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Gail Core was born April 29, 1948 to the union of Mr. and Mrs. Curtis

J. Core in Harlem, New York. She departed this life on June 17, 2016

peacefully.

She leaves behind a legacy of two generations, daughters, Desire L. Core

and Christina Bruns and grandchild, Mia L. Nabors, her sisters-in-law,

Lillian Green, Gloria Washington, Linda N. Bruns-Pearson, Diane E.

Bruns, the late Sharon N. Mitchell and Natalie Washington, and a host

of cousins, nieces and nephews. Gail served as the Matriarch of her

family. Gail loved her family unconditionally and taught them to be

strong, moral, independent, responsible, and productive human beings.

Gail worked over 35 years in the Garment District as a Credit Collections

Manager. Gail played an active role as a Community Activist and

Volunteer at the Mount Hope Neighborhood Association for many years.

Gail enjoyed traveling, shopping, family gatherings and taking care of

her granddaughter. Gail guided and supported each generation of her

family in every way possible and served as an inspiration to all.

“Our mother’s hard work and dedication

in raising us will continue to live on”.
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The family wishes to express their deep appreciation
and sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown in

their time of sorrow.

Carry on my children and do not weep.
For today is not the end but instead the beginning.

Carry on my children you must be strong
For I am home with the Lord

 and I am free from all that ails me.
Carry on my children and keep my memory alive

Remember our laughter and all the joys we shared.
So until we meet again, Carry on my dear children

For one day we will be free.

Someone who will understand; who knows the way I feel.
In every situation her concern is very real. Someone who has

walked my ways; who knows my every need.
 Times when she would see me cry, her heart would nearly bleed.

Everyone should have a Nana just the way I do.
 Richly blessed is what I am to have a Nana like you.


