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Obituary
Mr. Henry Earl Fennick of New York, son of the late Juanita and

John Henry departed his earthly home on Wednesday, September 8,

2021, in Albany, New York.

Henry moved to Albany in the mid 1980’s and spent the last years of

his life there. He passed away at home at the age of 85 years old.

Henry was a graduate of NY Vocational High School of New York.

He had a passion for going fishing.

He served in the US Navy from March 31, 1955 until March 27,

1959. He worked for CMP Industries until he retired at the age of 67.

Henry married the late Gwendolyn Fennick on May 18, 1963.

He leaves to cherish his memory: his only daughter, Stacy Fennick;

three grandchildren, Ashley, Aĳia and Avery; two great

grandchildren, Amyas and Ariela; one sister, Juanita Cabey of New

York; (one brother, Gerald Fennick, deceased); one brother/cousin,

Rodney Smith; one sister-in-law, Barbara Patten; a host of nieces,

nephews, cousins, family and friends; and his extended family in

Albany, New York.
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New Testament - John 14:1-4

Prayer

Hymn of Comfort
“Blessed Assurance”

Acknowledgement of Cards and Condolences

Remarks

Obituary Reading

Selection

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional

INTERMENT:
Rose Hills Memorial Park
Putnam Valley, New York
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Do Not Stand At My Grave and Weep
Do not stand at my grave and weep.

I am not there, I did not sleep.
I am a thousand winds that blow.
I am the diamond glints on snow.

I am the sunlight on ripened grain.
I am the gentle autumn rain.

When you awaken in the morning’s hush
I am the swift uplifting rush

Of quiet birds in circled flight.
I am the soft stars that shine at night.

Do not stand at my grave and cry;
I am not there, I did not die.

Mary Elizabeth Frye
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