
In Loving Memory of

Sunrise
December 18, 1969

Sunset
October 27, 2015



Kyam Wyatt was born December 18, 1969 at Miseracordia
Hospital in the Bronx, New York to Raymond and Carole Wyatt.
Growing up in New York City, Kyam attended Harlem Montessori
and P.S. 158 Elementary Schools. He was an active member of the
elite Knickerbocker Greys Boy’s Club where he earned the rank of
corporal.

At the age of eleven, Kyam, his mother and older brother Demiel,
relocated to Dover, Delaware. Kyam attended junior high and high
school in the Caesar Rodney School District and graduated from
Plainfield High School in Plainfield, New Jersey in 1987. He later
attended college at Delaware State University. After college, Kyam
decided to serve his country by enlisting as an Airman in the United
States Air Force. He was honorably discharged with the rank of
Airman First Class. Kyam was later graced with a precious son,
Rowan Spencer Wyatt.

Having dedicated himself to helping others, Kyam joined the
University of Medicine and Dentistry of New Jersey as an
Emergency Medical Technician in 2005. After years of dedicated
service as an EMT, Kyam decided to pursue a lifelong dream of
becoming a firefighter. In 2011, he fulfilled this dream by becoming
a Newark Firefighter. He became a proud brother of Firehouse
Engine 15, Ladder 7 in Newark, New Jersey in January of 2014.

Kyam was a wonderful free-spirit. He was compassionate, artistic,
intelligent, funny and an all around perfect human being. He will be
dearly missed by all who were blessed to meet and know him.

Kyam Wyatt is survived by the many people who loved him: his
mother, Carole Hobbs; his father, Raymond Wyatt; his son, Rowan
Spencer Wyatt; his brother, Demiel Wyatt; his fiancée, Dr. Selwena
Brewster, as well as two great aunts and numerous relatives and
close friends.



Processional

Hymn .................................................................................... Choir

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - 1 Corinthians 13:4-8

Solo ................................................................... “I Love The Lord”
Adrienne The Voice

Acknowledgements ............................................. Cards, Telegrams

Remarks - Friend ..................................................... Glenn A. Gray
   Family Member ..................................................... Demiel Wyatt
   Firefighter ............................................................... Ernie Lunetta
   Chief ..................................................................... Rufus Jackson

Obituary ..................................................................... Read Silently

Eulogy ............................................... Rev. Dr. David Jefferson Sr.

Benediction ........................................ Rev. Dr. David Jefferson Sr.

Recessional .............................................. “Take Me To The King”
Adrienne The Voice

Service
Friday, November 6, 2015 - 11:00 a.m.

Metropolitan Baptist Church
149 Springfield Ave. • Newark, New Jersey 07102

Final Disposition
Private

Repast
Dining Hall of Metropolitan Baptist Church.



The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation
for all acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy that was

shown to them during this time of bereavement.

Professional Services by:
Whigham Funeral Home
580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey 07102
973-622-6872

Carolyn Whigham, Director
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times,
 a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!


