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Arthur LaMartz, Jr. was born on July 22, 1954 to Arthur and Alma
LaMartz in New Orleans, Louisiana. He was the fourth one in a family
of eight: Theresa, Barbara, Sandra, Margie, Linda, Gregory and Albert.

When the family moved to New York, Arthur attended Brandeis High
School where he ran track. He was athletic, trained in martial arts and
was devoted to maintaining good health. He attended Manhattan
College and worked briefly before meeting Renee Brown and they
married on December 29, 1979. From this union two daughters were
born, Michelle and Shirelle.

Arthur loved working with his hands. He was very talented and
worked at becoming proficient as a painter/plasterer, wallpaper hanger,
construction worker and decorator. He worked at Academy Gardens,
hotels and other sites while doing private jobs for extra income at times.

He often went above and beyond for others when asked for help. He was
a confidante to many and was always giving beneficial advice. He
spent many years helping others to learn about God and how to serve
him.

He fought hard to keep his body healthy but was called to peace while
he slept.

Arthur leaves behind: his wife, Renee; his two daughters, Michelle and
Shirelle; three granddaughters, Makayla, Michelle and D’Mani; his
mother, Alma; three sisters; two brothers; and a host of nieces,
nephews, aunts, cousins and friends.

Arthur was a loving father, husband, son, brother, nephew, cousin and
friend to so many of us. His love and words will remain with us in our
hearts always.

Lovingly Submitted by
The LaMartz Family



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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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 reservation
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
Just stay in the hands of Jesus

And we’ll meet again someday.
-Author unknown
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