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Grady Coleman, Jr.  (Captain) was born in Paterson, NJ where

he was a life long resident.

He attended public schools in Paterson, NJ and graduated from

Passaic County Tech in 1986. Grady had various jobs throughout

his life, but he enjoyed transporting people around town in his own

car as his personal cab service.

He was preceded in death by his mother, Glenda Ann Coleman,

grandmother, Linda Lee, grandfather, Calvin Charles Marshall and

aunt, Geraldine Bolden.

He departed this life on December 22, 2011 at Newark Beth Israel

Hospital.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his father, Grady Coleman, Sr.;

stepmother, Sara Coleman; two sisters, Samantha Coleman of

Paterson, NJ and Sharee McCorkle; two brothers, Jermaine

Coleman and Brian Coleman; and a host of nieces, nephews, aunts,

uncles and friends.



Interment
East Ridgelawn Cemetery

Clifton, New Jersey
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The family wishes to thank all who have extended support
for, spoken a kind word to, or done some act of kindness

during their time of bereavement. May God bless you all for
your thoughtfulness and concern.

To send online condolences, visit www.braggfuneralhome.com
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


