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Oéi uary

Edwin David Michael Pasco, Jr. was born on December 15, 1966 in Bronx, New York to
the late Geraldine Mae Pasco and Edwin David Michael Pasco, Sr. He departed this life
on Tuesday, March 6, 2018 at Harlem Hospital.

Edwin was affectionately known as “Ed” or “Pasco” to his family and friends. As a
young boy, Ed loved to hang out and have fun with his brother, sister, cousins and friends.
He spent his childhood between the Bronx and Harlem and developed lifelong friendships
throughout this time.

Ed was a hard worker and held multiple positions throughout his life. Some of his early
work history included working in the fast food industry and for a limousine company. He
began working in Sydenham Clinic in Harlem, New York in May 1989 as an Institutional
Aide. He was eventually transferred to Harlem Hospital where he remained working until
the end of his life. He acquired the position of shop steward for his union in Harlem
Hospital and assisted many people over the years with job-related issues. He was loved
by many people he worked with and he considered them his family.

Ed was known for his quick wit and his clever and sarcastic sense of humor. He usually
said what was on his mind. He was a leader, not a follower, and did things on his own
terms. He was genuine and had a huge heart which drew people toward him. He loved all
types of music and had an exceptional love for the musical artist known as Prince. He was
a phenomenal dancer and was not at all shy about showing off his moves. He was very
fashionable and loved to wear black. He loved to cook and became known for his
delicious dishes such as macaroni and cheese, lasagna and ziti. Ed also developed a
strong spiritual awareness during his early adulthood. He took his Christianity seriously
and stayed true to his beliefs until the end. He was known to call himself the Ghetto
Prophet and would share his spiritual knowledge with those who were willing to listen.

Ed was a very loving, giving and unselfish young man. He was always there for anybody
in need. Edwin saved many jobs, he took care of his family and his co-workers. He never
Jjudged anyone, but tried to help anybody that came in his path. His love and his will to
do right by all will never be forgotten in many hearts, the young and the old. We love you
Edwin Pasco!!

Edwin leaves behind many family members: one sister, Deborah Ann Carter (brother-in-
law, David Campbell); one brother, Donald Christopher Pasco (sister-in-law, Diedre
Pasco), three nieces, Chenequa Lynette Moore (nephew-in-law, Spencer Moore), Janay
Hunt, and Talina Carter; two nephews, Christopher and Miles Pasco; four great
nephews, Dain Christopher, Marquise Moore, Joshua and Josiah Carter, one great niece,
Aaliyah Moore; and a host of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends that he considered his

family.

A great appreciation is given to his extended family at Harlem Hospital and Sydenham
Clinic.
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/ Corinf/ziand 13:7-13

7 Beareth all things, believeth all things, hopeth all things, endureth all things.
8 Charity never faileth: but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether
there be tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowledge,
it shall vanish away.

9 For we know in part, and we prophesy in part.

10 But when that which is perfect is come,
then that which is in part shall be done away.

11 When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a
child: but when 1 became a man, I put away childish things.

12 For now we see through a glass, darkly; but then face to face: now I know in
part; but then shall I know even as also I am known.

13 And now abideth faith, hope, charity, these three;
but the greatest of these is charity.

The tears that I have are joy, but pain. As I walk alone
now, I pray to keep sane. I really don’t want to let go,
‘cause you helped me to grow. Now that I see all things
Wonderful and True, it’s you LOVE that helped me get
through. Life won’t be the same as I write this song, but
memories of you will never be gone.

Jcénaw/ea{gement

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of kindness
extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfilness and concern.
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