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Obituary
IsaiahMatthewPawley,wasbornonMay24th, 1964atMountSinaiHospital toParentsBarbara
Ann Pawley and IsaiahWalker aVietnamVeteran who proceeded him in death. Isaiah took his
last breath at NewYork Presbyterian Hospital with family by his side on Tuesday,August 16,
2022 at 7:00pm. He is survived by hisMother Barbara Pawley, his son’s Isaiah JuniorMcBride
“aka” Peanut and Joshua Carrier. His brothers Melvin, Robert, Johnny, Timothy and Eron and
sisters Sebrena and Mornique. He is also survived by his grandchildren Inaeja and Evan
McBride, his nephew Chris Chavis “who was like a son to him” and his grandnephew and
grandniece Breanna and Kaden. His Aunt’s Paulette Barr, Sandra Brown, Alberta Porterfield
(John), Charlotte Cato, and Uncle Silas Pawley. cousinsAnthony, Oscar Jr., Michael, Pamala,
Elizabeth,Graig,Denise, Phillip, Stephen, Pauline,Alvin,Keisha, andTheresa.Alongwith other
countless cousins andextended family.His friends andpersonswhowere especially important to
him during his lifetime were: Dawn, Mr. Kennard, Yolanda Marilyn, his friend James, and his
GodMotherMarionCalvin.

Isaiahwas raisedbetween theBronx,NYandHarlem,NYwherehemadehishome.Heattended
Charles EvansHigh School where he excelled andwas a standout student. He later received his
High School Diploma and certifications in electrical maintenance, carpet layer and as a BobCat
Dozer Operator, by the State of N.Y. Isaiah later started his career in the maintenance field and
worked for Randall Island Park in NewYork City and the McDonald’s Corporation where a
severe injury forcedhim into early retirement.

Mother described Isaiah as a “pleasure” her easy going eldest child.When he was a young boy
fromabout ages 9 yrs -11 yrs old, hewould assume the role of a “little dad”, as he prepared his 3
youngerbrothers forschool,washingthemupputtinggreaseontheir faces,dressing them,putting
on their little belts and suspenders and sending them alongwith himself off to school.Momalso
remembers when Isaiah would choreograph the boys to do Jackson 5 dance moves just for her
pleasure, thosewere indeedgreat and funny times.

Isaiahwould often comehome fromschool sad as a boybecause other boyswould tease him for
his unusually big feet, and theywould call him “Sasquatch.”When hewould come home to tell
Mom, she would ask him what the boys looked like who were teasing him and then gave him
some real good snaps to take back to school, which he did and needless to say, he never had any
problemswith thoseboys again!That alsogavebirth to the “Dozens”of snapswithin thePawley
familyandasyoucan imagine thingsgot real in thathouse! Isaiahalsowasanexceptionallygood
basketball player and was very athletic for most of his youth. In truth, the only time he slowed
down, was when he was hit by a car, but soon after healing he got right back into dominating
others on the basketball court.

Isaiah also loved to cook; in fact, his kids and siblings echoed that he was very good at it. His
favorite foods to eatwere steak, seafood, ribs, pasta, and roast beef. His favorite colorwas black.
He loved towatchKungfumovies, andhis favorite songswere“Notafraid”byEminem,“Dance
withMyFather” byLutherVandross and “Never Surrender” byDJKhaled. And one of hisTop
5 favorite artistswas noother thanTheQueenofHip-HopSoulMary J.Blige!

“Ike” which he was affectionately called along with the family name “Puggy” was tough but
gentle, hewasanicepersonwhowouldgiveyou the shirt offhisback.Hewasa loyal friendwho
would always have your back which was one of the reasons why he was so well liked and
respected in theneighborhood.Peanut saidof his dad“Myfather taughtme tobe agood father to
mykids andbe independent.Healso taughtmehow tocookandmanagemyanger.” Joshua said
of his dad “My favorite thing to dowith dadwhen I was youngwas go toMcDonalds. I loved
whenwewould eat, talk, and just hang out withme.MyDad toldme that one of the things that
wouldmakehim theproudest,was forme tofinishHighSchool andProudly I graduated in2017
whichbrought himgreat joy!”

Isaiahwill trulybemissedbutnever forgotten.Helovedhismother,children,brothers, sisters, and
grandchildren very verymuch! He always talked about how proud hewas of his family with so
much brag! He is now resting in in the safest place, which is in Jehovah God’s loving memory.
And one day soon we will all have the opportunity to see him again in God’s NewWorld right
here on earth. (Acts 24:15,Psalm37:11&29&Revelation21:3&4).



Revelation 21:2-3
3And I heard a great voice out of heaven saying,

Behold, the tabernacle of God is with men, and he will

dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and

God himself shall be with them, and be their God.

4And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes;

and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor

crying, neither shall there be any more pain: for the

former things are passed away.
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Miss Me, But Let Me Go
When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go
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