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Mr. George F. Dickson, Jr. was born on Friday, February 12, 1937

in Bronx, New York to George and Lillian Dickson. He departed this

life Thursday, October 1, 2015 at New York Presbyterian Hospital,

Lower Manhattan in New York City.

George grew up in New York, NY. He graduated from James

Fenimore Cooper Junior High School in 1952. Afterwards, he

attended Samuel Gompers Vocational and High School in Bronx,

NY where he received his high school diploma.

George married Loreen in 2007 in New York, NY. They were

married for eight years.

George was a fairly private man. In his time away from work he

enjoyed watching boxing, basketball, and courtroom shows. He

also enjoyed an occasional trip to the casino.

George leaves behind to cherish his memories: his wife, Loreen;

his only child, George III; his two sisters, Raniisii and Tedrisiin; his

brother, Pasha; as well as a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,

many friends and loved ones.

Our family chain is broken, and nothing seems the same. But as

God calls us one by one, the chain will link again.
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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.

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid 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 found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

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

Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.

Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


