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Pastor Willie Dwayne Francois, Officiating

Home Going Service



Hal Truell, 72 passed away September 27, 2014, at Mt. Sinai St.
Luke's Hospital in New York City, NY. He was born June 28, 1942
in St. Helena Island, South Carolina to the late Josephues and
Wilhemenia Mack-Truell.

He was educated in the Public Schools of Beaufort County and
graduated from St. Helena High School in 1961. He accepted Jesus
Christ as his personal Savior at an early age and was baptized at
Ebenezer Baptist Church. He served his country honorably in the
United States Army during the Vietnam War. He was discharged
with a Bronze Medal. And he was a member of the King Solomon
Lodge Israel #49. After he was discharged from the U.S. Army, Hal
relocated to New York City and join First Corinthian Baptist Church,
New York, NY.

He was employed with F.R. Carting for 38 years until retirement.

He was preceded by his parents, Josephues and Wilhemenia Mack-
Truell, his brothers, Edward, George, Norman and Alfred, and his
sister, Rebecca.

He is survived by: his wife, Susie Jenkins-Truell, of New York City,
NY; four sons, Hal Truell, Kevin Truell, Shoron Truell, and Joseph
Jenkins of New York City, NY; one daughter, Leslie (Akmal) Aziz
of Bronx, NY; four sisters, Rose (Sidney) Daise of New York City,
NY, Alice and Ann Truell of North Brunswick, NJ and Sara (Earle)
Robinson of Panama City, FL; sister-in-law, Shirley Boles-Mack of
St. Helena Island, SC; two brothers, Benjamin (Adair) Truell of
Charleston, SC and Josephues Truell of Beaufort, SC; four brothers-
in-law, Clarence Owen (Rita) Tennessee, John, Edward, Owen of St.
Helena Island, SC; two uncles, Thomas (Mary) Mack St. Helena
Island, SC, James (Shirley) Middleton of Bronx, NY; two aunts,
Mary Bradley of Burton, SC and Eleanor Dyson of New York City,
NY; twelve grandchildren, two great-grands, Godchild, Tyrone
Parker; a host of nephews, nieces, cousins, family and friends;
special cousin, Benjamin (Skeet) Williams of New York City, NY;
special friend, Glory (Jean) Parker of New York City, NY and Lewis
(Cubby) Barnes of Brooklyn, NY.



Beaufort National Cemetery
Beaufort, South Carolina

Processional............................ “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”

Song of Declaration...............................“Come By Here My Lord”
by Dante Hawkins

Scripture Readings
   Psalm 27:1-6
   Romans 8:26, 31-39

Prayer of Comfort

Song of Comfort............................... “Never Could Have Made It”
by Dante Hawkins

Acknowledgement of Resolutions

Reflections (3 mins each)............................................. Akmal Aziz
Melvin Truell

Friend or Family

Song of Celebration...................... “When It's All Said And Done”

Eulogy........................Associate Pastor Willie Dwayne Francois III
First Corinthian Baptist Church

Recessional ......................................................“Going Up Yonder”
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

The family of Hal Truell, wishes to acknowledge the many
kind expressions of love extended by relatives and friends.
Your support and prayers have been a source of inspiration

and strength to us. May God bless and keep you.

I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


