


On October 12, 2009 at Jersey City Medical Center in Jersey City, New Jersey a prince
was born Jeremiah Taron Grant to Kimberly Prince and Kevin Taron Grant. “Jerry” as
he was known to family and friends and “Prince Bee” to the Double Dutch Community
grew his wings and went to be with the Lord and Savior Jesus on Saturday, October 28,
2017.

Jerry was a happy, energetic little boy, whom everyone considered “Perfect”. He loved all
sports, wrestling being his favorite. Yet, he was a champion competitor in Double Dutch,
where he earned many accolades and titles for his fast speed and agility through and
through the ropes. He imprinted the Double Dutch world and changes the way it would
run forever. As the American Double Dutch League opened a new division for K-2

jumpers to compete on a National and International level, in 2017 at the 44th Annual
World Championship. This influence came due to Jerry strength and determination to be
perfect and win every tournament during the 2017 competition season. June 2017 in
Sumter, SC, Prince Bee along with his Team Spirit brought home World Championship
Titles.

Jeremiah has been awarded for doing outstanding community service in his community.

Jeremiah is predeceased by grandfather, Kevin Muldrow and aunt, Towana Prince.

Jeremiah leaves to cherish his precious memories: his mother, Kimberly Prince; father,
Kevin Taron Grant; brother, Quameal Lewis; sister, Ja’Nijah Clinton; grandmothers,
Pearlie-Mae Grant and Shelia Prince; aunts, Maria Nickens, Iownna Shivers, Tamika
Miller, Edna Hemmingway all of Jersey City, NJ, Zoey Wynn of Bayonne, NJ, Crystal
Williams, Michele Nickens, Denita Boone all of SC, Takesha (Johnnie) Moore, Rosalind,
Denise, Tracy and Tamika Grant; uncles, Lagarion Grant, Richmond (Cindy) Grant,
Theodore Grant, Kevin (Devita) Grant and Burray (Cena) Grant; godparents, Kenneth and
Roslyn Dobson; god-sisters, Tevonna Nickens, Helena Dobson and Briyana Williams;
god-brothers, Darnel Barber, Jermaine Williams, Kenneth Smith, Jr. and Justin Harris;
great grandmothers, Janie Williams of Sumter, SC and Thelma Grant of Jersey City, NJ;
great aunts, Denise Nickens and Evelyn Nickens; and a host of other relatives and friends.
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If I knew it would be the last time I’d see you fall asleep, I would tuck
you in more tightly and pray the Lord, your soul to keep, If I knew it
would be the last time that I see you walk out the door, I would give
you a hug and kiss and call you back for more. If I knew it would be
the last time I’d hear your voice lifted in praise, I would video tape
each action and word, so I could play them back day after day. If I
knew it would be the last time, I could spare an extra minute or two to
stop and say “I Love You”, instead of assuming you would KNOW I
do. If I knew it would be the last time I would be there to share your
day, well I’m sure you’ll have so many more, so I can let just this one
slip away. For surely there’s always tomorrow to make up for an
oversight, and we always get a second chance to make everything
right. There will always be another day to say our “I love you’s”, And
certainly there’s another chance to say our “Anything I can do’s?”
But just in case I might be wrong, and today is all I get, I’d like to say
how much I love you and I hope you never forget, Tomorrow is not
promised to anyone, young or old alike, And today may be the last
chance you get to hold your loved one tight. So if you’re waiting for
tomorrow, why not do it today?  For if tomorrow never comes, you’ll
surely regret the day, That you didn’t take that extra time for a smile,
a hug, or a kiss and you were too busy to grant someone, what turned
out to be their one last wish. So hold your loved ones close today,
whisper in their ear, Tell them how much you love them and that
you’ll always hold them dear, Take time to say “I’m sorry,” “please
forgive me,” “thank you” or “it’s okay”.  And if tomorrow never
comes, you’ll have NO regrets about Today.

-Author unknown


