
Sunrise
November 3, 1976

Sunset
May 21, 2014

Service
Saturday, May 31, 2014 - 11:00 a.m.

Cotton Funeral Service
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey
Pastor Charles Rejouis, Officiating



Pastor Charles Rejouis, Officiating
Mt. Olive Church of God

24 Cleveland Street, Orange, NJ 07050

Musical Prelude ................................................................................. Organist

Opening Hymn ............................................................... “Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 23 ................................................ Carl Max Georges
  New Testament - John 14:1-3 ................................................ Naomi Georges

Solo ....................................................................................... Brittney Georges
“You Raised Me Up”

Lecture ............................................................................................... Psalm 90
Allrich Rejouis

Acknowledgements/Remarks ....................................................Amber Georges

Obituary .............................................................................Guerlene Meriseme

Musical Selection .................................................................Ms. Kayla Vickers
“Amazing Grace”

Words of Comfort (Eulogy) ........................ Pastor Joseph Monel Fleurimond

Solo .....................................................................................................Organist

Final Prayer

Recessional ......................................................................... Clergy and Family

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery

Orange, New Jersey

Immediately following the interment family and friends are
 invited to Mt. Olive Church of God Reception Hall

29-37 North Essex Avenue, Orange, NJ 07050 for repast.



Arnaud Georges, Jr. graced the world with his beautiful spirit
and presence on November 3, 1976, in Petit Goave, Haiti. He was
the beloved son of Arnaud and Vestha Georges.

Education was important to Arnaud. He attended L’ecole Sacre
Coeur in Haiti and came to the United States in 1987. Arnaud
graduated from Irvington High School in 1994 and went on to
earn a Bachelor of Science degree in Economics with a Special
Education Certification from Kean University. In addition, he
attended Eco-Culinary School. Arnaud became a head chef at
Victoria Muse in Booton, New Jersey. Because he valued
education, Arnaud worked for the Elizabeth Board of Education
as a Special Education Teacher for more than six years. Arnaud
worked with Autistic children. All children loved him as he
encouraged them to take pride in their academic achievements.
Arnaud was a champion of children, a motivator, and an excellent
role model. His students affectionately referred to him as Mr. G.,
not only because of his name but because of his grand stature they
admired his height and impeccable fashion sense.

Arnaud was playful and energetic. He truly believed that
sleeping was overrated, and he proved it by spending his time
watching soccer games, making people laugh, volunteering for
Career Day, and spreading his warmth and love to ALL of those
who came in contact with him. Arnaud was a family man. He
helped raise his nieces and always attended their school functions
to provide praise and encouragement. Family members described
him as loyal, trustworthy, loving and caring.

Sadly, Arnaud leaves behind a host of loved ones who will miss
him dearly: wife, Martine Georges Olelete; Mother, Vestha
Georges; siblings, Johny, Emmanuel, Maxime, Fanouska, Jean-
Luc, Gregory, Jodell and Marcia; stepson Allen; nephews and
nieces, Carl Max, Naomi, Brittney, Amber, Justin, Chelsey,
Olivia, and Max; and a host of other relatives and friends.

To know Arnaud was to love him. Arnaud will be missed.



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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Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped  away into the next
room.

Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.
Call me by my old familiar name,

speak to me in the easy way which you always used.
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
 Let my name be the household word it always was.

Let it be spoken without effort.
 Life means all that it ever meant.

 It is the same as it ever was: there is absolutely unbroken continuity.
Why should I be out of your mind because I am out of your sight?

 I am but waiting for you, for an interval,
somewhere very near, just around the corner.
All is well.  Nothing is past: nothing is lost.

One brief moment and all will be as before — only better,
infinitely happier and forever we will all be one together with Christ.

-Author unknown


