<H
yl
(o)}
~

April 1




Owder of Service

Organ Prelude
Processional
Selection
Invocation
Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament
Prayer of Comfort
Remarks
Obituary.......... /A ... ... SRS E............... Romel Lewis
Selection
Eulogy
Viewing

Benediction

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey




Refloctions of Ysonne Toviell Lie

Yvonne Terrell affectionately known as "Cousie", was born in the
Bronx and raised on Union Avenue. During her younger years she
attended Victory Baptist Church on Union Avenue. She was avery
kind, caring and sharing person. Yvonne died January 8, 2015 after
a briefillness. Yvonne was born April 1, 1944 to the proud parents
of Wawerly and Lucille Terrell.

She attended Grace Dodge Vocational High School
graduating with Honors in the Commercial Program. After
graduating she worked for Bell Atlantic as an Administrative
Assistant.

Yvonne loved to socialize and be with friends. She also liked to
sing, do hair, cook and enjoyed trying new recipes. She was a
fashionable dresser and kept up on the latest trends. Yvonne
loved being with her family and relished every minute they
came to wvisit her. During her illness she was briefly at
Columbia Presbyterian and then went to Workmen’s Circle
Rehab Center for a brief convalescing.

She leaves to mourn: three sisters, Shirley, Betty, and Brenda;
brothers, Gary and James (predeceased); nephews, Andre Sr.,
Glen Sr. (Glenny), Romel, Lewis, Jabbar, Joseph (Johsua) and
Rondell (predeceased); four nieces, Crystal Laverene (Nicki),
Michelle, and Sierra, two sisters-in-law, Elizabeth (Liz)
Terrell, Mamie Terrell (predeceased); two brothers-in-law,
Kofi Asohmah, Benjamin Campbell (predeceased) a host of
great nieces, nephews and many cousins, and friends.



The Master Called

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 reservatio
- 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 ol
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someda
-Author unknown
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