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Obituary
Oren Anthony Flemming was born in Georgetown, Guyana on January 1,
1959 to Edward Broomes and the late Edna Flemming. Oren has eleven
siblings. His eldest brother Edward is deceased.

Oren grew up in Kingston Georgetown. The family briefly moved to
Albertown where he attended the Saint Ambrose Primary School. The
family then moved back to Kingston.

Growing up in Kingston, he developed a love for fishing and trawler
boats. In his early years he worked as a seaman. He then moved on to
working with his dad at his welding shop for several years.

His last place of employment before migrating to the United States in
1996 was the Ministry of Hydraulics. Upon migrating he worked at the
neighbor car wash and our family restaurant Four Seasons in Brooklyn,
New York.

Oren met his loving wife Camille many years ago in Charlotte Street,
Lacytown where she lived. He was a frequent visitor to the area because
his lateAunt Gloria lived there. They had two beautiful daughters Sheanna
and Shanaya. Oren loved his family and embraced every moment with
them.

Oren had a passion for cooking. His favorite dishes were roti and curry,
fried fish and fried chicken. He was a sharp dresser and loved to flash his
gold jewelry. He had one of the cleanest motorcycles in Guyana.

Unfortunately, in December 2009, he suffered a massive stroke and never
fully recovered.

Oren is survived by his wife Camille, two daughters, Sheanna, Shanaya,
and foster son, Jeff Jean; his dad, Edward senior, his step mother, Brenda,
brothers, sisters, nieces, nephews, many cousins, other relatives and
special friends. Sadly, he did not live to meet his first Grandchild who is
expected to be born on his Birthday January 1, 2022 or to see Shanaya
graduate.

May his soul rest in peace.



Order of Service

Cremation
Evergreen Cemetery,1137 North Broad St., Hillside, NJ 07205

Repast
(following immediately after interment)

10:00 -11:00am Viewing
11:00am – 12:00 Service

Scripture Reading …………………………...……YhashodaWelcome
Philippians 4:7-13

Prayer of Comfort ………………….…………..……….Pastor Barker

Selection/Hymn …………………………..……HowGreat Thou Art

Reflections 2mins per person

Selection/Hymn ………………………..…….. TheOld RuggedCross

Words of Comfort…………………………………..…… Pastor Barker

Acknowledgements
& Announcements …………………………... Camille, Sheanna, and

Shanaya Flemming

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross The
emblem of suffering and shame

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross (rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged cross

And exchange it some day for a crown

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true
It's shame and reproach gladly bear

Then he'll call me some day to my home far away
Where his glory forever I'll share

And I'll cherish the old rugged cross (rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down

And I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown

I will cling to the old rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a crown



Acknowledgement
On behalf of the Flemming family we would like to offer our
sinceregratitude and thanks to everyonefor their incredible
support and love shown to our family during our time of

bereavement. The love eachof you have shown to our family is
immeasurable and has given us the strength to uplift
ourselves. Please continue to keep us in your prayers.
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Oh Lord, my God
When I, in awesome wonder

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout the universe displayed

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart

Then I shall bow, in humble adoration
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
How great Thou art, how great Thou art


