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Duane Bullen was born September 21st, 1973 to the proud parents

of Olney and George Bullen in Brooklyn, N.Y. He was the last of

three children, and educated in the Brooklyn, New York school

system. Duane attended Ebenezer Methodist church in Brooklyn.

He Learned many skills while working at several hotels in Long

Island, NY, which would later help him become an outstanding

man and father.

Duane then moved to New Jersey where he was employed by

Friendship House. He served as a cook and helped feed people in

need. His time spent living on earth was well spent and he will

never be forgotten.

Duane leaves to cherish his memories with love; his two sons,

Efrem Bullen and Rasheed Bullen; one grandchild, father, George

Bullen; two sisters, Kipsle Mills, Monique Bullen and two younger

brothers. He also leaves a host of extended family members and

numerous amounts of cherished friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
 So there’s no reason for you to weep; This is a debt we all must

pay, You will see me again someday.
I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow, Now I don’t have to

worry about tomorrow. But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone. You stood

beside me all the way, When I was down, you knew what to say …
You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in peace, The tears you’re shedding soon will
cease. You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,

I thank God because He came for me.

-Emily Dickinson


