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Our beloved brother, Frederick Antonio Burrell departed this life
on July 3, 2013. At Harlem Hospital in Manhattan, New Y ork.

He attended school in his early years, in the New York Public
School system. Soon after that he returned to Americus, Georgia
and completed high school. Then he went into Job Corp for a
number of years. He then returned back to New York City and went
to work for a security company, downtown Manhattan, where he
labored for over fifteen years until July 3, 2013. He was forty-nine

years old.

He was the youngest of nine children. Frederick A. Burrell was
born to the late Eugene Burrell, Jr. and Elizabeth Burrell-Bagley,
on January 18, 1964 in Birmingham, Alabama.

He leaves to mourn him: his life companion, Jeanette Rogers-
Burrell of nineteen years and one year of wedlock; his four step-
children; one god daughter; one god son all of New York City; his
mother, Elizabeth Burrell-Bagley; two sisters, Jean Davis and
Shirley Powell; three brothers, Michael, Derrick and Jerome
Burrell all of New York; his brother, Charles H. Burrell; sister, Liz
Black; brother, Oliver B. Burrell preceded him in death. Many
nieces and nephews all of New York; and a host of other relatives
and friends. We all called him Tony or Fred. He always had a smile

for us. May God bless each and everyone.
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If tears could build a stairway, and memories

were a lane, we would walR right up to heaven | _

to bring you down again. Although farewell
words were spoRen, there's never enough time to
say goodbye. You were gone before we Rnew it
and only God Rnows why. Our hearts still ache
in sadness and secret tears still flow. What it
meant to lose you, no one will ever Rnow. When
we are sad and lonely and everything goes
wrong, we seem to hear you whisper “cheer up
and carry on” each time we [0ooR at your pictures
you seem to smile and say, don't cry I'm only
sleeping, we’ll meet again someday.
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