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Isa William Gray aka “Energy” was born on June 30, 1975 in
Newark, NJ to Linda Gray-Mosley and Bobby Ray Miller. He was
preceded in death by his grandparents, John Pearson and Viola Gray;
Robert and Mattie Miller; uncles, James Gray and Donald Gray; and
cousin, Nayisha Gray.

Isa received his high school diploma in New York where he also studied
to be a Mason and Forklift Operator. He was very knowledgeable in his
field of study. He often went above and beyond to get things done.

Isa had a love and passion for weightlifting, his truck, music, cooking
and his dog, “Boss”. He became a personal trainer because he loved
staying fit. He took pride in taking care of his body. He kept his truck
clean even through snowstorms. His music you could hear bumping
coming down the street in his newly cleaned ride. Isa was a chef. He
loved cooking, and he cooked daily for his love, “Boss”, his red nose pit
bull.

Isa was a kind, loyal, compassionate and caring man who was well
respected in his community. He was always there for his family and
friends in so many ways. He was loyal to a fault, he was protective in
that way, and he loved living life.

On April 11, 2015, Isa earned his wings and flew to his eternal home.
He lived his life to the fullest and without regret. His memory is now a
treasure. He is still loved beyond words and will be missed beyond
measure.

He leaves to cherish fond memories: his mother, Linda Gray-Mosley
and her husband, John Arthur Mosley of Spindale, NC; his father,
Bobby Ray Miller of Rutherfordton, NC; his fiancée, Sharonda Graham
of East Orange, NJ; one sister, Kenyanta Mackey of Rutherfordton, NC;
five brothers, Randy Young of Greensboro, NC, Cary Simpson of
Dayton, OH, Collie Alexander of Spartanburg, SC, Bobby Ray Miller
Jr. of Rutherfordton, NC and Jamil Yasin of New Jersey; stepsister,
Aqueilla Clarke; two nieces, Zanyia I. Jefferson and Kensley O. Logan;
a great uncle, Joe N. Miller; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and
friends.



Processional ............................................................ Organ Prelude

Prayer of Comfort ...................................................... Mary Alston

Scripture Readings
Old Testament – Psalm 9:1......................................... Mary Alston
New Testament – 1 Corinthians 15:50-58 ................ Lakia Asiedu

“I Won’t Complain” .............................................. Kevin Fulmore

Obituary Reading ................................................... Keion Burgess

Reflections and Card Readings
Representation of Gray/Graham Family
Representation of Family and Friends

“Take Me To The King” ........................................ Kevin Fulmore

Eulogy ..................................................... Reverend Ron Christian

Final Viewing

The Benediction ...................................... Reverend Ron Christian

The Recessional ..................................................... Organ Postlude

Cremation
Evergreen Crematory
Hillside, New Jersey

Repast immediately following at
41 Wright Street, Newark, NJ 07114
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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.

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,
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 a part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely
 and sick of heart,

Go to the friends we know.
And bury your sorrows
 in doing good deeds.
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


