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Deneise Michelle Peak was born in
Washington, D.C. on July 18, 1955. She
was the eldest child and only daughter of
Odessa Burley and Joe Louis Fogle Sr.
Deneise was affectionately known to many
as “Neisy” or “Peach”. She attended Arts
High School in Newark, NJ. Later she went
on to receive an Associate’s Degree from
the Fashion Institute of New York where
she became a talented, fashion illustrator.
Her spirit was sweet, kind, and always
filled with joy. Neisy loved music and she

enjoyed dancing her heart out. Neisy lived her life with zest and an
affectionate disposition towards all. She embraced each and every
day with that same spirit.

Neisy loved the Lord and she was not afraid to show it. She
attended worship whenever possible. Deneise was an avid reader
of the Bible. She was able to recite scripture from each book of the
Old and New Testaments. When Neisy fell ill she still proclaimed
her love for Christ. Even though Neisy struggled with her health,
she never wavered in her belief and devotion.

Deneise is preceded in death by her brothers, Daniel Allen Fogle
and Limon Lance Freeman Jr., and her lifelong companion,
Alfonso Lewis Sr. Neisy leaves to cherish her precious memories
her husband Harrison Peak, two daughters, Kyna Mitchell
(Corwin) and Zyna Fogle, two sons, Alfonso Peak and Anane Peak,
eleven grandchildren; Miya Bell, Kevin Bell, Yasmine Barrett
,Noel Greene, Zaire Fogle, Tambrieah Fogle, Yasim Fogle, Kiorah
Suber, Zy’riyah Suber, Alayjah Peak, Jeremiah Peak, and Adrian
Peak, three great grands; Donyae Jones, Tru Robinson, and Sarai
Reid, her two brothers, Joe Louis Fogle Jr., and Kamau Kaboni,
and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins other relatives and friends.

She will be truly missed.



Organ Prelude ............................................................Rev. Jerry Williams

Hymn of Comfort..................................................... “Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort ......................................................Rev. Jerry Williams

Scripture Readings
   Old Testament- Psalm 91 ................................................Mikhalia Artis
   New Testament- John 14:1-6............................................. Vashti Fogle

Solo ..............................................................................................Tia Holt

Remarks (2 minutes please) ..........................................Family & Friends

Acknowledgements & Resolutions ....................................Leora Mitchell

Obituary............................................................................. Leora Mitchell

Solo............................................................................... Kyna M. Mitchell

Eulogy................................................................. Rev. Cranston Mitchell,
Christ Resurrection Missionary, Baptist Church

East Orange, New Jersey

Recessional..................................................................... Clergy & Family

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Repast
Immediately following the Interment family and friends are invited to

New Jerusalem Baptist Church
112 Custer Avenue,

Newark, New Jersey 07112
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God looked around his garden
And found an empty place,

He then looked down upon the earth
And saw your tired face.

He put his arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering
He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough
And the hills were hard to climb.
So he closed your weary eyelids
And whispered, ‘Peace be thine’.
It broke our hearts to lose you

But you didn’t go alone,
For part of us went with you

The day God called you home.

God’s Garden


