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Born to Clarence Morris, Sr. and Pauline White Morris,
Bernard was the youngest of eleven children.  He was raised
by his older sisters.  He leaves to cherish his memories: one
daughter, Jeneen Morris; one grandson, Kevin Morris; two
sisters and two brothers-in-law (Florence and Jerald Fontnel,
Bronx, NY and Pauline and Wilmouth George, Flushing,
NY); godson, Michael Fontnel; a host of nieces, nephews,
relatives, and friends; along with two good friends, Barbara
Ford and Beatrice Hunt.

Bernard had numerous jobs as a cook, laundry room worker,
and elevator operator.  He also worked in the garment district.
Bernard was a fun loving guy who enjoyed sports and a good
laugh.  He created an atmosphere of joy and laughter.  Uncle
Bernard passed away on March 29, 2011 at his second home
in Atlantic City, New Jersey.

You did not say I’m leaving
You did not say good-bye
You left before we knew it

Only God knows why

In life we loved you dearly,
And in death we love you still

You will always hold a place in our hearts
That no one else can fill

It broke our hearts to lose you,
But you did not go alone

For part of us went with you,
When God took you home

“We shall meet again”

 ~From the Family
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for your kindness during a time of sorrow. w
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I needed the quiet so he drew me aside.  Into the
shadows where we could confide.  Away from
the bustle where all the day long, I hurried and
worried when active and strong.  I needed the
quiet tho at first I rebelled.  But gently, so
gently, my cross he upheld and whispered so
sweetly of spiritual things, tho weakened in

body, my spirit took wings.

To heights never dreamed of when active and
gay.  He loved me so greatly, he drew me away.
I needed the quiet.  No prison my mind.  But a

beautiful valley of blessings instead.  A place to
grow richer in Jesus to hide.

I needed the quiet so he drew me aside.


