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Martin Carter, known as “Marty” or “MC” was born to Benjamin

and Clara Carter of New Jersey. Marty was born on August 5, 1947
in Harlem Hospital, New York City, NY.

He attended school at P.S. 90 Elementary, Brandeis High School and
went to Westchester Business Institution. He also received a
basketball scholarship at Long Island University.

Marty was drafted to Vietnam in 1968, stationed in Germany with an
honorable discharge in 1971. He went in as a private and ranked to
Corporal.

Marty worked for Ray Catena and Town Auto Sales as a car
transporter, where he retired. Marty became a gentleman of leisure
with sports. Marty loved attending multiple Super Bowls and Pro
Bowls.

But two of his greatest attributes to this life was the birth of his two
daughters.

On April 11, 2022, Marty departed this life and entered into eternal
rest. He was preceded in death by his parents, Mr. & Mrs. Clara and
Benjamin Carter; his siblings, Bennie, Ralph, Terry, Diane, Bess and
Pepper; and his daughter, Anissa.

Marty leaves to cherish his memory: his daughter, Sherrie M. Harvin
of NYC; his two brothers, Jefferey and Craig Carter both of NYC; a
host of nieces, nephews and cousins; and a few special friends,
Donny Ruff, Gail Green and Janice Lyons.
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IGm Free

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
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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