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“The Oﬁétua’zy

Rachel Dessources was born in Port-au-Prince Haiti on January
23, 1967. She was raised by her parents Paulette and Waste
Dessources.

She finished her high school years in Port-au-Prince Haiti. She
moved to New York to find a better life for her and her children.
She graduated as a nursing assistant in 1999.

Rachel was a person who loved to take care of others. She was
caring, strong and a very independent woman. When she walked
into a room, she always walked with a smile and always
brightened people’s day. She was loved by everyone she met. She
dedicated her life to her job and especially to her children and
boyfriend. She was never a quitter, but always a fighter. Although
she didn’t belong to a specific religion, she was always a woman
of faith.

She enjoyed listening to her Haitian music and loved watching
Law and Order: SVU. She enjoyed spending time with her
children and boyfriend. Her favorite actor was Denzel Washington.

She departed this world on February 1, 2012 and has become an
angel of God who now watches over her loved ones.

She leaves behind: three beautiful children, Dimitry “Patoutou”
Dessources, Mitchel Saradia Dessources and Jamell Dante
Bellamy. She also leaves behind a man who loves her dearly,
Thomas Toussaint, and friends who love her dearly as well.
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dl/(iaa dl/(s, But Lt dl/(s go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?

Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,

A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown
to their family during this hour of bereavement.

May God Bless and Keep You!

Professional Services Provided By:

cﬁ oy ¥ g&[mozs’s gunsta[ d‘%oms, One.

Angela Gilmore-Manning, President
Ph (718) 529-3030 « (718) 528-7765
Fax (718) 712-2108 * (718) 528-2575

Email: royl.gilmorefuneralhome@yverizon.net
MAIN OFFICE

191-02 Linden Blvd. 116-53 Sutphin Blvd.
St. Albans, L.I., NY 11412 Jamaica, L.I., NY 11436



