
Service
Monday, October 31, 2016 - 8:00 p.m.

IN LOVING MEMORY OF

THE MADONNA MULTINATIONAL HOME FOR FUNERALS
109 Howe Avenue • Passaic, New Jersey 07055

Rev. Della Capers, Officiating

Sunrise
December 26, 1951

Sunset
October 22, 2016



Daniel Leroy Henry also known as

“Uncle D-Nice” was born on

December 26, 1951 in Ringwood, New

Jersey to the late Hazel and Harrison

Mann. He peacefully returned to God’s

loving arms on October 22, 2016 in

front of his residence in Passaic, NJ

surrounded by his loving family.

He resided in Englewood, New Jersey for many years before

moving to Passaic, New Jersey over forty years ago.

Daniel proudly served his country as a United States Marine. He

worked as a mover for the Deich Furniture Store of Passaic, NJ for

over thirty years.

He leaves to mourn and cherish his memories: his daughter,

Danielle Sperber of Garfield, NJ; three sisters, Ann Lewis, Cynthia

Pantis and Cathy Mann all of Passaic, NJ; and a host of nieces,

nephews, relatives and friends.

Daniel was predeceased by three brothers, Johnny, Thomas and

Harrison Mann and three sisters, Hazel Horne, Sharon Mann and

Rose Marie Holder.



St. Peter’s Cemetery
Garfield, New Jersey

Organ Prelude.................................................................Gary Smith

Hymn

Scripture Readings
     Old Testament
     New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Solo

Words of Comfort

Selection/Solo

Acknowledgements and Obituary

Selection

Eulogy..................................................................Rev. Della Capers

Recessional



The family acknowledges with deep appreciation
every thought and act of kindness extended towards

them during this time.  May God bless you all.

This Final And Most Sacred Arrangements Were Made Especially
For The Henry Family And Professionally Directed by:

109 Howe Avenue,
Passaic, NJ 07055  •  ph (973) 777-6011

www.madonnafuneralhome.com
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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 was once

shared. Miss me, but let me go. For
this is a journey we all must take,

and each must go alone.
It’s all a part of the Master’s plan,

a step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick of
heart,  go to the friends we know.
Bear your sorrow in good deeds.

Miss me, but let me go.


