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The Lord in my shepherd, I shall not want. He maketh me to lie down in

green pastures.

He leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my soul.
He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for his name’s
sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil. For thou art with me. Thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me
in the presence of my enemies. Thou anointest my head with
oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of my life and I will dwell in the
house of he Lord forever. AMEN
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The family of the late Clarita “Cookie™ Morales wish to express our
sincere appreciation for all the prayers, phone calls, visits, and other
acts of kindness shown during the time of her illness and transition.
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Known, lovingly, as "Cookie," Clarita Morales was a constant

fixture on the plaza. She could be seen hanging out with
her friends while kee%ilng a watchful eye on her
andchildren. Life for Cookie was not always easy, but for
those she loved, she did the absolute best she could. Now,
those whom she loved most in life are left to cherish her
memory.

She was preceded in death by her mother Clarice Morales,
her uncle Ronald Daniels who were raised together as
brother and sister by her Grandmother Clarita Smith.

Cookie leaves behind her sons Antoine, Froncelle, and
Darréll, her only daughter Danielle, and her daughters-in-
law Paula (Antoine) and Jessica (Darréll) and Benta
(Froncelle). Cookie was blessed with many grandchildren,
both by blood and by marriage. Daniel a.k.a DThang,
Cordell, Jaidyn, Timothy, Elliot, Maf'or, Mason, India, and
Khadijah, Chane and Sade and finally great-grandchildren

Aliemm and Assiem (India) and Jaryd and Grayson (Chane).

Finally, her life long companion who's voice ushered her
onto Glory, Shon.

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me

I want no rites in a gloom filled room
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little, but not for lon
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that once we shared
Miss me, but let me go.

For this is a journey we all must take
And each must go alone.
It's all part of the master plan
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at all the things we used to do
Miss me, but let me go




