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Norvel was born on Monday, January 26, 1953 in Bluefield, West

Virginia. Affectionately known as “PeeWee” to family and

“Goldie” or “Miss Dee” to friends, Norvel was raised by her beloved

grandmother, Mrs. Ola Mae Boffman. She grew up with her only

sister, Mrs. Deborah L. Harris and her cousin, Mrs. Cornelia Ann

Johnson.

She attended elementary, and secondary schools as well as Park

Central High School in West Virginia. At the age of seventeen, she

came to New York City to live with her mother, Ms. Velma L.

Martin until her death one year later. She was a small town country

girl who made her way in the big city. Which was her home until her

death.

Norvel is survived by: her sister, Deborah; her children, LaTanya,

Adam, and Damon; seven grandchildren, Déjanique, Monéjah,

Ajaneé, Meccah, Aaron, Damon Jr. and Adam Jr.; as well as many

cousins and an immeasurable amount of friends.

To know her was to love her, she will be terribly missed. But we can

all rest in the notion that she has no more pain, no more suffering.

She is with our Lord and Savior and with us always.

Sleep in peace, Mommy. We love you always and forever.
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I’m thankful for memories happy and sad, I’m thankful
for all the memories we had. From the night I played the

silver bells, to the birth of Déjanique Norvel. From
teaching me your cooking style, to the little crook in your
smile, I’m so thankful. You warned me of life’s dangers,
like never talk to strangers. You taught me right from

wrong, you introduced me to all those old school songs.
When I said my prayers at night, you were never far from
sight. Always there by my side, my appreciation I cannot

hide. So, thank you mommy for all you’ve done, thank
you for the woman I’ve become.

Always and forever,
“Baby Girl”

Written by LaTanya Bailey
Read by Meccah Hoskins
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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.


