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Nothing’s too small on my God to call,
To gain His interceding at anytime,

This God of mine
Will give me all I’m needing.

Marion E. Bullock made his transition on June 11, 2015 at his home on
131st Street in Orange, New Jersey. He was born August 4, 1937 in
Granville County, Bullock, North Carolina, the son of Marrow J. and
Lucille (Clark) Bullock.  While attending School, his teacher, Mrs.
Lucinda Poole, encouraged Marion to never accept failure. They
remained friends even after he left school.

Marion moved to Newark, New Jersey, and he worked as a bartender and
culinary assistant.  He worked at some of the finest restaurants in New
Jersey.  He loved to cook and bake.  In his lifetime he had many friends,
such as Mr. Claude and Joan Cobb, who were there whenever needed (day
or night).

Marion leaves to cherish his memory: his sisters, Mable Rich, Naomi
Bullock, Margaret Bullock of Newark, New Jersey, Cora Thelma Bullock
of Baltimore, Maryland, and Amanda Bullock of Bullock, NC; brothers,
Enoch Bullock of Newark, NJ and John I. Bullock of Mount Vernon, NJ;
his aunts, Thelma Murray, Zelma Burwell, Cora Lee Royster and Mattie
Clark; one brother-in-law, Donald E. Rich; nieces and nephews, great
nieces; devoted cousins; and a host of other family and friends.

And He walks with me
And He talks with me

And He tells me I am His own.
And the joy we share

As we tarry there
None other has ever known.
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The Family of Marion E. Bullock with deepest
gratitude, acknowledge all of the cards, prayers, calls and

many acts of kindness extended to them during this time
of bereavement. May God continue to bless you.

Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God has chosen for me.

I took His hand when I heard him call;
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Tasks left undone must stay that way;
I've now found peace at the  end of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joys.

A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Oh yes, these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
Look for  the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life's been full, I savored much;
Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.

Perhaps my time seems all to brief;
Don't lengthen  your pain  with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and  peace to thee,
God wanted me now-He set me free!


