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Henry Eure Jr was born February 27, 1958 to the late Henry Eure Sr. and

Margaret Talmadge in Newark, NJ.

Henry, Hank, Uncle Hank or Spanky, as he was affectionately known as was

educated in the Newark School System and later received a full scholarship to

the University of Pittsburg in which he was unable to attend due to the passing

of his Mother. Hank then returned to take care of his siblings and attended

Essex County College. Hank received his low pressure black seal license, in

which he got hired at The Newark Housing Authority for 12 years. He also

attended The Raritan Valley College to further pursue his career as a RN

(Register Nurse) at the VA Medical Hospital for 9 years, but later became ill.

He did any and everything for everyone whether it was giving them food,

shelter, advice, clothing, money or just love and understanding. He was one

of the most positive people who never had anything negative to say about

anyone.

He is survived by a son, Terrence Bruce, his sisters, Sherrie Anabui (Robert

Anabui), Randi Simmons (Quadir Simmons), Shirley Ann Shells and brother

Marvin Eure Sr. (Crystal Coles), 3 grandchildren, 16 nieces and nephews and

his favorite, Rasul Brazell and 13 great nieces and nephews.  He was

predeceased by brother Steven Eure and the Love of his Life the late Patricia

Pheribo.

Hank will always be remembered as the Gentle Spanky (in Marvin voice) and

was loved by everyone he came in contact with, Hank will truly be missed.
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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.

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!

-author unknown


