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In Loving Memory of



Lorenzo (Chino) Galan, Jr., 65, of Spanish Harlem, NY passed

away on Thursday, July 17, 2014.

 Of Puerto Rican and Cuban descent, which he was proud of, Chino

was born in Bronx, NY on July 25, 1948, to the late Mercedes and

Lorenzo Galan. Chino was a beloved member of the community

and was well known for his love of music and playing the conga

drums. He also liked writing poetry.

He had a vibrant personality, a good heart, and always managed to

keep a smile on his face, which made it easy for him to have made

so many friends over the years.

Chino is survived by: three children, Celena, Lorenzo (Ollie), and

Eva. He is also survived by fifteen grandchildren and a host of

other relatives and friends.

As I sit by my window late at night
 I look out into the darkness without any light

I stare out deep into space
And remember the beauty of your face.
I look up and see the bright full moon

 I know the night will be over and I will see you soon
 I'll dream of me holding you so tight

And whisper to you a very silent good night.

 - Lorenzo (Chino) Galan, Jr.



Final Disposition
Oxford Hills Crematory

Chester, New York
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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.

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


