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Opening Hymn ................................................................. Organist

Opening Prayer ........................................ Pastor Reginald McRae

Scripture Reading ............................................... Mr. Gary McRae

Selection ........................................................................... Organist

Reflections .................................................. Tanya Mack (Mother)

Selection ........................................................................... Organist

Prayer of Comfort  .................................. Pastor  Reginald McRae

Obituary ........................................................  Nelida Mack (Wife)

Selection ........................................................................... Organist

Closing .....................................................Pastor Reginald McRae

Final Viewing

INTERMENT
Glendale Cemetery

Bloomfield, New Jersey

Pallbearers
Jamiel Mack “Brother”

Calvin Williams “Snook”
Steven Suggs “Steve”
Kherki Kaifa “Kherk”
Eric Powell “Powell”



Emil Habeeb Mack was born in Newark, New
Jersey on April 16, 1984.  He was the older brother
to Jamiel and Jasmine.

He graduated a year early from Clifford J. Scott
High School in East Orange, New Jersey. His
childhood was spent in East Orange with many
friends, after graduating High School, Emil enlist-
ed in the United States Navy as an Aviation Elec-
trician in 2001. During his four years in the Navy
he would meet a beautiful woman, marry and raise

two children, Emilio and Allan. Together they purchased a home in
Jacksonville, Florida and he earned his Associates Degree from Florida
State College and was a few courses away from his Bachelor’s Degree. In
Florida, he worked at Kaman Aerospace, being the loving and supportive
husband he was he accompanied his wife to Okinawa, Japan and two years
later to Naples, Italy. His spirit soured in Italy, there he would join the
USO team supporting Military Families overseas.

He continued enjoying life and traveled to many places including London,
Paris, Milan, Florence, Prague and Munich to name a few. He enjoyed
spending time with family, friends and working and talking about cars.

On July 25, 2016, Emil entered the house of the Lord and is already dearly
missed.

Among those left to cherish his memories his Wife Nelida, his two Son’s
Allan and Emilio, Parents Tanya and David Thomas, Sister Jasmine,
Brother Jamiel, Mother-in-law Isabel, Father-in-law Jorge, Brother-in-law
Miguel, sister-in-law Marlen, a niece, two nephews and host of cousins
and other relatives.

His Aunts who affectionately called him “Twilly”, His uncles that called
him “Big Emil” his mother in law who called him Mimis and always
enjoyed cooking him Chilaquiles and anything he wanted to eat.  His
brother and sister who knew they could count on him when they needed it
most.  His brother in law who enjoyed talking about cars.  His sister in law
who would always translate for him when everyone was speaking Spanish.

And last but not least his children who he adored and was very proud of!



Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

The family wishes to express their sincere gratitude to all of you
for your prayers, presence, support, love, telephone calls and all

other expressions of concern that you have shown during our time
of bereavement. Never more than now was your kindness needed

and very much appreciated.

Little did we know that God would call your name.
In life we loved you dearly in death we do the same.

It broke our hearts to lose you but you did not go alone.
For part of us went with you in the day God called you home.

You left us Beautiful memories your love is still our guide.
And though we cannot see you, you’re always by our side.
Our family chain is broken and nothing seems the same.
But as God calls us one by one the chain will link again.

By Denise Felton


