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Obituary
Micheal Lloyd Gibbs, was born to on February 8, 1973 to  Donald and 
Amy Gibbs, and died unexpectedly on May  30, 2025 in the Bronx, New 
York. Micheal, also known  as Mike or Mikey to his family and friends, he 
graduated from Truman High School. Following his graduation, he  was a 
devoted son helping to care for his mother who  preceded him in death.  

In 1992, Mike met and fell in love with Rhoda Fraser and  the two were 
married on July 20, 1995.  

Michael had a few jobs along the way until he started  working for 
Montefiore Hospital and Pharmacy, a place where he finally found his 
perfect job. He loved his job  and moreover he loved the people he worked 
with.  

In addition to his mother Amy, he was preceded by his  brother, Owen. 
Michael leaves behind to mourn him, his  father, Donald Gibbs; mother-

in-law, Veronica; wife,  Rhoda; his son, Najah; 
daughter, Morghan; grandson,  Orion; his two 

sisters-in-law, Pamela and Patricia; one  
brother-in-law, Malcolm; three nephews, 

Micheal,  Nicholas, Ricardo, and one 
grandnephew, Mateo. As well as a host  
family, and friends.  

This services is in remembrance of 
the life of Michael  Lloyd Gibbs. The 

last words from his daughter 
Morghan.

Dear Dad, if tears could build a stairway 
and memories could make a lane, I would 

walk right up to heaven  and bring you 
home again. But my love for you is safe  

with me deep inside my heart and I will 
always love you  daddy, and we will never 

part. Nighty night for now. 

As Mike would always say 
when he was leaving, 
“Later.”  Now, Rest In Peace 
My Love! 



Acknowledgments
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.

4035 Bronxwood Avenue
Bronx, NY 10466

718-231-7647
Fax 718-231-7665

E-mail: Director@McCalls.net
Web: www.mccalls.net

Professional Service Entrusted To:

w
 w

 w
 . h o n o r y o u . c o m

No Need To Worry, No Need To Cry
No need to worry, no need to cry nor

question God and wonder why. My heart’s
at peace you’re wondering how because

my soul is with Jesus and I’m resting now.
The services I gave for my family and

friends were services of love, even to the
end. Loved one’s now look to Jesus for He

knows best. He carried me home for I
needed the rest. Family don’t you cry and
don’t be afraid for me, already a way has

been made. Keep trusting in Jesus and
doing His will, through Jesus my presence

you will always feel. Yes, my heart’s at
peace and my soul’s at rest and you

wonder how; it’s because I’m with Jesus
and I’m resting now. I’m in a better place
as long as I’m with Jesus. I’m resting, just
like a white dove I’ve flown away yet. I’m

resting now.


