¢ Sunrise: October 30, 1976

¥ Sunset: September 10, 2021

Friday, September 24, 2021 - SPM

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue * New York, NY 10027




L4
Today we are here to celebrate the life of Latisha Orr Riley. She is
the beautiful daughter of Rhonda Lucas and Anthony Ortr; an
amazing sister to Tiquaya Orr and Anthony Orr, Jr.; a magnificent

wife to Louis Riley, Sr.; and a phenomenal mother to Laquasia,
Kivon, and Louis Riley, Jr.

In her life, Latisha has accomplished many great things. She
graduated from Saint Charles Borromeo School, and from there she
went to Cardinal Spellman High School and ended up at Monsignor
Scanlan High School where she graduated. Then after taking some
time off she attended Boricua College where she obtained her degree
in Human Resources. This led to her working as a clerical for HRA,
and later she worked with the New York City Parks Department,
where she was known to be a hard worker.

She loved watching sci-fi movies like Transformers, Greek
mythology, mythical and medieval movies. She had favorite movies
like Top Gun, Narnia and Twilight. She loved romance movies,
some of her favorite romance movies were The Notebook, Sweet
Home Alabama and Love and Basketball, that's just to name a few.

Her love and joy always brought life and always affected all those
she came in contact with. Her warm loving heart, strength, and
determination can be found living on in whom she loved dearly.

She leaves behind to carry on her amazing legacy: her three children,
husband, parents, grandmother, siblings, in-laws, niece and
nephews, along with countless family and friends who loved her
greatly. We were all blessed to have such a phenomenal woman with
a beautiful heart and soul in our lives. We will remember her forever.
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God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be
So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”
The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed
The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by her
And saw her in pain,
Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest
She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade
Sweetest thoughts of her will ever linger

Round the place where she rests.
; -Author unknown




