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e Refections
g%ye ) g%;yMzwas born on December 12, 1932 to the

late Josephe and Felix Angevin and peacefully slipped away
on December 23, 2019. He and his twin brother, Albert, were
born in New York City. From infancy to early teen years they
lived in Martinique then came back to New York City in their
later teen years.

Ange graduated from Seward Park High School in June 25,
1952 and from there enlisted in the United States Airforce on
July 14, 1952 and was honorably discharged on June 30,
1960. He then went on to work at the United States Postal
Service in Manhattan until his accident. From there he went
to work for Young & Rubicam for many years until retiring
due to having his first heart attack. In 1959, he married and
with that union came four children: Camille, Maurice,
Marcus and Abigail. In 1981, he married his childhood
sweetheart, Theresa Angevin (White).

Ange was preceded in death by his son, Marcus E. Angevin;
and his twin brother, Albert C. Angevin.

He leaves to cherish his memory, his wife and best friend,
Theresa Angevin; three children: Camille Adams (Michael),
Maurice Angevin, and Abigail Angevin-Olivo, three step
children: John Beal, Renee Gilgeours, and Tracey Phillips;
eight grandchildren; eleven great-grandchildren; and a host
of other loving family members and friends.

Humbly submitted,
The Family



Scripture Reading
Old and New Testaments

Prayer of Comfort
Hymn / Song
Reflections (2 minutes please)

Closing Prayer

Interment
Woodlawn Cemetery
Jerome and Bainbridge Avenues
Bronx, New York

Services Entrusted To:

G.G. Woody Funeral Home, LLC
206 East Eighth Avenue ¢ Roselle, NJ 07203

www.ggwoodyfuneralhome.com
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Pallbearers

Family and Friends of Ange C. Angevin
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We dida't know that marning
Gool was golng to call your nar
In life wa lowved you dear

In death we do the same.
It broke our hearts 1o loge vou
You did not go alons
For part of us went with you.
The day God called you hame.
Yo laft s hiepuiiful mamories
Your lowe is still our guide,
And thouwgh we cannof ses you
You are always by our side
Qur family chain is brokan,
And nothing seems the same,
Biit a8 God calls wa sie by one,
Tha chain will link again
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