
Celebrating the Life of

ST. PETERS EVANGELICAL LUTHERAN CHURCH
435 E. 140th Street • Bronx, NY 10454

Sunrise: February 13, 1964
Sunset: November 27, 2017

Service
Saturday, December 9, 2017 - 11:00 a.m.



Willie B. McNeal was born on February 13, 1964 in Manhattan, New
York, to Willie McNeal, Sr. and the late Annie McNeal. As a child, Willie
loved to draw and was into electronics. At the age of twelve, he worked at
Finance Supermarket, delivering groceries and packing the consumer goods
for the people. As he got older, he started to work with cameras and
photography. Willie loved to have fun and was a very talented roller skater.
To know him is to love him. He was a thoughtful loving individual that was
caring and giving to others.

Willie graduated from Alfred E. Smith High School in the Bronx, New York
on June of 1982, and later attended the New York City College of
Technology in 1983. Willie McNeal was a member of St. Peter's Lutheran
Church in the Bronx, New York and was baptized as well. Willie held
various managerial positions such as a general manager at Family Dollar,
Co-founder of Black Star Entertainment, Bartender and Security Guard at
Coogans in Manhattan, NY. Willie had a passion for cooking and was one
of the head cooks at Sodexo, USA. Coogans was his family, he had so much
fun there.

Willie McNeal was a family man who loved being around family. A loving
father, a loving brother, uncle and son. One fond memory of Willie is every
week he would come once a week to spend time with his god-daughter,
Journey. He left a lasting impression on everyone he encountered. He loved
to have fun and be at peace. His presence was a present.

Willie McNeal leaves to cherish his precious memory: his father, Willie
McNeal, Sr.; son, Jamel Jones and son's mother, Melody Jones; siblings,
Larry, Robert, Tina, Sandy, Anthony and Kecia; nieces and nephews, Jamel,
Jennifer, Lorena, Lance, Latisha, Robert, Jr., Alex, Andre, Anthony,
Natasha, Ramel, Alexzandria, Jovaughn, Ranequa, Jose, Rahquan, Anthony
(JuJu); numerous great nieces and nephews; god-children, Journey, Skyhah,
Kyle and Shasia; close friend, Harry Harris; a host of loving friends,
cousins, aunts and uncles; and three close aunts, Johnnie, Annie Lee and
Tillie.



Officiating: Bishop Boyde J. Singletary D.D.D. Mn
Co-Pastor: Dr. Cheryl Singletary, D.D.D. Mn

Alpha and Omega Church of Our Lord Jesus Christ, Inc.

Opening Prayer....................................Bishop Dr. Boyde J. Singletary

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Isaiah 40:29-31.......................Anthony McNeal, Jr.
  New Testament - St. John 14:1-6............................................Minister

Prayer of Comfort….............................................Elder Rodney Smith

Poem..............................................................................Brother Jovaugh

Solo........................................................................."Dancing in the Sky"
                       Lovena Harris

Praise and Worship............................The Alpha and Omega Church

Remarks (Two Minutes Please)

Acknowledgements of Cards/Condolences

Words of Comfort...................................Pastor Dr. Cheryl Singletary

The Obituary

The Eulogy....................................The Bishop Dr. Boyde J. Singletary
                        Alpha and Omega Church of Our Lord Jesus Christ,

Inc. Bronx, NY

George Washington Memorial Park
Paramus, New Jersey
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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.

God saw that you were getting tired and a cure was not to be,
So He put His arms around you and whispered, "Come with Me."

With tearful eyes we watched you suffer and saw you fade away,
Although we loved you dearly, we could not make you stay.

A gold heart stopped beating, hard working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us, He only takes the best.


