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Gail Yvette White was born on January 19, 1956 in Bronx, NY at
Bellevue Hospital to Clinton White and Marcella Cohen-White.
Both of her parents preceded her in death.

Gail graduated from Bayside High School in Queens, New York.
In April of 1989 she met the man she would share her life with,
Charles Christmas.  He loved her and cared for her until her Final
Day.

Gail relocated to Newark, NJ in 1990.  She was employed as a
paralegal for over thirty years at Abelman, Frayne & Schwab in
New York City.

Gail did not have any children of her own, however, she often acted
as a surrogate mother to her nieces and nephews. Gail was also the
oldest sister to Clinette White and Diane White. Both of her sisters
preceded her in death.

Gail enjoyed reading, traveling, and most of all spending time with
Charles.

Gail leaves to mourn her loss: her devoted husband, Charles
Christmas; her loving nieces, Crystal White and Kierah Rhodes;
and her loving nephew, Clinton Marcel White.  She will also be
missed by her great nephews, Daunte White, Azir Mark and
Tyrique White; as well as a host of friends and extended family.
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The family of Gail Yvette White wish to express our deepest
appreciation  for the love, concern, and kindness that has been

extended to us during our time of bereavement.
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To those I love and those that love me,
When I am gone, release me, let me go

I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears

Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone

So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.

It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart

I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come

Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear

All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone

I’ll greet you with a smile and say,
“Welcome Home.”

-Author unknown


