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Marlene Lee was born October 22, 1952 in
Newark, New Jersey to Rossie Solomon and the
late Emmanuel Porter.

She received her education in the Newark Public
School system, graduating from Central High
School. Marlene received vocational training to
become a Dietitian. Working in this field at
Greenhill Retirement Center for over thirty-eight
years. She was employed at the University
College of Medicine and Dentistry until her
departure on June 13, 2010. She was a dedicated
worker. A loving and giving wife, mother, daughter,
sister and friend. She gave freely of herself to all
who knew her.

Marlene will always be remembered for her warm
smile, her kindness and her gentleness. She
shared herself with all who knew her.

Marlene was preceded in death by her husband,
Milton Lee and their son, Alterick Lee.

Marlene is survived by: her devoted mother,
Rossie Solomon; four loving brothers, Vincent
Copeland, Lloyd Solomon, Tyrone Solomon and
Bernard Solomon; one aunt, Najah Munir; one
uncle, Nathaniel Rosebure; a long time friend,
Charles Lee; and a host of many nieces, nephews,
cousins, other relatives and friends.



Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey

Musical Prelude ................................................Organist

Processional  .................................... Clergy and Family

Opening Hymn

Prayer of Comfort ................................................ Clergy

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament
     New Testament

Solo/Musical Selection

Resolution and Acknowledgements

Remarks/ Family Tribute - (two people/two minutes max)

Obituary (read silently)

Solo/Musical Selection

Eulogy

Recessional



34 Mercer Street
Newark, New Jersey

(973) 824-9201
www.perryfuneralhome.com

Professional Services Provided By:

The  family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

The Joy of Unselfish Giving
Time is not measured by the years you live,
but by the deeds that you do and the joy

that you give each day as it comes brings  a
chance to each one to love to the fullest.
Leaving nothing undone that would

brighten the life or lighten the load of some
weary traveler lost on life’s road-so what
does it matter how long we may live if as

long as we live we, unselfishly give.

~From your Mother and Brothers
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