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Gerald Oleary Stanley passed away May 18, 2025
at the age of 51. Gerald was born October 21,
1973 to William and Mable Stanley. Gerald was
the baby boy of his family. Gerald grew up in
North Charleston, SC.

Gerald loved the Lord and grew up singing in the
Church, and Gerald loved music and he loved to
dance. Gerald was a talented Brick Mason.

To know Gerald was to love, love him. Gerald was
well known by many, many people. Gerald was
a Dallas Cowboys fan for life. Gerald was a motiva-
tor and touched many hearts.

Gerald and Angela Stanley were united in holy
matrimony August 1997. Gerald was an amazing
father of two sons, Montez Busby and Germonte'
Stanley and one daughter, J'Nya Stanley (Daddy's
Baby Girl).

Geraldwas preceded in death by his father, William
Stanley; step-father, Frank Steadman and brother,
Lamar Stanley.

Gerald is survived by his mother, Mable Steadman;
sister, Karen Wilson; brother, Wayne Stanley; lov-
ing granddaughter, Leilani Busby. "Uncle Gerald"
will be truly missed by a host of nieces and neph-
ews. "G" will be missed by many of his friends.

Keep my feet ever so steady
As I travel down life's path
Letting them not feel any hurt
Or evoke your painful wrath
Please help me fight this weak flesh
And keep my heart so right
I know that you stand with me
Always by my side
I will be your humble servant
My problems in You I'll confide.
I can feel the years and miles on me now
So heavy a load
Hear my call-
[ want to finish this race
And neither stumbles nor fall
I can see the end in the distance
Help me meet my mark
This I pray-
Lord walk with and keep me
As I travel the last mile of the way.
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We little knew the day that
God was going to call your name.
In life we loved you dearly,
In death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn’t go alone.
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.
You left us peaceful memories.
Your love is still our guide,
And though we cannot see you
You are always at our side.
Our family chain is broken
and nothing seems the same,
but as God calls us one by one
the chain will link again.




