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On December 12, 1972, Chyrome Wade Bethea was born to Mattie

Stephens and Curtis Hucks both of Jersey City, NJ.

Chyrome attended Snyder High School. He worked for Metro Media

as a Audio Technician.

He was preceded in death by his son, Desmond K. Ellis.

He leaves to cherish his daughters, Justina Rivera of Jersey City, NJ

and Kayla Bethea of Mapleshade, NJ; one granddaughter, Ja’Si Rivera;

two siblings, Tony Bethea and Sabrina Stephens Martin (Daynon); one

nephew, Tony Ballon; one niece, Qualiyah Bethea; one paternal

grandmother, Minnie Searaj; one special father, Lucious Stephens; two

special grandparents, Betty and David Stephens; special friends,

Thomasina Rivera, Yolanda Ellis and Lynette Gonazalez; and a host of

aunts, uncles, special nieces, nephews cousins, other family members

and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Recessional

CREMATION
Rosehill Crematory
Linden, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

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.

You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he lived,
You can close your eyes and pray

that he will come back,  Or you can
open your eyes and see all that he
has left.  Your heart can be empty
because you can’t see him Or you
can be full of the love that you

shared, You can turn  your back on
tomorrow and live yesterday, Or
you can be happy for tomorrow
because of yesterday.  You can
remember him and only that he is
gone  or you can cherish his

memory and let it live on, You can
cry and close your mind be empty

and turn your back,  Or you can do
what he would want: smile, open

your eyes, love and go on.
-Author unknown


