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Maynell Thomas, Jr. was born on March 20, 1937 in Harlem to

the late Lillie and Maynell Thomas, Sr.

He was educated in the Parochial School system and finished his

formal education at Morris High School in the Bronx.

He served proudly in the United States Navy as a United States

Naval Reserve Enlisted Personnel Officer from July 24, 1954 to

July 28, 1962. During his service he was awarded the National

Defense Service Medal and at the completion of his tour of duty, he

received an honorable discharge from the United States Navy.

Maynell proudly served as a supervisor for the Kmart Corporation

for twenty-five years earning a Distinguished Service Award.

Maynell was united in holy matrimony to Eleanor Lewis who

preceded him in death.

On July 28, 2015, God called him home. Maynell leaves loving

memories to be cherished by a loving sister, Lillian Nunn of

Plainfield, NJ and two brothers, Albert Thomas of Henrico, VA and

Irving Thomas of Staten Island, NY along with a host of relatives

and friends.



The family wishes to express their deepest appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to

them in their time of sorrow.
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I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m


