
Grant Ivan Stewart Jr.
January 10, 1960 - July 31, 2013

Grant Ivan Stewart Jr. was born January 10, 1960 in Chicago, Illinois to Grant
Stewart Sr. and Mariette Stewart. He was the oldest of three children from this
union. 

 

Grant was a hardworking man. He graduated from Calumet High School in
1978. Soon after, he worked at Brach's Candy Corporation for many years
alongside his father and brother. 

 

In 1981, Grant married and later became the proud father of two girls, Jocilyn
and Jessica. 

Grant was a charismatic individual. Every person he met would be impressed
by his looks and personality. He was always the life of the party. Grant loved
the company of others. He took special pride in the people he's grown up with.
He loved his neighborhood (73rd and Aberdeen) and his neighborhood loved
him equally. 

 

Grant had underlying health issues and in 2001 his health took a turn for the
worse. He fell asleep in death on July 31, 2013. He will be missed terribly by
everyone who loved him but there is comfort in knowing that he's no longer
suffering. He was preceded in death by his mother, Mariette Stewart; his
father, Grant Stewart Sr.; and one brother, Michael Stewart Sr. 



Grant leaves to cherish his loving memories, his loving daughters, Jocilyn
(Daryl) Jude and Jessica (Brandon) Taylor; three grandchildren, Treasure,
Daryl Jr. and Carter; a loving stepmother, Marva Stewart; his sisters, Karen
(Greg) Jones, Gina (Kevin) Jones and Kim (Andre) LeNoire; his brother,
Marlon Mathis; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, aunts, uncles and
dear friends from his childhood.



Cemetery Details

Homewood Memorial Gardens

600 Ridge Road
Homewood, IL

Previous Events

Service

AUG 12. 3:00 PM (CT)

McCullough Funeral & Cremation Services
851 East 75th Street
Chicago, IL 60619
(773) 488-8900
info@mcculloughfuneralservices.com

mailto:info@mcculloughfuneralservices.com


Tribute Wall



GM

October 04, 2023 at 06:11 PM

Grant Ivan Stewart Jr.

Gail McGrew - August 20, 2013 at 11:41 AM

Revelation 21:4 And he will wipe out every tear
from their eyes, and death will be no more,
neither will mourning nor outcry nor pain be
anymore. The former things have passed away.

 I care,


