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In Loving Memory
 of



Eric Vincent Greene, an only child of the late, Henry Greene and

Cora Greene. He was born on June 24, 1957.

In January 1970, he was baptized at Mt. Olivet Baptist Church

under the pastorage of Rev. Lovelle A. Maxwell, where he

attended Sunday School. He received his formal educational

training at Mt. Zion, School On the Hill Elementary, Wadleigh

Intermediate and Haaren High School. He was married to Doris

Chever on October 29, 1986. After many odd jobs Eric was

employed by Manhattan Transit Assn.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his mother, Cora; Aunt Lillian

Wilson and Shelton Burnett of Queens, NY; Aunt Margie and

Uncle George Pugh of Grifton, NC; Aunt Katrina and Uncle

Rodney of Patterson Wheatley Heights, NY; former wife, Doris

Chever; and daughter, Tamika of New York.



Processional

Solo
“It Is Well With My Soul”

Scripture - Psalm 23

Prayer

Scripture - John 1:1-6

Remarks
By Family Members and Close Friends

Obituary
Read Silently
(Soft Music)

Solo

Eulogy

Selection

Committal

Viewing

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern. w
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When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


