
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.
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I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun,

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.
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Yasmin Algarin was born in Newark, New
Jersey on September 8, 1980 to Marguerite
Velez and Osvaldo Algarin and was the
beloved granddaughter of Jose and Lucila
Alicea. She was the second oldest of four
sisters. She was educated in the Newark and
Elizabeth school systems and graduated from
Elizabeth High School.

After receiving her diploma, she continued her education at
Harrison Career Institute to become a clinical medical assistant.
Her dedication and strong work ethic landed her a job at UMDNJ
and later at NJ Sports Medicine working alongside Dr. Gerard
Malanga, who became her mentor. As a committed and beloved
worker, the office was a second home to her.

In 2007, she married her high school sweetheart Latif North on the
beaches of Puerto Rico. Four years later, they were blessed to
welcome two beautiful children into their family; Niles and Nylah,
whom she loved dearly.

Although her life was shorter than most would hope, it was fuller
than many will ever have. A loving mother of two, a friend to
many, she shined from the inside out. Everyone who met her, loved
her and was inspired by her. Despite what life threw at her, she
always maintained a thankful loving heart and a contagious smile.
She believed its better to look at the glass as half full rather than
half empty. We will forever remember her in our hearts and carry
a piece of her within us as she did, like EVERY day was her last,
loving with everything she had and finding the good in the bad.

Yasmin, we love you and look forward to seeing you again one
day; singing with the choir of angels. Rest peacefully my love.
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