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Prelude

Processional......................................Elder Tammy Braswell

Call to Order......................................Elder Tammy Braswell

Scripture Readings......................................Ms. Indera Nero
  Old Testament...........................................Isaiah 40: 28-31
  New Testament................................................John 14: 1-3

Prayer of Comfort..............................Elder Tammy Braswell

Solo.........................................................Mr. Derrick Wooten

Words of Expression

Solo........................................................Ms. Courtney Tyner

Acknowledgements & Obituary............Ms. Marsha Williams

Solo.......................................................Mr. Solomon Palmer

Eulogy..................................................Pastor London Jones

Recessional

INTERMENT
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey

Repast
Centre, Inc.

23-35 Elizabeth Avenue, Newark NJ

Pallbearers
Brian Green   Brandon Green
Marquis Green         Terrell Green
Sedrick Paterson Stephen Green



Marcel A. Green was born on August 9, 1991 in Newark, NJ to Stevie
Allen and Kimberly Green. He was called home and entered into peaceful
rest on December 30, 2015.

Marcel “King Cell” was educated in Newark, NJ at University High School.
He had a passion for sports. Due to his health, he was told he could not
play any sports. Of course that did not stop him; he decided to join the
bowling team. He eventually became team captain and led the team to
win the conference championship.

Marcel also had a passion for cooking. After graduating he attended
Hudson County College for Culinary Arts and later became a certified
chef.  He completed his internship at Essex County College. He worked
hard before coming too ill to continue working.  He had personal goals and
dedicated himself to achieving them!

Marcel “King” was a very outgoing person. He “never” let his condition
deter him from anything he wanted to do in life. Cell was very talkative and
never shy to express himself. No matter who was telling a story, he swore
up and down his story was better.  Marcel was a loyal Jets fan.  He loved
all types of music.  He was the youngest in the group and one of the best
spades players (thanks to Snackz).

Marcel “King” loved all his family and friends unconditionally. He shared a
special bond with everyone individually he came in contact with. To know
Marcel was to love Marcel. He will truly be missed by many people whose
lives he touched along the way. Marcel put the F in fighter and the M in
miracle because he beat the odds.

Marcel “King” is survived by his parents Stevie Allen, Kimberly Green and
his step father Robert White; his sister Nicole King; brothers Brian Green,
Brandon Green and Marquis Green; grandfather Samuel Green, Jr.;
predeceased grandmothers Thelma Green and Mardell Allen; aunts Terry
Green and Brenda Worthington; uncles Samuel Green 3rd, Stephen
Green, Eddie Worthington and Linwood Allen; nephews Quayon, Brandon
Jr., Joshua and Ahmir; nieces Brianna, Taylor and Madison; and a host of
family, special friends and friends.

“Rest momma’s baby, you always worried that I worried about you. No
more worries for me I know who’s protecting you now. I’m so proud of you,
you will always be my miracle baby, my angel. No more medicine, no
more restrictions just peace! Rest baby until momma see you again. I love
you.”

-Your Momma!



Professional Services Provided By

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

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.

To the living, I am gone,
To the sorrowful  I will never return,

I am at peace with myself  and the Lord,
I cannot speak, but I can listen

I cannot be seen but I can be heard,
So remember me in your heart and thoughts,

Remember me in your memories,
Remember me of the times we loved,

Remember me of the times we laughed,
Remember me of the times we cried,
Remember me of the times we fought
And always remember me of the times

we lived together.
 I am resting in peace with the highest

 hope that some day
we shall all unite again in God’s Kingdom.

-Author unknown


