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Order of Service

Interment
Pinelawn Memorial Park
Farmingdale, New York

Processional

Selection .................................M. Lavias Williams

Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalm 23
New Testament - John 14:1-7

Prayer of Consolation ....Pastor Beverly Sherrod

Selection .................................M. Lavias Williams

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection .................................M. Lavias Williams

Eulogy..............................Pastor Beverly Sherrod

Viewing

Benediction .....................Pastor Beverly Sherrod

Recessional



Naqualeon was born the first son and second child to Betty Davis and
Dr. Devernon Legrand on June 19, 1962. Naqualeon adapted the
nickname “Brother” and is even better known by this name than any other.
Brother was the most appropriate name for him as he lived his life
trying to be exactly that to his family and friends. Brother lived with
so many qualities but will be most remembered for the love and support
he extended to his family. He used the skills he learned to help his
family. Brother was a plumber’s assistant and more notable an excellent
landscaper. It was not the creative and beautiful work that he performed
but the tireless dedication and faithfulness he committed to every challenge
he pursued. When Brother had his mind set on a job, chore, or task,
he would not stop until it was done.

Brother had a warrior’s spirit. He spoke vehemently and passionately about
the things that concerned him. Everyone knew how he felt about a matter.
And even though he was always the most outspoken, he had a humor and
laugh that no one can ever forget. His family and friends would share in his
humor over food he loved to prepare. Yes cooking, another of Brother’s
passion. Brother would take scraps and make the best meals ever. His ability
to do this gave insight into his attitude.

Brother was thankful to have minimum but hopeful that abundance would
come. Brother always felt that he would hit the lotto. He loved scanning the
daily results and playing numbers on a vibe. He wanted to hit big only to
play a role in helping his family. Brother was humble in his heart, never
demanding anyone to do anything for him. He always accepted and paid for
his mistakes and never asked anyone to carry his burdens. In the last several
years of his life, Brother was confronted with so much pain and suffering
and he carried hope and strength for as long as God would allow.

Brother will be cherished and missed by his mother that he loved dearly and
countless brothers and sisters. When we see a beautiful garden-we will think
of Brother; when we see people playing handball in the park-we will think
of Brother; when we see a plate of fried chicken wings and red beans and
rice-we will think of Brother; when we see a man grinding to the soul of
Marvin Gaye-we will think of Brother; and, when we see love in any
form-we will think of Brother.

We miss you, we love you, we wait to be reunited with you in God’s name.

Obituary
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!
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Psalm 23
The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He
maketh me to lie down in green pastures; He

leadeth me beside the still waters. He restoreth my
soul. He leadeth me in the path of righteousness for
His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the

valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil; for
Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they

comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in the
presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head
with oil; my cup runneth over. Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I

will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.


