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Obituany

Yolanda C. Casalwas born in La Habana, Cuba on December
15, 1932. She was one of four children born to Cayetano and
Marta Gonzalez. She married Jose M. Casal on October 28,
1950. While in their homeland of Cuba three of their four
children were born who were Yolanda, Betty, and Jesus (Jay,
deceased). They migrated to New York in September of 1967.
In 1969 their fourth child Anais was born. Yolanda’s husband
was an excellent provider for the family until his death on
August 24, 1980. After his death Yolanda took on the
responsibility of taking care of her family especially her
youngest daughter Anais. She began to work at a hat factory
and eventually went to work at the D&D building.

Yolanda was known for being a kind, generous and loving
person. She was always happy, laughing, telling her life
stories and jokes. Anyone who knew her knew her favorite
catch phrase: Un dia como hoy paso esto ... She was loved by
everyone who knew her and was known as “mima” because
of the love she showed everyone. She was also known for her
Cuban dishes especially her croquetas, papa rellena and her
breaded chicken cutlets. Her greatest joy was being a mother
to her four children and a grandmother to her two grandsons
and a great grandmother to her four great grandchildren.

Yolanda was a person who had great faith and love for God.
Yolanda came in contact with Jehovah’s Witnesses while
living in Cuba but lost contact when she migrated to New
York. It wasn’t until 2004 that her love for Jehovah God was
rekindled. In June 2011 Yolanda became an unbaptized
publisher was able to accomplish 3 hours in field service,
placing 4 magazines and making a return visit. She was
eagerly looking forward to her baptism in December of this
year which was her greatest desire.

Yolanda is survived by her loving daughters Yolanda (spouse
Oduardo), Betty (spouse Rogelio) and Anais (spouse Irvin);
two grandsons Humberto (spouse Erica) and Rafael; four
great grandchildren Kaitlynn, Jaylynn, Jonathan and
Nicholas; and a host of family and friends in New York, Miami
and Cuba.



Yolanda Cristina Casal nacio en La Habana, Cuba el 15 de
Diciembre de 1932. Fue una de cuatro hijos nacidos a
Cayetano y Marta Gonzalez. Se caso con Jose M. Casal el 28
de Octubre de 1950. Mientras en su patria de Cuba tres de sus
cuatro hijos nacieron que fueron Yolanda, Betty, y Jesus (Jay,
difunto). Emigraron a Nueva York en Septiembre de 1967. En
1969 su cuarto hijo Anais nacio. El marido de Yolanda fue un
excelente proveedor para la familia hasta su muerte el 24 de
Agosto de 1980. Después de su muerte Yolanda tomo la
responsabilidad de cuidar a su familia especialmente su hija
mas joven Anais. Comenzo a trabajar en una fabrica de
sombreros y finalmente llego a trabajar en el edificio D&D.

Yolanda fue conocida como una persona generosa Y
amorosa. Fue siempre feliz, siempre reindose, contando su
historias y su chistes. Cualquiera que conocia a Yolanda sabia
su refran favorito: “Un dia como hoy paso esto..” Fue
adorada por todos que la conocieron y a causa del amor que
les mostraba a todos, le toco el apodo carinoso de "Mima".
Ella también fue conocida por sus delicioso platos cubanos,
especialmente sus croquetas, papa rellena y su pollo
empanisado. Su alegria mas grande era ser una madre a sus
cuatro hijos y una abuela a sus dos nietos y una bisabuela a
sus cuatro gran nietos.

Yolanda fue una persona que tuvo gran fe y el amor para Dios.
Yolanda entré en contacto con los Testigos de Jehova al vivir
en Cuba pero perdido contacto cuando emigro a Nueva York.
No fue hasta el 2004 que su amor para Jehova Dios fuera
reavivado. En Junio del 2011 Yolanda llegé a ser una
publicadora no bautizada y pudo lograr 3 horas en el servicio
de campo, colocando 4 revistas e hizo una revisita. Esperaba
con ansia su bautismo en diciembre de este afio que fue su
deseo mas grande.

Yolanda es sobrevivida por sus hijas amorosas Yolanda
(conyuge Oduardo), Betty (conyuge Rogelio) y Anais (conyuge
Irvin); dos nietos Humberto (conyuge Erica) y Rafael; cuatro
gran nietos Kaitlynn, Jaylynn, Jonathan y Nicholas; y un
anfitrion de familia y amigos en Nueva York, Miami y Cuba.



Order of Service

Funeral DiSCOUTSE ...........ccouerererenrnnn. Carlos Lucero

Vaughn Jackson

Closing Song ..................... “He Will Call” (Song #111)

CloSING Prayer ..........eeeeeererererennns David Smalls

Viewing ........ceeeeeeenne. Unity Funeral Chapels, Inc.
Interment

St. Raymond’s Cemetery
Bronx, New York
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The family acknowledges with deep

appreciation all acts of kindness extended

to them during this time of bereavement.
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He Will Call Song # 111
(Job 14:13-15)

1. Life, like a mist, appears for just a day,
Then disappears tomorrow.
All that we are can quickly fade away,
Replaced with tears and sorrow.
If a man should die, can he live again?
Hear the promise God has made:

(CHORUS)

He will call; The dead will answer.
They shall live at his command.
For he will have a longing
For the work of his own hand.
So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.
And we shall live forever,

As the work of his own hand.

2. Friends of our God, though they may pass away,
Will never be forsaken.
All those asleep who in God’s mem’ry stay,
From death he will awaken.
Then we’ll come to see all that life can be:
Paradise eternally.

(CHORUS)

He will call; The dead will answer.
They shall live at his command.
For he will have a longing
For the work of his own hand.
So have faith, and do not wonder,
For our God can make us stand.
And we shall live forever,

As the work of his own hand.

As the work of his own hand.



Cantico 111

Llamaré
(Job 14:13-15)

1. La vida es neblina matinal
que pasa con el viento.
Sambra fugaz, se va dejando atrés
vacio y sufrimiento.
[ Qué esperanza hay si ti mueres hoy?
Oye lo que dice Dios:

(Estribillo)

2. Aun si se van, Jehova no oividara
a sus amigos nunca.
Pronto vendr3 el dia en que saldran
de das oscuras tumbas;
vida gozaran por la eternidad
como prometié Jehova:

(ESTRIBILLO)
“Llamaré tu nombre ansioso,
y tu me responderas.

La obra de mis manos
eres tu. [Despierta ya!”
Nuestro Dios esta anhelante
por volver a contemplar
a sus amados hijos,
quines ya no moriran.

(Véanse también Juan 6:40; 11:11, 43; Sant. 4:14.)



