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Obituary

Eugene Vincent Dockery, Sr. was born October 12, 1949 in
Bronx, New York. Eugene was the only child born to Naomi
Jacobs who preceded him in death.

Eugene was reared and educated in New York City. He
attended Cardinal Hayes High School until his enlistment in
the United States Marine Corps. He traveled the entire
country from coast to coast, from Camp Pendleton,
California to New York City. While serving, Eugene received
the “National Defense Service Medal".

Eugene worked for many years as a security guard at
Lerners Department Store, and later a carpet salesman on
34th Street and Lexington Avenue.

Eugene was well known through all of Harlem because of
his charismatic personality that everyone loved! We all
should remember this one saying that he always said...."DIG
THIS". It was a trademark for Eugene!

Eugene became ill in 2013 and he refused to give up. He
fought a good fight for three years, but his body became
weak. On Friday, December 30, 2016 at Henry ]. Carter
Nursing Home, God called him home.

Eugene leaves to cherish his memory: three sons, Raeshan
Dockery of New York, NY, Eugene (Vivian) Dockery Jr. of
Brooklyn, NY and Ahmed Bell of Bronx, NY; one daughter,
Chantel Huntington of Cooperstown, NY; two grandsons,
Dashawn and Dylan Dockery of New York, NY; and a host
of cousins, other relatives and friends.

Eugene, you will always be loved by many.



Service
Tuesday, January 3, 2017 - 6:00 p.mn.

UNITY FUNERAL CHAPELS, INC.
2352 8th Avenue ® New York, NY 10027
Rev. Lee Arrington, Officiating
Latasha Jordan, Soloist
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J'm Free

Don’t grieve for me, for now 1'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
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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.

2352 8th Avenue * Manhattan, NY ¢ (212) 666-8300
1406 Pitkin Avenue * Brooklyn, NY ¢ (718) 774-1023
- 1018 Prospect Avenue * Bronx, NY ° (718) 542-3833
et Clifford V. James, President & CEO
www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com
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