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Obituary

Michael Glenn Mason was born September 22, 1986
to Regina and Glenn. He was raised in Queens, New
York.

Michael attended Public School and Queens High
School. Michael completed the School for Culinary Arts
and graduated and received a certificate. Michael
became a great cook and began employment at the New
York Times Restaurant as a Line Cook. He also worked
as a cook at many popular places. Balduccui's
Restaurant, Lehman Brothers and Samuel Adams.

Michael managed to work for many Vendors for Special
Occasions. Events at BAM, African Street Festival and
Rochdale Festival, and all over the New York City areas.

Michael was a free spirited young man. Michael would
help anybody in need. You would not have to ask. His
famous words were "people don't care about each
other" Michael did care and was loved by so many.

Michael lived his life with a life long medical condition
of Sickle Cell Anemia. Michael will be missed by all. He
would not want us to be sad, "he would say let's have
fun and party".

Michael leaves to mourn him, his Mother, Sister, Tanee
and Niece Logan. His Uncles Kevin, Vincent, Ronald
and Donald and Aunt Donna. So many other Aunts,
Uncles, Cousins and Friends. Michael's Fiancee, Vicky
and Best Friend, Darrien and Cuz Daryl.



Order of Service

Processional of Family
Hymn......cccoceeeeennneen. “Lord Will Make A Way Somehow”
Scripture Reading

Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - John 14:1

Open to Speak

Acknowledgement (Cards).......c...cceuuunene Shirlene Howell
ODbItUATY . ccouvreeeieeeerieeeerieeeeeeeeeeree e Shirlene Howell
Final Viewing

Selection .......cccccveeeeeveeeeeiiieeeenineenn. “Going Up To Yonder”
Benediction

Interment
Rosemount Memorial Park
Elizabeth, New Jersey




Miss Me, Buf Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
1 want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.
-author unknown
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May God Bless and Keep You!
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