
UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue

New York, New York 10027

In Loving Memory of

Friday, October 15, 2010 - 10:00 a.m.

Rev. Nelson C. Dukes, Jr., Officiating
Min. Tyrone Richardson, Organist

Sunrise
January 23, 1958

Sunset
October 7, 2010



 was the second child of Rudolph and

Janie Rolle who preceded her in death. Felecia was born

on January 23, 1958 in Newport News, VA. Felecia

departed this life on Thursday, October 7, 2010. Felecia

has three siblings, Reinaldo, Vincent and Rena.

Felecia was raised in NYC in the Manhattanville

Projects. She attended PS 129, JHS 43 and Brandeis H.S.

Felecia was a very outgoing and fun loving person.

However if you made the mistake of threatening any of

her family or friends you would answer to her.

Felecia worked as a data entry clerk for the New York

State Liquor License Authority. She retired from the New

York State Liquor Authority after twenty-five years of

service.

Felecia leaves to mourn: three siblings, Reinaldo,

Vincent and Rena; nine nieces and nephews, Shakiem,

Lamont, Charisma, Cory, Shakara, Shayquanda,

Jasmine, Lavon and Dainaisha; one great nephew,

Naray, Jr.; two great nieces, Samiya and Angelica

Mariah; three aunts, Gloria, Evelyn and Esther; cousins,

Carol, Rodney, Sherrill, Margie, Donald, Deborah,

Denise, William, Renay, Jernette, Julia-Ann, Conora,

Charles and Cheryl; and a host of relatives and friends.



Interment
Mount Rest Cemetery

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

Don’t spend too much time in mourning; tears are for the sad.
I left to be with Jesus and this should make you glad.

Don’t waste your hours in grieving; no need to feel distress.
I’m tired of life’s frustrations and had to get some rest.
Don’t vex yourself with questions or try to reason why.

Life here for me has ended it came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you, feed it with your care

Don’t fret because my leaving came in such a way
We’ll have another meeting on God’s eternal day.
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