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Demetrius Nelson was the only son born to Cherry and the late

Archie Nelson on December 29, 1965 in Columbia Presbyterian

Hospital.

Demetrius received his formal education through The Catholic

School system. He graduated from Fordham Prep High School and

later attended Utica College for the past fifteen years. He was

employed by Archcare, where he held the position as project

manager.

Demetrius was a serious, private and passionate man who loved his

mother and family dearly. He was very friendly when meeting

someone new. He loved music, concerts and traveling. He also

loved his favorite movie, Forest Gump.

He departed this life February 29, 2016 at the age of fifty.

He was preceded in death by his father, Archie Nelson. He leaves

to cherish his memory: the love of his life, his loving mother,

Cherry Nelson; one godchild, Nevaeh Constant; a host of uncles

and aunts on the Nelson side of his family; and aunts and uncles on

the Baker side of his family; and a host of cousins, friends and

co-workers.
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The family of Demetrius Nelson 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.

I cried when you passed away,
I still cry today.

Although I loved you dearly,
I couldn't make you stay.

Your golden heart stopped beating,
Hard working hands at rest,

God broke my heart to prove to me,
He only takes the best.

Love Mom

Sometimes in our lives We all have pain, we all have sorrow But if we are wise We
know that there's always tomorrow

Lean on me when you're not strong And I'll be your friend, I'll help you carry on For
it won't be long' Til I'm gonna need somebody to lean on
Please, swallow your pride If I have things you need to borrow For no one can fill
those of your needs That you won't let show

You just call on me, brother, when you need a hand We all need somebody to lean on
I just might have a problem that you'll understand We all need somebody to lean on
Lean on me when you're not strong And I'll be your friend, I'll help you carry on For
it won't be long' Til I'm gonna need somebody to lean on

You just call on me, brother, when you need a hand We all need somebody to lean on
I just might have a problem that you'll understand We all need somebody to lean on
If there is a load You have to bear that you can't carry I'm right up the road, I'll share
your load If you just call me

Call me (If you need a friend) Call me (Call me uh-huh) Call me (When you need a
friend) Call me (If you ever need a friend) Call me (Call me)...…

Love Mom


