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Henry Lee Marable was born in Newark, New Jersey to the late Dorothy
Marable and the late Lee Hayworth. Henry started his education in the
Newark Public Schools but at an early age he moved to Oxford, North
Carolina and continued his education.

At a very young age, Henry displayed an ability in the arts. He frequently,
after seeing a movie, would talk about the actors, scenes, and the music in
the pictures, continuing on and on and on. Thus, motivating him to become
an actor, writer and a director.

He wrote and directed many plays that were staged around N.J. Eventually,
he opened a school called, The Marvel Method School of Acting and
Drama. At the school he taught acting and writing. He struggled at acting,
in N.J., for a long while before deciding to move to Hollywood, California
where he thought his abilities and skills would be better recognized. Plus, he
despised the cold weather on the east coast. The Chuck Barris Production,
which produced The Gong Show, were very interested in his Act. Nothing
ever materialized from that. One day while acting on the street he was asked
to be an extra in the movie Death Wish 2. While in Hollywood, he decided
to change his name to Alvanico deJulian. This is the name that he referred
to until his death.

After spending several years in California, Alvanico decided to return to
New Jersey. He had a tremendous spiritual and religious base to his plays
and performances. In 1984 he organized a troupe called Men On The Move
For God.

His troupe performed as street actors, spreading the word of God and
preaching to anyone that would listen and wanted to hear the word. As an
Evangelist Minister, Alvanico would sing, preach, and pray. He loved the
church and he loved God. In 1990 he was ordained Prophet Alvanico de
Julian.

Alvanico leaves to cherish his memories his brother, Bernard King; sister,
Sherry Dorell Brantley Esq.; brother-in-law, David Brantley Esq.; nephews,
Bernard Brian King and Rahsaan King; great nephews, Rahsaan King and
Adam King; great niece, Starr King; and a host of other relatives and friends.



Processional ....................................................................... Organist

Solo .......................................................... Deacon Carnell Marable

Prayer of Comfort .....................................Deacon Carnell Marable

Scriptural Readings
   Old Testament .................................... Pastor Jacqueline Dickson
   New Testament .................................. Pastor Jacqueline Dickson

Acknowledgements
  & Obituary ......................................................... Jeanette Marable

Reflections ....................................... 2 Minutes Maximum (Please)

Music Selection ................................................................. Organist

Eulogy .................................................... Elder Alexander Dickson

Afterglow
I’d like the memory of me

To be a happy one,
I’d like to leave an afterglow

Of smiles when the 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



The family of Alvanico deJulian acknowledges, with our deepest ap-
preciation, every thought and act of kindness expressed during this

difficult time. Your kind words, telephone calls, and other displays of
caring have been a great source of comfort. Please keep us in your
prayers, as we are praying God’s richest blessing for each of you.

Professional Services by:
Whigham Funeral Home
580 Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Blvd.

Newark, New Jersey 07102
973-622-6872

Carolyn Whigham, Director

w
w

w
.honoryou.com

DON’T
Don’t spend too much time in mourning;

Tears are for the sad.
I left to be with Jesus

And this should make you glad.
Don’t waste your hours in grieving;

No need to feel distressed.
I got tired of life’s frustrations

And had to get some rest.
Don’t vex yourself with questions

Or try to reason why;
Life here for me has ended,

It came my time to die.
Don’t lose the love I gave you;

Feed it with your care.
Grow it with devotion

And spread it everywhere
Don’t fret because my leaving

Came in such a way
We’ll have another meeting

On God’s eternal Day.


