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Obituary
Eric Graves born February 12, 1991.

He was funny loyal, friendly, a kind person would give you the shirt
off his back.

He fixed and sold cars. He helped his father in construction business.
If I didn't cook my baby cooked. He only sold dinners on the side for
extra money.

He loved to dress and hair always tight. He also had a clothing line
coming out called Low-Life. I'm still going to make that dream
come true for him. He also detailed cars for a living, always making
and experimenting with something. He kept busy.

He attended PS #15 and was also educated at Synder High School.

Eric didn't have any children or got married. But he has a niece.
Every Brave Whitsett, a nephew, Malachi Justice Whitsett, mother,
Phyllis Morgan, blood brothers, Amir Graves, Latif Whisett, sisters,
Erica Stewart, Evann Stewart, Emori Stewart, and Allure Stewart,
father Eric Stewart, wife Elizabeth Stewart, granparents, Inez
Stewart, Barbara Graves and Pearlie Graves, step sisters and
brothers, Alfred Morgan III, Philip Morgan, Daliswan Robinson,
Kyzamir Morgan and Connie Morgan; and a host of cousins, family
and friends.



Order of Service

Interment
Bayview Cemetery

Jersey City, New Jersey

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional



Acknowledgement
The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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God looked around His garden and
found an empty place. He then looked

down upon the earth and saw your tired
face. He put his arms around you and

lifted you to rest. God's garden must be
beautiful, He always takes the best. He
saw the road was getting rough and the
hills were hard to climb, So, He closed

your weary eyelids and whispered
"Peace be thine". It broke our hearts to
lose you But you didn't go alone, For

part of us Went with you The day God
called you home.


