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Michael Hayward Crosson was born on November 12, 1956 in

Brooklyn, New York to the late Robert and Mamie Crosson who

preceded him in death. Michael was the fourth child of six children.

Michael attended New York City Public Schools, P.S. 221,

Winthrop Junior High School #232 and Sheepshead Bay High

School. Later he found his passion and creativity in the culinary

industry. Michael earned his culinary training at the college of

New Rochelle and became a chef, working in major hotels in New

York City. Michael would often at home take everything apart in

the house, just to see how it functioned then put it back together

again. He was known for being the "Jack of All Trades".

Michael leaves to cherish his memory: his siblings, Rosalyn

(Kenneth), Luther, Valerie, Stacey, Robert (Annette); his nieces

and nephews, Tameka, Lenise, Quianna, Justin, Qyaire, Rayetta

and Qwayde; his great nieces and nephews, Shanice, Lennox,

Destiney, Amarie, Charizma, Camille, Justice, Aubrey, Ava and

LJ; and a host of cousins, family and friends.



Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Reflections (Two Minutes)

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy

Final Viewing

Benediction

Recessional

Oxford Hill Crematory
Chester, New York
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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.

God saw you were getting weary
So He did what He thought was best

He came and stood beside you and whispered,
"Come on and rest". You wished no one a last

Farewell, you didn't even say good-bye.
You had gone before we knew it and only

God knew why. The flowers placed on
Your grave are going to wither and decay

But memories of our love for you
Will never fade away.

Sorrowfully Submitted,
The Family


