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 was born on October 5, 1966 in Harlem

Hospital to Mary Wells and Otto Wells, Jr.  He

grew up in Drew Hamilton Houses with siblings,

Lisa, Anthony and Gerald, with the guardianship

of their maternal grandmother, Thelma Square.

Nathan attended P.S. 123, I.S. 136 and Martin

Luther King Jr. High School.  He was a talented

artist.  Nate’s love of music was astounding.  He

could hum or sing a tune and tell you the artist

and what year it was recorded.  Anyone who

knew Nate, knew he was a nice, quiet,

intelligent giant who stayed away from trouble.

After a brief battle with an illness, Nathan

succumbed to it.

He leaves behind: sister, Lisa; brother, Anthony;

nieces, Jamila, Asha, Asia and Mya; aunts,

Rebecca and Dorothy; uncle, Bo; cousins,

Marion, Deborah, Lloyd, Sherron, Andrew,

Bettina and Leon; and a host of friends who

loved him.



Final Disposition
Woodlawn Crematory

Bronx, New York

Processional

Selection ................................................. Asha Brailsford
 “Hold Me Now” by Kirk Franklin

Scripture

Prayer

Selection .................................................... Charles Grant
 “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”
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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.

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,

I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.

Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each and every one of us must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
Miss me-but let me go.
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Miss Me, But Let Me Go


