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Sunrise
July 1, 1951

Sunset
October 14, 2010

Yves Dorcelus



Yves J. Dorcelus was born on July 1, 1951, he was the
beloved son of Marie Carmel Dorcelus, loving father of
son Peter and daughter of Yvee Dorcelus. He was a native
of Port-au-Prince, Haiti.

His formal education ended in secondary school. As a kid,
he used to play soccer and hunt in the rural sections of
southern parts of Port-au-Prince.

He was known for telling stories that always had people
laughing. He loved to socialize. He would often round up
friends to take them to parties. He was loved by all his
friends. Yves settled down in New Jersey in the early
seventies.

He worked at Newark Beth Israel Medical Center for
about twenty-nine years in Shipping and Receiving
Department. In this year of 2010, he decided to retire and
accepted a retirement package from his job. After
retirement, he felt ill and he never recovered from his
illness.

Yves died at Care One Hospice in Livingston, NJ on
Sunday, October 14, 2010.

He will be remembered by: his son, Peter; his daughter,
Yvee; a host of other relatives and friends.



Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn

Scripture Reading
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Acknowledgement / Resolutions

Remarks

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy ...................................... Pastor Demersier Charles

Recessional

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery
Newark, New Jersey



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

Professional Services Provided By
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We are all God's
children, from the

morning hour of birth,
He lets us live and
laugh and love, and

have out day on earth.
He guards us through

the afternoon, till
sunset's rays are cast,
Then one by one, with
gentle words, He calls

us home at last.
Thank you


