NDEAR MOOMOO

You gave no one a last farewell, nor ever said good - bye.
You were gone before we knew it and only God knows why.
A million times we will say we miss you.
A million times we will cry because we miss you.
In our hearts you hold a special place no one else will ever fill.
1t broke our hearts to lose you, but you didn't go alone.
Because part of us went with you the day God took you home.
1 thank God, he made you, my brother. We know you are in a better
place. Kiss Unique for us. 1ell her she is missed, and we love her so
much. You'll be missed beyond measure, and it will always be my
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“Brother s Keeper “.
ALWAYS AND FOREVER IN OUR HEARTS.

Love your sister s

TO MY MOO-MOO

I am proud to have called you my son, you

made me a better person. You may be out of my

sight but never out of my mind and forever in
my heart. The hole left in my heart can never
be replaced. You will forever be my baby boy.
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With gratitude we acknowledge the
generosity and outpouring of love given to
us during the sudden passing of Michael.
Your strength and support have provided
peace and assurance throughout this
bittersweet time.

PALLBEARERS

Marvin Tamarcus
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William  Amarri
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Michael Jeremiah
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We feel such a special closeness to you.
We always have. We guess it's because,

Jfrom the beginning, you have been
there with us growing up. Encouraging

us, listening to our troubles and

cheering us on along the way. Now, as

we're all getting older, it seems even
more important to thank-you, and tell
you how much you mean to us. We love
you dearly and we feel so fortunate to

“ have had you in our life.

. You will always be a part of us forever!

Love your Nieces & Nephews
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On a snowy winter day of February 18, 2003, Michael
Anthony Booth Jr. was born mm Baltimore, Maryland to
Eugenia A. Gale and Michael A. Booth Sr. In his mfimte

wisdom, God called his angel home on November 25th,
2099

Bom the 6th child of Eugenia, Michael was the child that
brought his mother back to life again. Michael was a good
kid. His infectious smile and laugh warmed all who
encountered him. Such a gentle soul. All the girls loved
Moo-Moo!

Michael attended the Renaissance Academy School,
where he received his high school diploma in August
2021. Michael could be caught on the PlayStation playmg
Grand Theft Auto and talking smack. Rapping was also
another pastime of his, making beats and creating graphic
designs, which lead to him creating “ABOUT BREAD”.
A clothing line he wanted to bring out. And let’s not forget
blowing that gas!

He was preceded m death by his sister Unique, uncle
Charles and grandmother Janie.

Michael leaves to cherish his life and memory: his mother,
Eugenia Gale; his father, Michael Booth Sr.;
grandmother, Patricia; God Mother, Tracy; four sisters,
Chanell, Michelle, Niaisha and two bonus sisters Natisha
& Tyneshia; four brothers, Michael, William, Marvin and
Tamarcus; aunts Theresa and Jacqueline; uncles Kevin; a
host of nieces, nephews and cousins; and a Girlfriend
Makiah.

With just a remembrance of a smile or a gesture from
Michael, would remind all of us of our resounding bond
we share with Michael whether surrounded by family or
friends or simply sharing private moments. Our love will
always be with Michael. While his passing has left a hole
in our hearts, Michael’s spirit and memory will lLve
forever.
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(Celebration of Michael)
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Scripture Reading
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Musical Selection
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Prayer of Comfort
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Reading of Obituary
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Musical Selection
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Eulogy
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Benediction

“He will wipe every tear from |
their eyes. There will be no |
more death or mourning or.

crying or pain for the old
order of things has passed
away.” |
— Revelations 21:4

“A butterfly lights beside us
like a sunbeam and for a
moment, its glory and beauty
belongs to our world. But
then it flies on again and
though we wish it could have

stayed we felt lucky to lmve/

seen it.”



