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Laray L. Ports was born on April 16, 1988 to Catherine Ports and

Vincent Stokes. After twenty-eight years, he’s earned his wings on

December 18, 2016.

Laray loved being a father. He welcomed his first child Shadayah

Love-Ports with Alnisa Love. Laray then went on to welcome his

second child Jariyah Ports with mother and companion, Jennifer

Richardson. He loved and enjoyed spending time with his

daughters.

During Laray’s brief visit here on earth he attended schools within

the Newark Public Schools system. His passion included his love

of dirt bikes, shopping, listening to music, playing video games

taking apart and fixing things but most importantly his love for his

nieces and nephews.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his parents, Catherine Ports and

Vincent Stokes; one sister, Latoya Ports; two brothers, Maurice

Stokes and Terrell Mosley; five nieces, Zariyah, Jasmine, Taniya,

Tatiyanna and Kamayah; two nephews, Maurice and Shahid; and a

host of other relatives and friends.
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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,
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


