
Reflection Celebration of Life 
Rainy Days make us sad, 


It reminds us of the day you died 


Ow: best friend, 


The onc that helps with anything 


\""I{;!har are we going to do without you? 


The besr person on earth - the one we call Grandpa 


The one we'll miss, thc one we Love! 


All your loving Grandchildren 

Edward D:ehnat' "Grant 


In the Lordl plU":.Ytn1St·· How: ~~~" ~~: a~ Il$:"'f~" to"YQ.1#ti;lP.~'#:: 
ltlto the,"WoachJGti~4.fh 



Program 


Order of Service 

i\.LC. - Elder Frank Salisbury 

Old Testament Scripture -Mother Della Brock 

New Testament Scripture - Deacon Curtis Burks 

Prayer of Comfort - Deacon Thomas Wells 

Solo· Ladorma Kornegay 

Selection - .-\merica Come B.-\CK To God Choir 

Special Remarks- Sister Cephas 

Remarks- (please limit to two minutes) 

A.cknowledgements/ Obituary - Dr. Fay Singleton 

Selec tion- (America Come Back To God Choir) 

Eulogy- Dr. Jessie Smith 

Final \ Tie'Wlng. Funeral Director 

Recessional 

Pallbearers 

Ki.ngsley Grant 


Curtis Stanle\' Jr. 


l'I lichael Stanley Sr. 


Curtis Stanley Sr. 


Ray Grant 


Shawn Grant 


Final Arrangements Entrusted to Grace Funeral Chapel 

607 N. Conduit Boulevard, Brooklyn NY 11208 

Eulogy 


*Throu~hout my life: I've: climbed up th e: rough side of the: mountain. I c1imbe:d diligently until I 
reached the: top. J am here and I am free from pain, hurt and worry, it '" a beautiful sight to sec . 
. \:; you \·ie\V the body before you , know that ) am at peace. I;rom Cod I came and [0 the Lord I 
have returne:d , kaving VOl! with preciou$ memorie,; to hold and cherish . Horn I ;,dward Delmar 
Granr, ) \Va,; known to many a, I':.]) ., Lddie or I':ddie (j. I \Va,; born to the bte Titm L. Crant 
and Catherine 1'. (; rant. I came from a famil y of 12 (6 boy,; and 6 girl,) from a ,mall town o f 
(;eorgc:, N.C. Woodland Uementary ,chool is where J bCi-,ran my education and fini,;hed at W.e:. 
Creee\' Iligh School in 1968. Church became a part of mv life at an ea rl y age and Christ h:1' kept 
hi:; hand on me all the way through this life, Drafted into the United State:; J\rmy in , \u~ust of 
1968, I ,erveu actively until 1972. Throughout the: duration of mv military enrollmen t, I ,e:rve:d in 
the 82" d , \irborne \)ivi,ion and f()u~ht in the \ ' ie:tnam War. I;ollowingactive dut\', I dedicated 
"veral year, of my life to the: Linited State:,; ,\nny l~e:,erve:, until I \Va, [[onorably Di,;charge:d in 
1978. I n add ition to the, \ I'm)' re:,;crves I bei-,ran working for the: New York City Department of 
Traffic in ,\ugu:; t of 1972, which later became the New York Cit)' Pol ice Departmmt I':nforcc­

ment Divi"ion. 

In 1979, I married Lillian Stanky Grant and :;tartc:d a famil y. I wa:; b1c,,:;ed with 5 ::tep cbildre:n 
who I mer and loved at an early age and two children of my own. ;'-,{y ,;ervice: for the New York 
City Police Department Eniorc.:ment Divi,;ion ended with my retirement afte:r 30 year,; in 2002, 
truly loved ml' f:lInily, job, country, friend" ne:ighbor:; and life but I loved God the mo:;t :;0 to 

him r went. He encouraged anu know that I experienced and saw evnythin)! that wa:; in my life',; 
plan. There: i" nothing that can take: away \'our pain but plea$e bdieve that "T rouble Don't La,;t 
,\Iwav," and there i,; pe:ace awaitiDg you. I;our of my brother,; and 1 "i,tcr p roceeded me in death 
(Clifford, I Jj[ton, Willie, .Iamc,; and \'alcric). In my absence from this e:arth, I' leave to cherish my 
loving wife: Lillian (;rant, 2 "tep :;on:; (Curti, Stanb' Sr. and Michael Stanley Sr.) 2 Step daughter, 
(Debra Stanley and Nichole Raker), 1 "on (King,;ley (; rant )a nd 1 daughter (Shaniqua Ilan'i,) , 18 
granuchildren, 2 great grandchildren ( I'alia & Quancll) 1 (;od child (Kelly) 5 :;i,ters (Shirley, 
,\fary, Lo ui,e, hanci, & Thdima), 1 brother eRal' C;rant), -+ brothers-in-law (Iames, joe, :\[urray, 
Paul), 5 "i,tcr,- in -law (Dorothy, I,oui,e:, I Icnrietta, J,ucicllc, Mary. \ nn), 1 son- in -law (\'Cilbert 
Raker), 2 daughter,,-in-law (N icole & h 'ory) and a ho:;t:; of niece:;, nephew" aunt:;, uncles, cou,;­
in ,; aDd friend,; . You arc all foreve:r in my he:art and a:; I look down from the top of thi, mountain 

I :;:1V to I'OU: 

As you lay me down to rest, know the lord will keep my soul 

Please don't shed your tears for me; his love has made me whole 

He'll comfort you throughout the night and bless you with his care 

So crack a smile, touch your heart and know I'm always there! 

Until we meet again, 

Edward D. Grant 

*(This obituary was written by Edward D. Grant prior to his death) 


