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Obsequies

Muriel Maye was born on June 5, 1922 in Jersey City, New
Jersey to the late James and Lillian Scott. She was one of
three daughters blessed to this union.

Muriel along with her sisters, Hester, and Bertha were reared
in Vauxhall, New Jersey. But later moved back to Jersey City
where she later graduated from the Snyder High School.

Muriel enjoyed over twenty years of service employed at
Western Electric, where she made life long friends down
through the years. As a young woman of class and
perseverance she was a member of several social clubs of
Jersey City.

Muriel’s life was filled with many endeavors, she was the
queen of the kitchen, her family knew without question
where the "Best Cook in Town" lived. Her skills weren't
limited to just the kitchen.

Muriel was united in holy matrimony to Frank Lovelace
Maye, and this wonderful union were blessed with four
children, Dennis, Cheryl, Francine and Ronald Maye.

In the midst of her life full of smiles, came a few tears, when
she had to say good bye one by one to her loving husband,
Frank, sons, Dennis and Ronald and her daughter, Cheryl.

Muriel will live in the hearts and minds of those she loved and
those that loved her: her daughter, Francine Maye;
daughter-in-law, Denise Maye; son-in-law, Ozzie Daniels;
ten grandchildren, Dwayne Daniels, Patricia Daniels, Marlo
Daniels, Tracey Bates, Ronald Maye, Jr., Tenisha Maye,
Dana Maye, Dennis Maye, Frank Maye and Derrick Maye;
seven great grandchildren; one sister, Bertha Robinson; one
god-daughter, Robyn Mclintyre; and a host of loving nieces,
nephews, other relatives and friends.
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When tomorrow starts without me, and I’'m not there to see if the sun should
rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears for me. I wish so much you
wouldn’t cry, the way you did today, while thinking of the many things, we
didn’t get to say. I know how much you love me, as much as I love you, and
each time that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too. But when tomorrow
starts without me, please try to understand that an angel came and called my
name, and took me by the hand and said, “my place was ready, in heaven far
above and that I'd have to leave behind, all those I dearly love.” But when I
walked through heaven’s gates, I felt so much at home. When God looked
down and smiled at me, from His great golden throne. He said “This is
eternity, and all I've promised you.” Today for life on earth is past, but
here it starts anew. I promise no tomorrow, for today will always last.
And since each day’s the same way, there’s no longing for the past. So
when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think were far apart. For every
time you think of me, I'm right here in your heart.
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