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Friday, April 10, 2015 – 10:00 a.m.

Sunrise
February 8, 1969

Sunset
April 6, 2015

Deborah Heath Bewry

PERRY FUNERAL HOME
34 Mercer Street • Newark, New Jersey 07103

Dr. Norman Miles, Officiating

In Loving Memory of



Obituary
Deborah Heath Bewry was born February 8, 1969 to the late

Sylvia Robinson and Harry Behlin in Newark, NJ. She departed

this life and entered Eternal Rest on April 6, 2015.

Debbie, as she was known, moved to New York City and was

educated at MLK High School.

Debbie married Maurice Bewry in late 2002. To their union one

daughter, Destiny, was born. Debbie also had six other children.

Debbie was best known for her unconditional caring for so many

people. She cared for so many outside of her family, and she had

such a great love for her immediate loved ones. We will always

miss her love and presence.

Deborah Bewry leaves to mourn: her husband, Maurice Bewry;

her daughter, Destiny Bewry; her eight siblings, Nora, James,

Darnell, Evon, Learea, Gail, Harry Jr. and Rahbo; several nieces

and nephews; and a host of others.



Order of Service

Cremation
Fairmount Crematory
Newark, New Jersey

Following the services a Repast will be held at:
181 West Runyon Street

Apt. 3-B
Newark, New Jersey

Processional...........................................................Clergy & Family

Scripture Reading...........................................................23rd Psalm

Musical Selection.................“This Shall Pass” by Yolanda Adams

Remarks…………….2 minutes please................Family & Friends

Reading of the Obituary

Eulogy

Recessional



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com
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The Family of Deborah Heath Bewry with deepest
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of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God has chosen for me.

I took His hand when I heard him call;
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I've now found peace at the  end of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Oh yes, these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
Look for  the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life's been full, I savored much;
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seems all to brief;
Don't lengthen  your pain  with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and  peace to thee,
God wanted me now-He set me free!

I’m Free


