
In Loving Memory of

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue •  New York, NY 10027

Rev. Sydney Hargrave, Officiating
Rev. David Jenkins, Organist

Service
Tuesday, November 25, 2014 - 11:30 a.m.

Sunrise
November 8, 1933

Sunset
November 21, 2014

“Hank”



Henry Daniel, son of Enrique Daniel and Margaret Callwood, was

born in New York on November 8, 1933. He was the middle child of

three children. His mother, father and eldest sister, Bebe, predeceased

him.

Hank received his education at Haaren High School. Upon entering

the United States, he lived for two years in St. Thomas, Virgin Islands

with his sister, Dolores, and his mother.

He worked for a time for Horn and Hardart, Bickford Bakeries, and

with the NYC Parks Department as an Administrative Clerk. Hank

was a very loving, kind and generous person who had the joy of life.

He retired in 1998 after 23 years of service.

Hank met and married Helen Whitaker in 1976. They enjoyed 38

years of marriage before his passing.

Hank enjoyed music, especially, doo-wop. He sang in a group in the

1950's.

Hank leaves to mourn: his wife, Helen; sister, Dolores; three

nephews, Robert, Gilbert and Lawrence; one niece, Carol; and a host

of friends and neighbors.

He is now in God's hands.
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

 But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say ...

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease. You’ll soon
realize this was meant to be, I  thank God because He

came for me.
-Author unknown

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.


