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Scripture Readings - Terry Stephens
Old Testament

New Testament

Solo

Reflections
Family and Friends

(3 minutes)

Reading of Obituary and Cards
Cenetha Wynn

Eulogy
Rev. Floyd Gaskin

Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey



Edward Miller was born on November 27, 1950 in Miami,

Florida. He was the second oldest of nine siblings. He was

born to the late Claretha Swain and David Miller. He came to

Newark at an early age and met the love of his life, Shirley

and was married on November 29, 1983.

He worked fro Matherson Tri-Gas for twenty-eight years

until the company closed so he began working for Newark

Public School for a few years and then retired. He was known

to many and had a very delightful personality and a

wonderful sense of humor and was loved by all who had the

pleasure to know him.

Miller aka “Sweets”, believed in having a good time and

enjoyed life to the fullest and his favorite saying was “Let The

Good Times Roll” and he did.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Shirley; step-

mother, Luretha Miller; brothers, James Miller, Lee Miller,

Eddie Miller, William Paterson, Craig Coney and Gerald

Coney; sisters, Audrey Brown, Joy Baker and Cratasha Miller.

He also was a father figure to Derrick, Sheila, Kevin, Sharon,

Homer and Neal; and a host of other family members.



Sweets, it broke our hearts to lose you
But you did not go alone

For a piece of us went with you
the day GOD called you home

A million times we’ll cry
If love could have saved you
You never would have died

Now to your grave we’ll travel
And place flowers there with care
Yet no one knows the heartache
As we turn and leave you there

If tear drops could build a stairway
And heartache could build a lane,
We would walk a path to heaven

And bring you home again.
~Author unknown

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.
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