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“Weeping may remain for a night,
but Rejoicing comes in the morning”

–Psalms 30:5

Christopher McCrimmon was born in the Bronx, New York to
the late Frank Simmons and Geneva McCrimmon on September
24th, 1962. Christopher (Chris) or “Squirrel” (as he was called
by many), the fifth born of seven children, died at home on May
7th, 2020 from heart related issues.

ChristopherMcCrimmonwas raised inNewYorkCityandattended
public schools in NYC. Christopher worked in the garment district
and he also worked for the Transit Authority. Chris was a son, a
brother and an uncle who loved his family! Chris was an excellent
cook. He enjoyed a good time, good food, and all his family in
one place! Christopher was also an avid sports fan who loved
basketball and football.

Christopher was passionate about his community especially
between 118th St., 119th St. and St. Nicholas avenue. Christopher
was known to help those who were struggling financially. His
presence in this community will truly be missed.

Christopher McCrimmon is survived by his sisters Sharon
McCrimmon, Felicia McCrimmon, and Nicole McCrimmon and
his brother Hugh McCrimmon and a host of nieces, nephews,
cousins, and friends. Chris was preceded in death by his mother
Geneva McCrimmon and his brothers Ronald McCrimmon and
Jerome McCrimmon.
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He is Gone
You can shed tears that he is gone,
Or you can smile because he lived!

You can close your eyes and pray that he’ll come back,
Or your can open your eyes and see all that he left.
Your heart can be empty because you can’t see him,

or you can be full of the love you shared.
You can turn your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
or you can be happy for tomorrow because of yesterday.

You can remember him only that he is gone,
or you can cherish his memory and let it live on.

You can cry and close your mind,
be empty and turn your back.

Or you can do what he’d want: smile,
open your eyes, love and live on!

---David Harkins

“The Lord is a refuge for the oppressed, a stronghold in times of trouble”
– Psalms 9:9

“Blessed are those who mourn, for they will be comforted.”
– Matthew 5:4
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