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Hazel Arlene Thomas blessed us all with her birth, on October 1, 1942,

to Harold and Olga Thomas. Hazel went Home to be with Jesus Christ

our Lord and Savior on September 28, 2015.

She was a lifelong resident of Central Harlem, New York and she chose

to raise her family here.

Hazel attended and graduated from Julia Richman High School. After

graduation, Hazel spent many years as a factory worker but gave it all

up to raise her loving family.

Hazel loved good food, socializing and spending time with her loving

family. She was quiet and an extremely loving person, who gave us all

such courage and hope and reminded us of the preciousness of life.

Hazel is survived by: James Evans, Sr. and their five children, James

Jr., Raynette, Nicole, Princella and Tiffany. She also leaves behind:

seventeen grandchildren, Tyrone, James (Boo), Jasmin, James

(Popa), Jason (Pooda), Jessica, Javon, William, Shareika, Clarence,

Sharoya, Shavar, Charles, Latrell, Charlie, Morris Jr. and Londyn.

In addition, three great grandchildren, Jamari, Jordan and Semajae

and one on the way; two sons-in-law, Darryl and Morris; one daughter-

in-law, Selma; and many grieving nieces, nephews and friends.
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The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts of
kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.

May God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.

I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say ...

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,

I thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown


