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Eulogy
Good Afternoon,

A heartfelt welcome to all who are in attendance today to celebrate the life
of Osbourne Neish.

I would like to take this time to thank you all for coming today to honor my
father. Although today is filled with such sorrow, we appreciate the support
that was shown to us during this difficult time. I am aware that some of you
have traveled a far distance to pay your respect and we are truly grateful.

Today is a celebration of life! We will celebrate his memories and legacy.

Osbourne Neish know as Lesburn or Neish, born on May 22, 1958 in Salt
Marsh, Trelawny, Jamaica, West Indies to parents Winnifred Neish and the
late Wilston Neish. Lesburn attended Goodwill All-Age School. While in
Jamaica, Lesburn worked as a taxi driver. He transported tourist to and from
their destinations.

Lesburn migrated to the United States of America in the late 90’s seeking a
better life for his family.

He loved playing dominoes and cards with his friends. He was very good at
it! However, when he did not win, he was a sore loser! He would get upset
and say, game over. Lesburn also loved gambling and playing lotto.

Lesburn was a fun and loving individual. When you were around him, it was
always a happy time. He would make you laugh when you are upset. My
father always dressed to impress. Everything that he wore always matched.
He had the hat, the shoes, socks, the pants and shirt to match. We would
laugh and call him “Don dapper “

Osborne is preceded in death by his father, Wilston, wife Opal, son Nevon,
sister Vintress. Osbourne is survived by his mother Winnifred, his sisters,
Merlene, Norma, Ilene and Elaine. His brothers Eli, Keith and Beris. His 6
of 7 children Nadlie, Andrew, Calvin, Alisia, Krystal and Shelleka. Sons in
law: Cortez and Saquan. Daughter in law: Niki. 20 Grandchildren: Osbourne
David, Nhyke, Zydann, Sade, Andrew, Cire, Jaylene, Nathaniel, Shaylese,
Palalya, Tyler, Morgan, Tamoya, Nevon, CJ Calvin, Amari, Amelia,
Renaldo, Domonic Neish and Sanobia. Grand-daughter-in-law: Ofelia. 3
Great grand: Amora, Navaire and Serenity. Numerous nieces, nephews,
other relatives and friends.

May Osbourne’s soul rest in eternal peace.



Order ofService
Prelude

Procession

Hymn…………………………………….. “How Great Thou Art”

Prayer of Comfort…………………………………Pastor H. Allen

Words of Comfort from the Psalms

1- Psalm 27- V 1-5…………………………….Eli Neish (Brother)

Song…………………………………… (Merice Wisdom-Brown)

2- Timothy 4- 1-4 ………………………….(Sade: granddaughter)

Eulogy…………..Nadlie Neish-Scott / Shelleka Neish (Daughter)

Hymn…………………………… “Pass Me Not O Gentle Savior”

Elaine (sister) shared memories

Remember - Tributes

Hymn……………………………………………. “I’ll Fly Away”

Closing Prayer-……………………………………Pastor H. Allen

Recession

Postlude

Repass
HQ Lounge

938 E 233rd Street, Bronx, NY 10466
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The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.
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Togetherness
Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped

away into the next room. Whatever we were to
each other, that we are still. Call me by my old

familiar name, speak to me in the easy way
which you always used. Laugh as we always

laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my

name be the household word it always was. Let
it be spoken without effort. Life means all that

it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was:
there is absolutely unbroken continuity. Why

should I be out of your mind because I am out
of your sight? I am but waiting for you, for an
interval, somewhere very near, just around the
corner. All is well. Nothing is past: nothing is

lost. One brief moment and all will be as before
— only better, infinitely happier and forever we

will all be one together with Christ.
-Author unknown


