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Obituary
Tyrone “Pop” Crawford son of the late James and Lucille (Tillie)
Crawford, was born on July 19, 1957, in Paterson, New Jersey.

He attended Paterson Public Schools # 11, #25 and Eastside High
School, and was employed by the Paterson Task Force and Domino
Sugar where he was a dedicated and loyal employee throughout his
tenure.

During his later years, Tyrone migrated to Columbia, SC where he
was employed by Belk Department Store until eventually relocating
back to his hometown Paterson.

Tyrone was affectionately called “Pop” by his family and friends,
and was known for his love of dancing. He was the life of the party
at every family gathering. He was also known for his jovial nature
and he loved sharing laughs with his family and friends. To know
“Pop” was to truly love him, as he touched the lives of many.

He was preceded in death by his parents James and Lucille (Tillie)
Crawford, and siblings; Ronnie, Larry, Jackie, Bernard, Sandra,
Chyrell, and Dwayne.

Tyrone departed this life on Friday, September 10, 2021, at the age
of 64.

He leaves to cherish joyous memories, his daughter; Tiasia
Crawford of Paterson, NJ, sons; Tywan Crawford of Paterson, NJ
and Tyneef Hansford of PA, his grandchildren Kozmeir,
Zah’yonnie, Cam’ren, TajMeir, Mekhi, Tyler, Noah, Tyion and
Tydree. Tyrone is also survived by his stepmother; Dr. Alice
Crawford of Paterson, NJ, sisters; Barbara Crawford of Paterson,
NJ, Lorna (Dennis) McBride of Florence, SC, brothers; Anthony
Crawford of Flint, MI, Lorenzo Crawford of Prospect Park, NJ, and
Wendell (Marilyn) Crawford, stepbrother; Joey McMillan,
stepsister; Yolanda Roberts, his devoted companion; Nadine
Mansilla, stepdaughters; Dana Holdman and Miesha Mansilla, and
a host of nieces, nephews and cousins, other relatives, and friends.



Order of Service
Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer
Lorna McBride

Selection
The Storm is Over (R. Kelly)

Acknowledgments

Remarks
Dr. Alice Crawford
Friends and Family

Reflections of Life

Selection
Casanova (Levert)

Words of Comfort
Pastor Dennis McBride

Recessional

Interment
Fair Lawn Cemetery
22-21 Maple Avenue

Fair Lawn, New Jersey 07410

Pallbearers
Corey Crawford Jamal Crawford
Lorenzo T. Crawford Lydell Crawford
Tywan Crawford Stephon Lewis
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My Last Party
When you come to my last party,
Don’t come with faces long.

But come with memories that are pleasant,
In your heart let there be a song.

The places will be full of loved ones,
and I will be dressed so grand.

The only thing I shall be sorry for,
is that I won’t be there to shake your hand.

When you come to my last party
we won’t play any games.
But there will be a register,

Where you may sign your name.
As you stand and sing my praises,

In voices so silently.
Telling each other or thinking,

Of what good things you remember about me.
When you come to my last party,
My Lord will be the host.

Because it is He amongst all my friends,
Who really loved me most.
He bore my cross at Calvary,
He bears my cross today.

And when you leave he will still be with me,
To comfort me along the way.

So when you gather at my grave today,
Remember how I loved you all

In my own special way.
I did the best that I knew how,

It’s up to God to take care of me now.


