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Stanley Waddington Isaac, son of the late Felix Benjamin Isaac and Clarinda
Beatrice Ryan Isaac was born on April 3, 1939 in Alexander Village, Georgetown,
Guyana, South America. He was educated in the Guyana school system. He came
into the United States in 1961 and lived in the Bronx, NY. He later joined the
United States Army in October 1962 and served his time in the United States
Armed Forces until September 1965 with an honorable discharge.

He was united in holy matrimony to the late Jacqueline Louise Knox in 1968 and
moved to Long Island, NY. He later married, Evelyn Terry Tracey on October
1986 and divorced on September 1999. He was employed at Northrop Grumman
and worked as an electrical technician on many different aerospace projects and
played an intricate role on the quality assurance team of various aircraft
including, the F-14 Tomcat on the Intrepid in New York, NY. He received
recognition from Grumman for his contribution to Project Sterling in September
1981. Later, he worked at Telrad until he retired in 2006 and relocated to Raleigh,
North Carolina.

As a veteran, he was an avid supporter of numerous organizations, such as the
Veterans for Foreign Wars, Paralyzed Veterans of America and the Wounded
Warrior Project. He was also a member of AARP and the North Carolina Sheriffs’
Association. He enjoyed listening to music and entertaining family and friends.
Many who came in contact with him were amused by his humor and wit. He was
the family handyman and was affectionately known as “Stan Da Man.” He took
pride in taking care of electrical equipment, computers and cars.

He quietly departed this life on August 22, 2019 at REX Hospital in Raleigh, North
Carolina. His sister, Joyce Gaskin preceded him in death along with his son,
Stanley Isaac Jr. and great-nephew, Connor Smith. His life will be cherished by
his late sister’s daughter, Maxine Smith, her grandchildren: Christian Smith,
Marcellus Smith and Dimitri Smith, sister, Sylvia Carter and her children: Ivan
Carter Jr., Clay Carter and Brian Carter, her grandchildren: Alexis Carter,
Evalyse Carter, Nalani Carter, Darrell Carter, Devin Carter, his children:
Christopher Isaac, Stanetta Isaac and Heather Isaac, daughter-in-law, Tamara
Isaac, grandson, Christopher Isaac Jr., and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
extended family and friends.

Obituary



Amazing Grace

Amazing Grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found
T'was blind but now I see

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
We have already come.

T'was grace that brought us safe thus far
And grace will lead us home,

Amazing grace, How Sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost but now am found
T'was blind but now I see



How Great Thou Art

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder
Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

And when I think of God, His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And lead me home, what joy shall fill my heart

Then I shall bow with humble adoration
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
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Order of Service
Processional

Presentation of Honors..................................... NY Army National Guard

Hymn..................................................................... “How Great Thou Art”

Scripture Reading................................................................ Ivan Carter Jr.
  New Testament: Isaiah 41:10
  Old Testament: John 14:1-3

Prayer ............................................................Reverend E. Tyrone Pittman

Hymn............................................................................. “Amazing Grace”

Acknowledgements
     and Reflections.......................Roshunda Anthony, Family and Friends

Selections................................................................. Father Lloyd Andries

Obituary........................................................ Reverend E. Tyrone Pittman

Eulogy ...........................................................Reverend E. Tyrone Pittman

Remarks......................... Stanetta Isaac, daughter of the late Stanley Isaac

Benediction................................................... Reverend E. Tyrone Pittman

Family Recessional

Repast
Clarkson Loft

1018 Clarkson Avenue
(Between East 91st and East 92nd Street) Brooklyn, NY
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I’m Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I 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,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
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.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown

In honor of Stanley W. Isaac, if you would like to
make a donation in his name, please donate to

Veterans of Foreign Wars, Paralyzed Veterans of
America, or the Wounded Warrior Project.


