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Malay Garvin “Laydolla”, was born April 9, 1983 in Newark, NJ

to Barbara “Penny” Garvin. Malay was blessed with two fathers

George Wessells and Edward Mobley.

Malay departed this life on Wednesday, July 30, 2014.

Malay attended the East Orange School System. He was a father of

two precious daughters, Hidiyah Torres and Salayia Garvin. Malay

also had one son, Malay Jr., who preceded him in death.

Malay was so loving and caring and will be missed dearly.

Malay leaves to cherish his memories: his loving mother, Penny;

fathers, George and Edward; sisters, Shanteria Mobley and Amber

Wessells; three brothers, Terrell Mobley, Edward Dormer and

Marquis Mobley; god brother, Clayton Lindore; two grandmothers,

Thelma Garvin and Gmma Wessells; one nana, Mabel Clark;

grandfather, Milton Evre; aunts, Diane, Berlisa, Teresa, Lavern and

Estella; uncles, Ricardo and William John; god parents, Bridget and

Randolph; and a host of aunts, cousins, family and friends.



Reading By..............................................................Kelly Newsome

Remarks.........................................................................Khalil Smart

Solo...................................................................................Eric Hazes
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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!

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

If tears could build a stairway
And memories were a lane

We would walk right up to heaven
To bring you down again

No farewell words were spoken,
No time to say goodbye.

You were gone before we knew it,
And only God knows why.

Our hearts still ache in sadness
And secret tears still flow,
What it meant to lose you

No one will ever know.
When we are sad and lonely,
And everything goes wrong

We seem to hear you whisper
Cheer up and carry on.

Each time we look at your pictures,
You seem to smile and say don’t cry

I’m only sleeping we will meet again someday.


