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Obituary

Michael Green was born on February 25, 1959. The son of Livingston and
Ira Green. Michael attended the New York School for special needs and was
a congregant of All Souls Church. He was a dedicated son, brother, uncle,
nephew, and friend. Michael had an affectionate laughter that would always
fill a room you would never see him without his backpack with his many
treasures. He was an artist at heart because he loved to color and draw, with
music in his heart you would always find a radio at his side. He loved trains
so much, his favorite saying was “train #5”. He was a great joy in so many
peoples life and will truly be missed.

M-ickey
I-ncredible
C-uddeable

H-appy

A-mazing
E-xtraordinary
L-aughter
G-reatness
R-are
E-nergetic
E-ntertaining
N-ever will be forgotten

Michael was predeceased by his brother, Gary Green and aunt, Mary F. Bass.

Michael is cherished and remembered by: his mother, Ira Green; sisters,
Belinda Tatum and Edith Joseph; brother, Livingston Green; aunts, Elretta
Moore, Phyllis Hyman and Martha Cherry; uncle, Foy Cherry. Always here
and dear to his heart, his nieces, Gwendolyn, Shaneen, Crystal, Katrina and
Candace; his nephews, Anthony, Brian, Darnell, Brandon, Neville and
Tarik; his nephew-in-law, Greg Walker; grandnieces, Ijaya Sellers and
Ameyah Wirts; grandnephews, Brandon, Jr. and Jourdon Stevenson; and a
host of other family members and friends who have shared his life while
here on earth.



Owder of Sevvice

Processional

Musical Selection
“Amazing Grace”

Scripture
Prayer
Musical Selection

Acknowledgements/Obituary
Crystal Walker

Musical Selection
Eulogy
Benediction
Parting View

Recessional

Interment
Mt. Hope Cemetery
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o those I love and those that love me

When I am gone, release me, let me go

You mustn’’t tie yourself to me with tears
~ Be hm we had so many years.
1 gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness
1 thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone
So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
1t’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart
Iwon't be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come
Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you'll hear
All my love around you soi'.;gmﬁ and clear 'ﬂ__
- And then, whenﬁ yoet ‘Ln#i%e this wayalon _. _.:
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