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 February 24, 1936
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Service:
Saturday, November 22, 2014 - 10:00 a.m.

Chapels Of Eden Funeral Home
110 South Munn Avenue
East Orange, New Jersey



David Christopher Lyken was born on February 24, 1936 to

Joseph  and Louise Lyken in Skeldon, Berbice, Guyana. He resided

in Georgetown, Linden, Plaisance, Uitvlugt, Melanie,

Beterverwagting, and various other cities in Guyana.  Because of

his profession as a general contractor, he was always on the move

constructing some of the most prominent projects in Guyana.

On December 31, 1957, he married the late Winifred Mical-Lyken,

this union produce four daughters, Marjorie Phillips, Laurell

Duncan (Keith Duncan), Cheryl Fanfair and Vern Lyken-Thomas

(Richard Thomas).

Also, a union with Veronica Hamilton produce three sons and four

daughters: Amanda, David, Brentnol, Brenthill, Leroy, Corretta

and Venice all residence of Guyana.

Grandchildren: Audwin, Shondell, Melissa, Abina, Patrice, Patrick,

David, Marcia, Rhonda, Sharon, Christine, Nadine, Jamal, Keno,

Devin, Lanis, Ashley, Diliza and four others.  Also 23 great grand

children. Brother of: Yvonne, Doris, Edward, Donald, Alma and

Archie.He is survived by nieces, nephews, brothers-in-law, sisters-

in-law, and cousins.
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The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
kind deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to
them in time of sorrow. Your prayers, visits, telephone calls and
other acts of thoughtfulness will be greatly remembered. We
pray that blessings will continuously be bestowed upon you.
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James H. Robinson Funeral Home
3287 Fulton Street

Brooklyn, New York  11208

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


