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Eulalee Summerell was born Eulalee Bedasse to Almena Chybar and
Octavius Bedasse on February 9, 1941 in the town of Westmoreland
Jamaica, West Indies. She resided there, where she completed her grade
school education. She later had her first two children Dawn and Jennifer
McDonald.

She moved to Kingston where she met and married Dalfin Clarke.
Together they had six children, Suzanne, Orvil, Michelle, Synara, Su-
zette and Lisa.

Eulalee was a Homemaker and a Seamstress.  She also attended Fitz-
Henley Secretarial School and achieved a Diploma in Secretarial Studies.

In 1979, she migrated to New Jersey in the United States of America
where she studied and acquired a license as a Certified Nurse’s Assis-
tant. She was later joined by her children.

She worked for the Woodbridge Developmental Center and the State of
New Jersey for 20 plus years until she retired in 2015.

Eulalee was loved by all, she had many friends. She was a very vibrant,
giving, loving, spirit. Her favorite color was Purple. She enjoyed danc-
ing to Reggae and Calypso music, shopping for beautiful jewelry on
Home Shopping Network, Spicy foods, Chocolate cake and Little Deb-
bie Snacks. Her Bread Pudding and Pot Roast were the best. Cooking
and baking for her family gave her much joy and satisfaction. She also
enjoyed giving life to her vegetable gardens and her house plants.

Eulalee was a member of the Church of the Latter Day Saint. She is
survived by her six children, 22 grand-children and, 8 great-grandchil-
dren, her sisters, brothers, nieces and nephews, as well as her extended
family which is quite large and too many to mention individually.
Eulalee  Summerell went home to our dear Lord  on September 15, 2017.

She will be deeply missed.



Prayer..............................................................................Bishop Barnard

Reading..............................................Sherece Moulton - Psalm 91: 9-13

Sermon............................................................................Bishop Barnard

Opening Hymn...................................“Just  A Closer  Walk  With The”

Reading .......................................... Ann Marie Williams-Psalm 27: 1-3

Selection ........................................................“It Is Well With My Soul”

Tribute ......................................................................... Family + Friends

Acknowledgement

Eulogy  Reading.......................................................Winston Cummings

Selection....................................................“In The Arms Of  An Angel”

Sung By .................................................................................Nia Frasier

Closing Prayer.................................................................Bishop Barnard

Pall Bearers
Enrique Nugent                Errol Petgrave III
Leroy Evans                     Lansford Bedasse
Nicoy Bedasse                 Errol Petgrave II

Graveside Selection
I Feel Those Chains Breaking

Sung by Alisha Fairfax

INTERMENT
Graceland Memorial Park
Kenilworth, New Jersey
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Professional Services Provided By

The Clarke Family would like to express our gratitude to
everyone for their thoughts and prayers.

Repass Venue
Kenilworth Veteran's Center

33 South 21st St
Kenilworth Nj 07033

I’ve closed my eyes and fallen asleep,
So there’s no reason for you to weep;

This is a debt we all must pay,
You will see me again someday.

I’ve endured pain and sometimes sorrow,
Now I don’t have to worry about tomorrow.

But life for you must go on,
You must not worry because I’m gone.

You stood beside me all the way,
When I was down, you knew what to say …

You always told me, “get some rest,”
Let me sleep now, I’ve done my best.

So please let me rest in  peace,
The tears you’re shedding soon will cease.
You’ll soon realize this was meant to be,
I  thank God because He came for me.

-Author unknown


