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Ralph Nelson was born on August 15, 1958 in Jamaica, New York,

to the late Loretta Hubbard.

He attended school throughout the New York school educational

system. He served a brief period in the U.S. Military – Army

division until he was medically discharged. He worked within the

New York Board of Education system as a Custodian Engineer at

IS 237 until his retirement after 41 years. He loved his job

especially the staff and the children.

On January 8, 2019, the Lord called Ralph home.

He leaves to cherish his legacy and memories: his wife, Bridgette;

his sons, Jamaal, Rashawn (his wife, Janine), Lionell and Lyndell;

his brothers, Sam (his wife, Meldine) and Desmond; his sisters,

Kenya, Tanya and Theresa; his nephew, Jr.; his aunts, Sharon,

Viola and Patricia; his uncle, Bernard; the mother of his oldest

children, Angie; his grandchildren, Jamarion, Phoenix, Pynelopi,

Rashawn Jr., Kevin, Cameron, Brazir, Lucca and Kiara; godson,

Khiri Nelson; god-brother, Mush; and a host of cousins, family and

friends.
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God Saw You Getting Tired
God saw you getting tired
When a cure was not to be.

So He wrapped His arms around you,
And whispered, “Come to Me”.

You didn’t deserve what you went
through. And so He gave you rest.
God’s garden must be beautiful,

He only takes the best.
So when I saw you sleeping,

So peaceful and free from pain.
I could not wish you to come back,

to suffer that all again.

Author Unknown


