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Garry M. Kelly was born on March 11, 1955
in Brooklyn, New York to the late Willie
Kelly and Bernice Kelly.

He graduated from South Shore High School
in 1973. Garry was awarded nineteen
basketball trophies at Brooklyn College. In
the late 70’s, he joined the armed forces for
the Marines where he fought courageously
for our country. Afterwards, Garry worked
for the Board-of-Education for seventeen
years.

Garry was an incredible car mechanic and landscaper for his
neighborhood and for his family. He enjoyed fishing for all kinds
of fish. He was a proud believer. He believed in the gospel, that
Jesus Christ died for our sins, was buried, and rose again to
return one day. He praised and worshipped God with all his
heart with the guidance of his sister, Faye and his mother. We
loved him, but he belonged to God and God called him home. We
will miss him, but through those tears know that he is free from
suffering and pain that he endured day after day.

Garry was a father, grandfather, fiancé, son, co-worker, uncle,
cousin and brother. He leaves to cherish and glorify his life: his
mother, Bernice; four sisters, Faye, Rosita, Carita and Joann; two
brothers, Larry and Willie Hammitt; fiancée, Elaine; daughter,
Raven; granddaughter, Razaria; grandson, Amiere; step-
daughter, Brandy; step-son, Lakim; two sisters-in-law, Sandra
and Yvonne; two aunts, Hazel Reed of Kinston, NC and Dorothy
Mae Gilmore of Baltimore, MD; and a host of nieces, nephews,
in-laws, cousins and friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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“In tears we sat thinking,

and watched you fade away,

Our hearts are truly broken,

We wanted you to stay,

But when we saw you sleeping,

So peaceful and free from pain;

How could we wish you back with us;

To suffer again?

In life we loved you dearly,

In death we love you still;

In our hearts you hold a place,

That never can be filled.”

~The Family


