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Sunrise
March 15, 1935

Sunset
March 29, 2014

A Celebration of Life
For



Emanuel Gatling, was one of thirteen children born to Joe Gatling

and Mabel Garris.

Emanuel was born on March 15, 1935 in Murfreesboro, North

Carolina. He grew up in the community of his birth and attended

the county schools. At an early, he confessed Christ as his Lord and

Savior.

Emanuel relocated to New York City as a young man and married,

from that union four children were born. One daughter, Jackie

preceded him in death.

Emanuel and Mary Mitchell-Lacks were married in 1995. He

joined Union Baptist Church and remained faithful, until his illness.

Emanuel’s occupation was a Truck Driver and he retired after

forty-five years.

On Saturday morning, March 29, 2014, his earthly life ended.

Emanuel leaves his love and wonderful memories to: his devoted

wife, Mary; four sisters who reside in North Carolina, Ann, Onethia

(Leeverno), Lois and Armenthia; one brother, James Gatling

(Marilyn), Amityville, NY; three children, Daryl (Karen),

Rondalyn and Gwendolyn; many grandchildren and great

grandchildren, nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York

Processional

Hymn
“I Wanna Be Ready”

Scripture Readings

Prayer

Solo
“Great Is Thy Faithfulness”

Acknowledgements

Solo
Joann McMillan

Remarks
2 Minutes Please

Obituary

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional

Repast
Will be at Union Baptist Church

Following service
240 West 145 St. • New York, New York
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

~Pallbearers~
Family and Friends

~Floral Bearers~
Family and Friends

God saw the road was “getting rough”
And the hills were hard to climb.
He gently closed his loving eyes

And whispered, “Peace Be Thine.”
The weary hours, the days of pain,

The sleepless nights are passed.
The ever-patient worn out frame

Has found sweet rest at last.


