Tw Loving Memory, of

Karhleen Albersa DeAbrew

Sunrise: February 4, 1929
Sumser: October 18, 2017



Obituary

Kathleen DeAbreu, 88 years old, died on Wednesday,

October 18th, 2017 at Harlem Hospital after a brief illness.

Kathleen was born on February 4th, 1929 in Georgetown,

Guyana to Charles and Roselyn Henry.

She was the beloved wife of the late Carl DeAbreu, devoted
mother of Eon and the late Sandra DeAbreu, and loving

grandmother to Toschica, Carl and Michael DeAbreu.

Throughout her life she maintained a sweet and simple
demeanor that won the trust and hearts of many. A woman
of faith and the heart of the DeAbreu family, Kathleen
shaped their spirituality by her tireless Christian example,
through Catholic prayer groups and activities. Possessing a
true servant's heart, Kathleen faithfully cared for her family

and friends through her generosity and prayers.

She will be dearly missed by her loved ones, who celebrate
the fact that she is at peace with her creator and reunited

with her beloved husband.



Service
Saturday, October 28, 2017 - 9:30 a.m.
ST. JOSEPH OF THE HOLY FAMILY

405 W. 125th Street * New York, NY 10027
Father David Nolan, Officiating

Funeral Mass

INTRODUCTORY RITES

Entrance Hymn
Greeting
Sprinkling with Holy Water Placing of the Pall
Opening Prayer
LITURGY OF THE WORD
First Reading: Wisdom 3:1-9
Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 23
Second Reading: 1 Corinthians 12:31-13:8a
Gospel: John 14:1-6
PRAYER OF INTERCESSION
Offertory Hymn
LITURGY OF THE EUCHARIST
Preparation of the Altar and the Gifts
Eucharistic Prayer
Communion
Communion Hymn
Meditation Hymn
Closing Prayer
Obituary
FINAL COMMENDATION
Song of Farewell and Incense
Prayer of Commendation
Recessional Hymn

PROCESSION TO THE PLACE OF COMMITTAL

Tnsermeny
St. Raymond's Cemetery * Bronx, New York




Psalm 23

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me
to lie down in green pastures; He leadeth me beside the still
waters. He restoreth my soul. He leadeth me in the path of
righteousness for His name’s sake. Yea, though I walk
through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil;
for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort
me. Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies. Thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth
over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days
of my life; and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever.

The family. acknowledges with_deep_appreciation_all_acts_of

this bereavement hour




