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of

Sunrise: March 16, 1968
Sunset: November 29, 2015



Raynard Gibson, son of Thelma Buckery Gibson and the late

Moses Gibson, was born in New York, New York on March 16,

1968 and expired on November 29, 2015.

Raynard had a gentle soul and he put everyone's needs before his

own.

He believed in hard work and toil and was dedicated to his job for

many years. Family and friends were especially dear to him.

Raynard leaves to cherish his memories: his mother, Thelma

Gibson of Bronx, NY; brother, Craig Gibson of Bronx, NY; sister,

Monique Gibson of Bronx, NY; nephew, Vincent Boseman; nieces,

Lakeila Young of Spartanburg, SC and Gabrielle Belton; aunts,

Blanche McFadden of Mount Vernon, NY; uncles, Ossie Pinckney,

Jr. of Philadelphia, PA, Ahmad Pasha of Philadelphia, PA and John

McFadden of New Rochelle, NY; sister-in-law, Clemilda Caetano-

Gibson; along with a host of extended relatives and friends.

Sleep on, Raynard, take your rest.
We all love you, but God loves you best.

The Family
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1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023
1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833

Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com

email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

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


