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Eugene Mansell, Jr. was born January 1, 1961 in the Bronx,

New York to Mr. and Mrs. Eugene Mansell. Eugene was the

youngest of four children, Barbara, Carol and Catherine.

During Eugene's formative years he attended the Young

Adult Institute (YAI) in Manhattan. Eugene enjoyed

attending YAI where he would bake cookies for senior

citizens and make doggie biscuits which they would donate

in the community. Eugene loved listening to music and

clapping with the songs. Keeping with the Mansell tradition,

Eugene enjoyed eating. His favorites were fish, rice, and

apple pie.

Eugene departed this life on January 5, 2017 at Concourse

Rehabilitation Nursing Center. He leaves to cherish his

memory: a loving sister, Catherine Battle; nieces, Veronica

Mansell, Cynthia Davis and Zakiya Battle; nephews, Chester

Davis, Jr., John A. Battle and Michael R. Battle; and a host of

great nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings

Prayer

Selection

Acknowledgements

Remarks

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Committal

Viewing

Recessional

Rosehill Cemetery
Linden, New Jersey



w
w

w
.

h
o

n
o

r
y

o
u

.
c

o
m1406 Pitkin Avenue • Brooklyn, NY • (718) 774-1023

1018 Prospect Avenue • Bronx, NY • (718) 542-3833
Clifford V. James, President & CEO

www.unityfuneralchapels.com
email: unityfc@aol.com

2352 8th Avenue • Manhattan, NY • (212) 666-8300

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.

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 we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.

For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.

It’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.

When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.

Laugh at the things we use to do
Miss me-but let me go.

-author unknown


