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Processional.........................................Clergy and Family

Opening Prayer..................................Pastor Gale Alvarez

Scripture Readings

    Old Testament: Psalm 90:1-12......Elder Santasha King

    New Testament: John 14:1-6........Elder Santasha King

Solo...................................................Pastor Jason Alvarez

Reflections..........................................Family and Friends

Poem............................................................Niageria May

Obituary Reading/Acknowledgments....Elder Bellva May

Liturgical Dance............................Elder Chatrian Shields

Solo

Eulogy.........................................Bishop Barbara Glanton

Recessional



Maurice May, age 51 of Orange, New Jersey, sustained injuries in a

fire at his home and died on Monday, March 14, 2016.  Maurice was

born on February 16, 1965 to Eugina May and John Monroe in

Newark, New Jersey.

Maurice was a lifelong area resident of New Jersey and was a loving,

caring and funny person. He would help anyone if needed and always

would tell anybody “Reese that’s my twin.” He cared for his family,

his daughter and was an all-around good person.

Maurice attended the 13th Avenue School in Newark, New Jersey then

moved to Orange in 1979 with his mother and family. He attended

Orange High School and was very smart.  Maurice’s favorite song was

“Somebody Rockin Knocking The Boots” by H-Town. His favorite

saying was, “I’m straight from the School of Hard Knocks.” He will

be missed by so many family members, friends and especially his twin.

Maurice was preceded in death by his father, John Monroe, sisters,

Hilma and Valierie and his nieces, Lateefah and Laika.

Maurice is survived by: his mother, Eugina May; his twin sister,

Norrice Taylor and other sisters, Elizabeth Collier, Annie May, Lucy

May Gibson, Vera Mathis, Patricia May and Antoinette May; two

brothers, John May and Anthony May; daughter, Lakeeyah May; one

granddaughter, Shamirra Hordge; one grandson, Raheem Means; and

a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and friends.

Don’t cry for me, I’m not gone. My soul is at rest and my heart lives
on. Light a candle for me to see and hold on to my memory, but save

your tears for I’m still here, by your side through the years.





Na’Shaun Izir May-Davis (Tigger) was born on July 15, 2013 to Niaeemah
S. May and Terrell L. Davis in St. Barnabas Hospital, Livingston, New Jersey.
God sent an angel to bring Na’Shaun to heaven when a fire took over his home
in Orange, New Jersey on Monday, March 14, 2016.

Na’Shaun was very lovable and liked playing with spoons and dinosaurs, he
was always happy and loved his brother and cousins and playing with his
brother’s IPad.

Na’Shaun will be greatly missed by everyone that knew him. He leaves to
cherish his memories: his father, Terrell L. Davis; his mother, Niaeemah S.
May; sister, Niageria May; great grandmother, Eugina May; grandmother,
Leslie Davis; and a host of aunts, uncles and cousins.

Nayon Kaseem May-James (Powder) was born on April 11, 2008 to
Niaeemah S. May and Anthony William James in St. Barnabas Hospital,
Livingston, New Jersey.  God sent and angel to bring Nayon to heaven when a
fire took over his home in Orange, New Jersey on Monday, March 14, 2016.

Nayon attended the Cleveland Street Elementary Public School located in
Orange, New Jersey.  He had a big heart, wonderful smile and deeply loved his
family and friends. Nayon was a smart, happy, funny, playful and a kind
hearted child who was shy at times and loved to eat; especially pickles and play
basketball and football.  His favorite things was to look for stuff, collect bugs
and kittens, dance and visit his grandmother, Jackie James.

Nayon was preceded in death by his father, Anthony William James.

Nayon will be greatly missed by everyone that knew him. He leaves to cherish
his memories: his mother, Niaeemah S. May; sister, Niageria May;
stepbrothers, Nyeem Anthony Young of Opelika, AL and Qua’Gee Anthony
James; great grandmother, Eugina May; grandmother, Jacqueline James; and a
host of aunts, uncles, cousins and friends.

Every day and every night, when you feel the need to hold us tight. Just blow a kiss
into the sky, for we will be close by. In the heavens throughout the day, we watch
over you and hear you pray, we see you smile and shed a tear, for you know that

we are still near. We, the angels of your eye, your little angels in the sky.



The May, Davis and James families
acknowledge with sincere appreciation the

many kind acts and comforting expressions of
sympathy extended to us during our time of
bereavement. May God bless each of you for
your thoughtfulness, concerns and prayers.
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Don’t grieve for us, for now we are Free. We are
following the path God has laid for us. We took
His hand when we heard Him call. We turned
our back and left it all. We could not stay

another day, to laugh, to love, to work, or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way. We have
found that peace at the close of day. If our

parting has left a void, then fill it with
remembered joy. A friendship shared, a laugh, a
kiss. Oh yes, these things we too will miss. Be

not burdened with times of sorrow. We wish you
sunshine on tomorrow. Our lives have been full;
we savored much, good friends, good times, and

a loved one’s touch. Perhaps our time seemed
all too brief. Don’t lengthen it now with undue

grief. Lift up your hearts and peace to thee.
God wanted us now, He set us free!
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