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Marie Joseph Ena Viel was born on May 4, 1926 to
Mathatias Viel and Sulina Etienne in Jeremie, Haiti. Marie or
“Ena” as we all called her was one of seven children by her
beloved parents.

“Ena” was the beloved mother of two sons, Eddy Berrouet
(deceased) and Lesly Berrouet.

“Ena” came to the United States in 1983. She resided in New
Jersey with her son Eddy and his wife, Marie. Ena was a
homemaker taking care for her grandchildren.

“Ena” was a woman who was always on the go. Prior to 9/11
every weekend she would catch the bus and train to go visit
her sister, Edith in NY. She also loved to shop.

“Ena” was an active member of Our Lady of Help Christians.
She was best known for traveling all over the world with the
church. She would always carry a rosary and her Bible
wherever she went.

If her granddaughter wasn’t available, you saw her out in front
of the building at 157 Halsted St. The residents knew when
she would say “baby come here” with the big smile, you knew
you were gonna be giving her a ride to church. Everyone loved
“Ena”. She was everyone’s grandma.

She leaves to cherish her memories: brothers, Mathias Viel,
Witner Viel and Joseph Viel (deceased); sisters, Edith Vaval
and Carmelite Viel and Margo Viel (deceased); grandchildren,
Marilyn Berrouet, Michael Berrouet, Valentina Berrouet and
Jordani Berrouet, Jr., Jefferey Berrouet and Kenya Berrouet;
great grandchildren, Javohn Berrouet, Eddy Berrouet II,
Meagan Berrouet, Leonidas, Malachai and Samir; and a host
of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Professional Services Provided By

www.honoryou.com

Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

I’d like the memory of me
To be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow
Of smiles when day is done.

I’d like to leave an echo
Whispering softly down the ways,

Of happy times and laughing times
And bright and sunny days.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve
To dry before the sun

Of happy memories that I leave behind,
When the day is done.

-Helen Lowrie Marshall


