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Anthony Bryant Spearman was born on April 23rd 1959 in

Philadelphia and moved to Newark at the age of two.

He went to Newark Public School and worked for Newark

Sanitation. Later on down the line he gave his life to Christ soon

after he met his wife Gale Smith in 1994 and they married in 1997.

Anthony touched the lives of many people with his love and

kindness. He enjoyed Blue Magic songs and enjoyed singing them.

Anthony was predeceased by his mother, Mary Francis Spearman

and father, Heyward Spearman.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his wife, Gale Y. Spearman;

daughter, Yael Thompson (Thomas); two grandchildren,

Trumaine and Taylon; mother-in-law, Veronica Smith;

grandmother, Evangelist Leano Lucas; sisters, Hazel Williams,

Claudia Sykes and Doreatha Smith; brothers, Claud Spearman

and Heyward Spearman; brother-in-law, Willie Smith, Sr. (Lisa)

and Tracey (Cynthia); sister-in-law, Tammy Davis (Robert),

Ulysses Williams, James Sykes and Henry Smith; best friend,

Rondo Anderson; and a host of aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews,

other relatives and friends.



Opening Prayer

Scripture Reading
 Old Testament

  New Testament

Solo
James Spearman

Ulysses Spearman, Jr.

Reflections (2 minutes please)
Family and Friends

Obituary

Solo
Pattie Rosco

Eulogy
Pastor Margie Lewis

Selection
“A Gate Called Beautiful Praise And Worship”

Recessional

Cremation
Evergreen Crematory
Hillside, New Jersey



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
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The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh
me to lie down in green pastures;  He leadeth me
beside the still waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He

leadeth me in the path of righteousness for His name’s
sake.  Yea, though I walk through the valley of the

shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for Thou art with
me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me.  Thou
preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies.  Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup

runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life; and I will dwell in the house

of the Lord forever.

www.honoryou.com


