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Albert Ramnauth was born March 7, 1950 in South
America, Guyana to the late Lall Pasaud and Etwari Sumra.
He was the first born of seven children. He then came to the
United States in 1978 where he continued a life with
Shamdai and their four children.

Albert loved music and he loved to laugh and joked with
everyone. He loved to watch sports and be with his family.
He was a very friendly, kind and loving man.

Albert started his career at Saint Barnabas Medical Center
in 1991. He was a very hard dedicated worker. He loved his
employees and his job. He retired in 2013, when his health
being to fail. Albert passed away on January 13, 2014.

Albert leaves to mourn, cherish and celebrate his life:
beloved wife, Shamdai Ramnauth; son Gregory and
Christopher; daughters, Sharon and Michelle; daughters-in-
law, Linda and Demtria; sons-in-law, Russel and Vincent;
grandchildren, Veronica, Alondra and Donavin; along with
a host of other family and friends.

May His Soul Rest In Peace.
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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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Afterglow
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.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


