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Triston Garcia was born on May 6, 1987 in Mt. Hope, Trinidad to
proud parents, Kelvin and Annette Garcia. After living in Trinidad
for only seven years, Triston along with his family moved to New
Jersey in 1994. There he attended Lincoln Avenue Elementary
School before moving to Irvington in 1997 and graduating from
Irvington High School in 2005.

Triston was a practical joker and loved playing jokes on everyone.
He also enjoyed listening to music, shopping and watching
television. Everyone that knew him knew how much his car meant
to him and it was his pride and joy. He was a hard worker who very
seldom missed a day at work and worked two jobs ever since his
teenage years. He also took pride in spending time with his nieces
and nephews and surprising them with gifts, especially for
birthdays and during the holiday season.

He departed this earthly realm on Thursday, May 19, 2016 while at
home in Bloomfield, NJ, at the young age of 29.

Triston leaves to mourn his passing: his parents, Annette and
Kelvin; brother, Andre; his sisters, Dana and Tiffany; seven aunts,
Joan, June, Kathleen, Rosemary, Donna, Marcia and Wilma; six
uncles, Winston, Samuel, Kenneth, Clyde, Eric and Winston H; his
nephews, Joshua and Dalan (AJ); nieces, Ana-Lisa, Faith and
Dalania; cousins, Elaine, Cindy, Tenisha and Tenille; and a host of
other family members as well as friends.

SLEEP WELL MY BROTHER
Dana Garcia



Bishop Hilton Rawls, Presiding

Processional

Scripture Readings - Psalm 46 ................................ Dana Garcia

Prayer of Comfort ..................................... Bishop Hilton Rawls

Selection (Psalm 23)....................................Elaine James-France

Reflections ....................................................... Wendy Williams

Poem ....................................................................... Tiffany Jobe

Acknowledgements/Obituary .....................Bishop Hilton Rawls

Solo ..................................................................... Pius Augustine

Eulogy.........................................................Bishop Hilton Rawls

Viewing

Benediction

Recessional

INTERMENT
Clinton Cemetery

Irvington, New Jersey
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The family acknowledges with sincere appreciation the many
kind deeds and comforting expressions of sympathy extended to

them in their time of sorrow. May God bless each of you.

The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? the Lord is the
strength of my life; of whom shall I be afraid? When the wicked, even mine
enemies and my foes, came upon me to eat up my flesh, they stumbled and fell.
Though an host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear: though war

should rise against me, in this will I be confident. One thing have I desired of the
Lord, that will I seek after; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days
of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to enquire in his temple. For in
the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion: in the secret of his tabernacle
shall he hide me; he shall set me up upon a rock. And now shall mine head be
lifted up above mine enemies round about me: therefore will I offer in his
tabernacle sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the Lord.

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice: have mercy also upon me, and answer
me.  When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; my heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord,
will I seek. Hide not thy face far from me; put not thy servant away in anger: thou

hast been my help; leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation.
When my father and my mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up. Teach

me thy way, O Lord, and lead me in a plain path, because of mine enemies.
Deliver me not over unto the will of mine enemies: for false witnesses are risen

up against me, and such as breathe out cruelty. I had fainted, unless I had believed
to see the goodness of the Lord in the land of the living. Wait on the Lord: be of

good courage, and he shall strengthen thine heart: wait, I say, on the Lord.


