
Sunrise
June 2, 1955

Sunset
November 30, 2011

Rev. James B. Logan, Jr., Officiating
Prof. Tyrone Patrick, Organist

Friday, December 9, 2011 - 7:00 p.m.

NEWKIRK FUNERAL HOME
210 West 145nd Street
New York, NY 10030



 was born on June 2, 1955 to the late

Mary and Cyrus Wallace in New York, NY.

Maxine the eight child to be born was a very friendly

person loved to laugh and make others laugh. She

received her education in the school system of New York

graduating from George Washington High School.

Maxine met and gave her life to her savior Jesus Christ

in the early years of her life. Maxine retired after working

twenty years for the Board of Education.

In addition to her mother and father four of Maxine’s

siblings, Louise, Richard, Henry and Cyrus  predeceased

her.

She leaves to cherish her memories: three sisters,

Elizabeth (Wallace) Castillo, Marian (Wallace) Cornell

and Blanch Wallace; one brother, Michael Wallace.

Maxine also leaves to cherish her life the love of her  life

her fiancé, Cecile; and a host of nieces, nephews,

cousins, other relatives and friends.



Interment
Saturday, December 10, 2011 at 10:00 a.m.

Forest Green Park Cemetery
Morganville, New Jersey

Prelude ......................................................... Prof. Tyrone Patrick

Processional

Hymn of Comfort

Invocation

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament - John 14

Acknowledgments/Resolution

Reflections

Obituary

Solo ........................................................... Ernestine Washington

Eulogy ................................................... Rev. James B. Logan, Jr.

Benediction

Recessional



The family wishes to thank each and everyone for their
many acts of kindness shown at this time of sorrow.

May God forever bless and keep you all.
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When I must leave you for a little while
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you through the years
But start out bravely with a gallant smile

And for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you

And hold you near
And never, never be afraid to die

For I am waiting for you in the sky!
-Helen Steiner Rice
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