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George W. Young was born February 7th 1932 to the late Frank Sr. and

Louise Young of Bloomfield, New Jersey.

Wallace (as he was affectionately called) attended grade and middle
school in Bloomfield, NJ, his High school was at Bloomfield Tech for

automotive studies.

Years later he met and married Elizabeth Long (The girl next door), they
lived most of their married life in Montclair, New Jersey. In the Spring of
1978, they moved to East Orange, New Jersey, where he lived until his
passing. The Girl next door had two daughters, Linda and Diane, which
they raised together.

Wallace, had several jobs over the course of his life, and most of them
involved repairing all kinds of cars and trucks, But in 1962, Wallace took
a job with the Essex County Park Commission, he remained there for 33
years, upon his retirement, he continued repairing cars for family and

friends. This was truly his passion.

Wallace was preceded in death by his parents Mr. Frank and Louise
Young, four brothers, Frank Jr, Phillip, Hugh and a brother that passed as

an infant.

He leaves to cherish his memory his loving wife Elizabeth Young, two
daughters Linda Jones, Diane Long, and his grandson Armand W. Jones,

and a host of relatives and friends.
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Processional
Family

Prayer of Comfort
Rev. H. Edward Young Jr.

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 - Macie Bowler
New Testament - 2 Corinthians 4: 16-18 - Brenda Murphy

Music Selection
Organist - “It is well with my Soul”

Reflections (As I Knew Him)
2 minutes please

Obituary
Rev. H. Edward Young Jr.

Eulogy
Rev. H. Edward Young Jr.

Closing Music Selection
Organist - “Take me to the King”

INTERMENT
Rosedale Cemetery
Montclair, New Jersey
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Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free

I’'m following the path God laid for me

1 took his hand when I heard Him call
I turned my back and left it all.

1 could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
1 found that peace at the close of day.
If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
1 wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
i My life’s been full, I savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don'’t lengthen it now with undue grief.




