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Marvin William Warner was born on May 8, 1943 along with his
twin sister, Marva Willie in Newark, NJ to the late Marvin Thomas
and Vivian Warner. They were educated in the Newark School
system until graduating high school. Marvin attended college
where he studied collabratory art, which helped further his already
existing art business that was owned by him and his father.

He soon became an employee of Ariston Silk Screening where he
met the love of his life besides food, Cora N. Hardwick, they were
united in holy matrimony December in the year of 1965. Out of this
union was born one special perfect baby girl.

After Ariston closed it's doors, Marvin found employment with
Marcel, and last but not least he spent his last working days caring
for the upkeeping of his beloved church, New Point Baptist Church.

Marvin lived out his last days with a special joyful spirit (that he
could only find in food). In spite of not being able to be
independent any longer, Marvin never lost his love for food until
the end. Marvin fought a long hard battle in which, God decided the
battle was over and called him to rest. Marvin was preceded in
death by his wife, Cora.

Marvin leave to cherish his memory: one faithful, loving dedicated
daughter, Marvella Warner-Cullens (Terry); four grandchildren,
Markien, Alia, Asionna and Shawaan; four great-grandchildren,
Zai' eair, Arianna, Amir and Kaseem Jr.; last but not one least one
loving sister, Marva Willie. He is also survived by a host of nieces,
nephews, relatives and many friends.
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece, if so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

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


