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Processional
SOLO oo “I Am Free” Princess Lee
Scripture Readings
Old Testament ..........cceeeeereieeeriiieeeniieeeeieee e Sister Sarah
New Testament .........cccceveieviiieieniiieeenieeeeenn. Sister Bishop
Prayer ....ooooveeiieeeeeeeeeee e Pastor Gaskins
Words of Encouragement to the Family ............ Dwayne Efford
Steven Efford
POCIN ..o Demetris Davis
Obituary and Remarks ..........cccooeeveiieeniniiiniiiiiieeeee Sis. Sarah
S0l0 e “Take Me To The King” - Princess Lee
EUlogy. oo Pastor Gaskins
Recessional

Interment
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey




Obituary

Tyrone Efford was born on November 26, 1964 to the late
Charles Efford Sr. (C.W.) and his mother Janet Efford in
Newark, NJ.

Tyrone departed this life on December 4, 2014 in Petersburg,
VA.

He attended Camden Street School and Camden Middle School
in Newark, NJ. He also attended Barringer High School.

He attended Grace Temple Baptist Church as a child under the
late John L. McClain in Newark, NJ.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his mother Janet Efford; two
brothers, Dwayne and Charles, Jr.; two sisters, Elisia and Marcia
Efford; two sisters-in-law, Valeria and Debbie Efford; three
aunts, Shiela Yovna, Ruth and Ann Efford; three uncles, Bubba
and A.J. Efford and James Young; and a host of nephews,

nieces, cousins and friends.
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When I come to the end of the & :

road and the sun has set for me,
1 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,

hAnd each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan-
I B A step on the road to home. W

When you are lonely and sick at ﬁfzrt.
—_____ Go to the friends we know. — -
._Laugh at the things we use to do
‘Miss me-but let me go.__
_ —a}uﬁh_orfunknowim_;!i :
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card :r';u 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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