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WHEN IM GONE.....

When I come to the end of my journey
and [ travel my last weary mile,

Just forget if you can that I ever frowned
and remember only the smile,

Forget unkind words I have spoken,
remember some good I have done

Remember some good that I have done, forget that I ever
had a heartache and remember that I had loads of fun.

Forget that [ have stumbled and blundered and
sometimes fell by the way. Remember I have fought some
hard battles and won ere the close of the day.

Then forget to grieve for my going, [ would not have you
sad for a day, but in summer just gather some flowers and
remember the place where I lay. And come in the evening
when the sun paints the sky in the west. Stand for a few
moments beside me and remember only my best.
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The Life Story of

GEORGE NEAL, JR.

Our Beloved George “Man” Neal, Jr. was born unto Alice
Neal and the late George Neal, Sr. on December 26, 1962, in
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania.

George was educated through the Philadelphia Public School
District, graduating in 1980.

George attended The Warren E. Smith Center for over fifteen
years.

George had many hobbies that included listening to music,
collecting magazines, and taking daily walks. He loved boxing
most of all.

George also loved to clean, he would clean from morning to
night and would be upset if anyone came along and clean up
behind themselves.

George accepted Jesus as his personal Savior and attended El
Bethel Pentecostal Church of Faith.

George was preceded in death by his father George Neal, Sr. and
his two sisters, Rita Neal-Fedrick and Diane McFadden; his uncle,
Wesley Neal, his aunt, Esther Neal and cousin Brenda Anderson.

George leaves to cherish his memories his mother, Mrs. Alice
Neal, his sister, Kim Neal-Carter and his brother, Barry Neal, his
aunt, Shirley Franklin and his godmother, Barbra Jean Robinson.
His three special friends, James, Howard, and Blu. His nieces
and nephews Eric, Kenneth, Nicole, Maurice, Marcus, Libby,

Christinana, Tangela, Aisha, Sheena, Colon Jr., and David and
a host of great nieces and nephews, cousins, family, and friends.

Submitted with love,

The Family
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SWEETEST MEMORIES OF YOU
It’s been the hardest thing to lose you
We know that Heaven called on you

But we really wish you could have stayed
Just for a few

At least we have the sweetest memories of you They will never fade, not
even a few Although we did not want to lose you

We know you didn’t go alone
Because in our hearts is your new home

So we will keep in mind, on the days of feeling blue You flew home and
were made new.

God will forever be with you.
Love,
Your Nieces and Nephew, the Neal Crew

UNCLE MAN
Remember Man, as you look down on us
You see us gathered around in a hush
You may see us cry and weep because this is something that cannot be
Its hard to think of you as gone
For God has called you home
As you walk in those streets of gold
[t’s Jesus’s hand we know you hold
So now you have a pair of wings
With a golden harp and everything
Now spread your wings and fly around
Then find a cloud and sit right down
And before you choose, what’s next to do,
If it was me
I'd wait for you.

Love, Sheena



