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Stephanie Darlene Knight born on October
19th, 1958, at Metropolitan Hospital in New
York City was the third child of Susan and John
Clarke (Both preceded her in death).

Stephanie attended the New York City Public
School System. At the age of 18, she met Julian
Mandell Knight and formed a union until the
time of her death. From this union they had two
children, a son Terrell Mandell Knight and
daughter, Nicole Kelly Knight (who fell asleep
in death).

Stephanie was always known to be a upbeat kind
of person, who would say things not meant to be
funny, but would just come off in a humorous
manner. Stephs, work experience extended into
the area of social service, an area of work she
enjoyed and loved until her illness.

Stephanie was a family oriented person, who
believed loved her family entirely. Family
gatherings were something she really adored.
She also had a passion for creative crafts designs
and baking.

She leaved to mourn her husband, Julian Knight,
her son Terrell Knight, and her two grandsons,
Joshua and Hunter, the two biggest apples of her
eyes. A sister, Christine Hawkins; Brother in
law, Roger Hawkins of Yonkers, NY, brother
John H. Clarke of Boston, Ma, sister Michele
Richards, of New York, NY, sister in law, Alicia
Justice of Atlanta, GA, brother in law, Ronald
Knight, sister in law Gladys Knight of New
Jersey. A host of nieces, nephews, and cousins
and friends. A special sister friend Laverne.



Reading of the Obituary

Talk of Comfort

Hymn
Song#55 - “Life With out End-At Last”

Closing Prayer

*All Standing

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, 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.

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


