


Obituary
Michaelwas born in Jersey City, NJ, to the late Hurley, Sr. and Nina
Brackins on July 13th, 1956.

He attended the public school system, graduating from Lincoln
High School in 1974, he attended St. Peters College for one year,
before deciding to join the U.S. Army where he was a chef, he was
honorably discharged on October 6th, 1981. He worked at Inland
Steel on the drum assembly line until the company’s closing, after
Inland Steel he worked at Conrail as a professional track man after
that he continued his career at the Port Authority of NewYork/ New
Jersey as maintenance supervisor. While employed there Michael
received several certifications. He maintained his status as a
maintenance supervisor, throughout the duration of his career.
Michael was a Mason at King Solomon Lodge PHA.

Michael enjoyed listening to music, good food, nice cars, and
clothes; Michael is preceded in death by his father and mother
Hurley Sr. and Nina Brackins.

Michael’s memories will be cherished by his children, Marcus,
Simone and one stepson Jason Hobbs. Two grandsons Marcus Jr.
and Ezra and three grand-daughters Amber, Jayda, and Jayla. two
brothers Hurley, Jr. and Ronnie Brackins and 1 sister Deborah
Brackins and a niece and nephew Marissa and Jarett Burwell and a
host of aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.
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WhenTomorrowStartsWithoutMe
When tomorrow starts without me, and I’m not there to see if the
sun should rise and find your eyes, all filled with tears for me. I
wish so much you wouldn’t cry, the way you did today, while
thinking of the many things, we didn’t get to say. I know how

much you love me, as much as I love you, and each time that you
think of me, I know you’ll miss me too. But when tomorrow starts
without me, please try to understand that an angel came and called
my name, and took me by the hand and said, “my place was
ready, in heaven far above and that I’d have to leave behind, all
those I dearly love.” But when I walked through heaven’s gates, I
felt so much at home. When God looked down and smiled at me,
from His great golden throne. He said “This is eternity, and all
I’ve promised you.” Today for life on earth is past, but here it
starts anew. I promise no tomorrow, for today will always last.
And since each day’s the same way, there’s no longing for the
past. So when tomorrow starts without me, don’t think we’re far
apart. For every time you think of me, I’m right here in your heart.

-Author unknown
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