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How do you say, “Goodbye” to an angel a child that was so dear?

He passed away last Tuesday; his death took us all by surprise. Never again will we see his smile or look
into his eyes. No words we write could ever say how sad and empty we feel today. It is true what they say,
when a child is born, a mother’s heart is no longer her own.

Parvin W #@;Wcame into this world on January 4%, 1986 to loving parents Sharon Huggins

and Errol Lewis. Marvin was a beautiful baby boy and the second grandson and nephew to us all. He was
loved by his big sister, Schapel who was very protective of him. They fought like any other brother and
sister. Their sibling rivalry was normal, but don’t get between them. They would quickly show you how
much they loved each other.

Marvin was born in Brooklyn, New York. At age 5, Marvin began his educational pursuit, where he
excelled in academia and graduated with honors from PS 161 on Crown Street. His principal told his
mother, that he was one of the top honor students in all five boroughs of NYC. He then attended MS 390,
where he also excelled. He graduated and went on to New York City Transit Tech High School. I remember
going to the school because he claimed that the Assistant Principal was giving him a hard time and since
Aunty Denise has a big mouth, she would go and fix him up. But by the end of my visit I commissioned
him to get to work. I told him that I will only return when he graduates, and that he did. In June, 2004, he
graduated with his High School Diploma from Transit Tech. Upon graduation, his cousin Edwin
encouraged him to come to school in Maryland where they both attended the University of Maryland
Eastern Shore. Marvin left Brooklyn with a knapsack and $200 to continue his educational pursuit.

Through many struggles and disappointments, Marvin graduated on May 21%, 2010 with a Bachelor of
Science in Construction Management Technology. This made his mother very proud. After graduation
Marvin interned with Bovis Construction. He also worked with Apostle Construction Co. Inc. He earned
various certificates of achievements, one in particular is as a Certainteed Master Shingle Applicator.
Marvin was on the road to success, but on this road were various obstacles.

Marvin was also a lover of the steel pan and so he believed that he was the best and only pan man in the
world. I remember him traveling back to Brooklyn regularly to practice for panorama. His pan of choice
was the six base pan and he played it very well. He toured with the five time New York City Panorama
Champs CASYM Steel Orchestra, and boasted that they were the best in the world. He would say, “Boy!
We is the best in the world,” with his Trini accent. Talked more Trini than anyone I knew (lol). During his
last two years of college, Marvin met Keisha and they had a beautiful baby girl named Myasia “Peaches”
Huggins. Marvin loved his daughter dearly. Wherever you saw Marvin, there was his little peaches. He
also, loved his brother Shawn and little sister Andrea, who in turn loved him dearly. There were times,
when Shawn would just jump in his car and drive down to Maryland just to spend time with his big brother.

The angels came for him on, May 27, 2014 at 4:15pm much sooner than we had planned. It is true what
they say, when a child is born, a mother’s heart is no longer her own. But where goes her heart, when that
child is gone? We will brave the bitter grief that comes and try to understand why. Why did you have to go
away, why wasn’t it right for you to stay? He should have had so many years, to watch his life unfold. He
should see his mother grow old and his daughter turned into a beautiful young lady. But, as you go, life
goes on for us.

Marvin would be truly missed by all. His memories and his love will always be remembered.

Today, Marvin leaves to mourn: His mother, Sharon Huggins; father, Errol Lewis; daughter, Myasia
Peaches Huggins; two sisters, Schapel and Andrea; brother, Shawn; best friend, Tahesha Murry and her
four kids; aunts, Denise, Joanna, Majorie and Goldie; uncles, Junior and Kevin; first cousins, Tricia,
Tamika, Afya and Tesfa; second cousins, Thecla and Kids, Junnette and Kids, Eric, Joseph and the entire
Canadian Family, Alvin, Eddie, Terry and Family, Vincentr Huggins and the New Jersey family, Shadeen,
Mad Man Maddy, Travis, Tana and the England family, Jason, Mikey and many, many more; in-laws
aunts and uncles, Yvonne, Uncle Joe, Leslie Ann, Denise; good friends from school days so many to
mention but you know who you are; friends from college, you know who you are; CASYM FAMILY;
FACEBOOK FRIENDS and many, many more...



Orndler of Service

Organ Prelude
Processional..........ccooieiieiienieiieeeeee e Please stand for the family
Invocation
Hymn
Scripture Readings:

Old Testament

New Testament
Prayer of Comfort
Solo
Acknowledge of Cards
Obituary
Solo
Eulogy
Closing HYMN........cccooverieriieiieiecieeeeseeieere e “My God Is A Good God”
Remarks from the Funeral Director
Final Viewing
Benediction

Recessional

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey




A Tileite To PMarvin

No words we write could ever say.
How sad and empty we feel today
The Angels came for you
Much sooner than we planned
we'll brave the bitter grief that comes
And we'll try our best to understand
Marvin why did you have to go away
Why wasn't it right for you to stay
In our heart Marvin will always be
We’ll love him dearly and we know he'll watch over us
What we’re suffering seems so unfair
But one thing is for certain
Our love for him will always be there
Marvin my son, my brother, my father, my nephew, my cousin you always will be
The most important part of our hearts memory
we'll cherish the moments we held you in our arms
And we are sure that if you had stayed longer
You would have graced us with your charms
A thousand words won't bring you back
we know because we've tried that
Neither will a thousand tears
we know because we've cried
Now you're up in Heaven
With the Angels up above
They will take our place for now
And they'll give you all their love
So go and rest in peace now
Our little boy so dear
For all our love and memories
We will hold forever near
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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.
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