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Edward Myers, known to family and friends as "Eddie or Ed", a native of Jersey City,
New Jersey, was born on August 19, 1932, to Edward Myers Sr. and Williamena
Peltzer. "Eddie" was the oldest of four children who are Mary C. Williams, Willamae
Williams (deceased) and Vincent Myers,
Eddie accepted the Lord at a young age and had been a parishioner of Christ the King
Church until he was called to heaven.

Eddie attended the Jersey City Public School System. He also served in the United
States Army for two years and received an Honorable Discharge.

In May of 1960, Eddie achieved the position as a Jersey City Police Officer. During that
time he was also able to obtain a BS Degree in Criminal Justice from Jersey City State
College.

On July 24,1985 he was elevated to the rank of Detective. During his tenure he had been
the recipient of one Honorable Mention, twelve Commendations and four Excellent
Police Service Awards for outstanding police work. He retired February 1991 with over
30 years of service. After retiring from the Jersey City Police Department Eddie became
a 911 Supervisor for a few years. He was a longtime member of the Veterans of Foreign
Affairs Post # 2294 in Jersey City.

Eddie enjoyed the activities of traveling, bowling and absolutely loved the sport of
football. At one time he even had the opportunity to play professionally in New Orleans.

*Eddie could not start his day without Jackie's DAILY HOMEMADE OATMEAL
which he loved and enjoyed!

Eddie Myers at the age of 86 entered the Gates of Heaven on February 10, 2019. He was
preceded in death by his loving Daughter-Diane Myers. He leaves to mourn his Wife,
Jacqueline, Donna Hill (Daughter), Son-Edward Myers Jr. (Lillian), Step-Son David
Muhammad (Shikhana), (9) Grandchildren, (20) Great-Grandchildren and (1) Great-
Great Grandchild. His lifelong friend, Artis Lampkin, a Special Friend, Viola
Richardson along with a Host of Relatives and Friends.



PRAISE THE LORD

Prelude

Placing the Pall

Hymn of Consolation.........................."Blessed Assurance" Choir

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Wisdom 3:1-6, 9..................................David Hill
I Responsorial.................................... “The Lord Is My Shepherd”
New Testament - Revelations 21:3-4........................Brad Mills Sr.

Gospel: John 11:21-26 ..............................Father Chica Estermini

Homily Offertory Song Communion

Communion Song..................................................................Choir

Solo..........................................................................Nikkisha Mills

Obituary...............................................................Viola Richardson
Dieva Sessoms

Reflections...............................................................Deonna Myers
 Jasimine Johnson
Shakira McKnight

(Please limit your Remarks to 2 Minutes)

Committal/Benediction/Recessional
*”I’ll Fly Away”

Nikkisha Mills

INTERMENT
Brigadier General William C. Doyle Veterans Cemetery

Arneytown, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

We would like to express our sincere thanks and appreciation to all of
our family and friends for your expressions of love and sympathy
during our days of sorrow. With deep gratitude, we thank all of you

for cards, flowers, phone calls and most of all your prayers in the loss
of our loved one. Please continue to keep us in your prayers. Special
Gratitude to Davita Renal Center, Amedisys Hospice Care, Oneita

McCae, Warren (Tex) Green, Darren Richardson.
THE FAMILY OF EDWARD MYERS

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


