

Service and the New York City Police Department. Carl met and fell in love

to the late Jewel Burell. During the course of their marriage they had four

children. Carl Jr., Kirk (deceased), Mark, and Kathy (deceased). He later met

and married his late wife Carrie Glover who helped raised the surviving

children. They later on had one son Erik.

His hobbies were playing tennis, watching boxing, and listening to jazz

music. After a long fight with prostate cancer and other ailments he finally

succumbed to his illness and left to mourn: three sons Carl, Mark, Erik

daughter in-law Rhonda. One sister Thelma Porter, One brother Dennis

Thompson, two sister in-laws: Areitha Wade and Barbra Thompson.

Grandchildren: Kwame (wife Shaneka), Julian, Jerry, Alanah, Curtis, and

Sharod. Great Grandchildren: Sierra, Kenyon, Madison, and Sumner and a

host of Nieces, Nephews, Cousins, and Friends.
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You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he lived,

You can close your eyes and pray that he will come back,
Or you can open your eyes and see all that he has left.

Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him
Or you can be full of the love that you shared,

You can turn  your back on tomorrow and live yesterday,
Or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him and only that he is gone
 or you can cherish his memory and let it live on,

You can cry and close your mind be empty and turn your back,
 Or you can do what he would want: smile,

open your eyes, love and go on.
-Author unknown
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769 Elmont Rd, Elmont, NY, 11003-4035
Ph (516) 285-0080  • Fax (516) 285-0393

Email: egeorge64@aol.com

Professional Services Provided By:

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!


