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Chituary

Carol floan Brune Was born on March 28,1941 in New York City
to the late Dorothy Watson and Joseph Bruno.

Carol began her education in the NYC Public School system
graduating from Central Commercial High School in 1958, she
found joy in working and worked many jobs during high school.

In 1960, she began employment as a Senior Typist for the NYC
Health and Hospitals Corporation until she retired in 1996 after 36
years of service. In earlier years she met and married George
Cuebas, Jr. and they had two daughters, Tonia Y. Cuebas-Grant
of Medford, NY and Andrea M. Cuebas of Bronx, NY.

Carol loved to travel, and every chance she got, she was packing
her bags.

Carol leaves behind: her two daughters, Tonia and Andrea; her
son-in-law, Paul Grant; four sisters, Rosalind Owens, Janet
Bruno, Constance Bruno and Vera Bruno; two brothers-in-law,
Bert Roberts, and Ronald Owens. Three siblings preceded her in
their journey home, Beverly Bruno, Rose Bruno Roberts and
Ayyub Saafir, aka Joseph Bruno, four aunts, Ida Williams, Flora
Watson, Lucille Nelson and Blanche Moise. Nieces, Francis Cruz,
Donnella Bruno-Butler, Irene Bruno, Shauntee Rice, Robbin
Brown, Aishah Bruno, Ivanna Bruno, and Rondea McCallister,
nephews, Anthony Cruz, Todd, Robert, Joseph, Miquel, and
Leroy Bruno and a host of cousins and long time friends from
122nd street.

Carol struggled with health issues for the past few years. You
don't have to be sad because she's gone home, though she's still
here in spirit. I want to thank everyone for all the kind words and
deeds.
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Don'’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I’'m following the path God laid for me
1 took his hand when [ heard Him call
1 turned my back and left it all.
1 could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
[ found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
1 wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, [ savored much.
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time: seemed all too brief,
Don 't lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

~author unknown
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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.
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“(_Uowz Loved Ones Deserve The Best - (L[ru'ty ”
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