
In Loving Memory of

Sunrise
June 27, 1939

Sunset
September 19, 2014

Saturday, September 27, 2014 at 9:00 PM
Eglise de Dieu Mont des Oliviers

24 Cleveland Street, Orange New Jersey 07050
Service Funeraire:  Dirigeant:

Pasteur Allrich Rejouis / Predicateur: Pasteur Charles Rejouis



Lifaite Louine was born in Daborne, Leogane Haiti, on June 27th, 1939.  She
was the only child of her mother, Hilescia Hilaire, and one of the five children
of her father Thelus Charles.  She had three brothers, Paul Charles Jean-
Baptiste, Francis Charles, Solva Charles  and one sister Souveni Charles

Lifaite immigrated to the United States in March of 1993, and from that moment
she joined Mount Olives Church of God, where she remained a member until
her passing. She had three children: Pasteur Joseph Monel Fleurimond, the
firstborn, Wilfrid Hercule, and Jocelyne Pierre. Lifaite took great care of all her
children and sacrificed to send them to school without the help of their fathers

Upon entering the United States she worked with her first born son, Joseph, to
bring her other two children, Wilfrid and Marie Jocelyn, to the United States in
2002.  Although she was never formally taught how to read or write, she valued
education.  . She had a solid spiritual and moral education and she made sure to
instill those values in each of her children.

Lifaite was a retail merchant throughout her life. Strong and independent she
raised her three children as a single parent.  She worked very hard to support her
children, and was very proud of the adults her children became.

On December 24, 2008, she lost her only daughter through a terrible car
accident, and this tragedy began her time of illness.  As a diabetic, she struggled
very much with this illness and eventually was confined to St. Mary’s nursing
home.

On September 19, 2014 at 4:00 o’clock in the afternoon, she entered eternity.

Lifaite was predeceased by her parents Hilescia Hilaire, and Thelus Charles.
Daughter Jocelyne Pierre , Brother Solva Charles and Sister Souveni Charles.

She leaves to mourn and cherish her memory her sons: Rev. Joseph Monel
Fleurimond, and wife Chrismene, and Wilfrid Hercule; her grandchildren:
Christine Mona Fleurimond Charles, and her husband Elton Charles, Monelson
Fleurimond, Carl Modzer  Fleurimond, Monique Fleurimond; her great-
grandchildren: Sylvanie Charles and Josias Charles; her step daughters Mozele
and Yva Fleurimond; her brothers Paul Charles Jean-Baptiste of Florida and
Francis Charles of the Dominican Republic; her nephews Emmanuel Charles
Jean-Baptiste, Fito Jean-Baptiste, Jonas Charles; and a host of other relatives
and spiritual friends from Mount Olives Church of God.



Introduction...............................................Pasteur Charles Rejouis

Chant ..........................147 C. E / 464 S. A :  Marchons Avec Joie

Priere....................................................... Pasteur Testar St. Victor

Lecture.......................1 Corinthiens 15v12-26 Pasteur Junel Attys

Chant par Fr. Homage Defendre

Remarques ...............................................Sr. Monique Fleurimond

Chant par la Chorale de l’Eglise

Remarque par Dr. Christine Mona Fleurimond Charles

Chant Par Frere Jean Bertin Jean Baptiste

Remarque par Sr. Yva Fleurimond

Biographie par Fr. Wilfrid Hercule

Chant ................. 251 Fr. C. E. 424 S. A. : Je Ne Sais Pas Le Jour

Sermon...................................................... Pasteur Charles Rejouis

Chant ......46 Kreol Chan Desperans : An Nou Chante Amou Jezu

Priere Finale ..............................................Pasteur Allrich Rejouis

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Family and friends are invited for a repast at
29-37 North Essex Avenue, Orange, NJ



Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

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.

Don't think of her as gone away-
her journey's just begun,
life holds so many facets-
this earth is only one. . .

Just think of her as resting
from the sorrows and the tears

in a place of warmth and comfort
where there are no days and years.

Think of her as living
in the hearts of those she touched. . .

for nothing loved is ever lost
and she was loved so much.

(Author Unknown)


