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Obituary
Damien Ray Norfleet was born to the late Sandra and Oscar
Norfleet in Charleston, South Carolina on January 25, 1975.

Damien attended Wadleigh Middle School. When he graduated from
Wadleigh, he moved on to Seward Park High School. Damien loved
to draw and he was a fantastic cook. In 2006, Damien worked for
Webster Hall, he was part of the security team.

Damien met the love of his life, Jennifer in 1993. They both were
inseparable. Damien was a friend to many. When asked to do a favor,
he never said no. Damien was also known as a jokester. He loved
making people laugh. He lived his life. He will be sorely missed and
always have a place in our hearts.

He leaves to cherish fond memories: his wife, Jennifer; one daughter,
Jazmine; one brother, Ryan; one niece; two nephews; many cousins;
three aunts, Carla Jenkins, Pamela Jenkins and Esther Jenkins; one
uncle, Clayton Jenkins; his best friend, George; and his mother, Mrs.
Eunice Ali.

I thought of you with love today
But that is nothing new

I thought about you yesterday
And days before that too
I think of you in silence
I often speak your name
All I have are memories
And a picture in a frame
Your memory is a keepsake
With which I’ll never part
God has you in his keeping
I have you in my heart
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TheMaster Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!
I had made my reservation
Aheaven bound ticket for one,
And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy
Because I have gone away,
But when theMaster called me,
I knew that I could not stay.

Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you
My loved ones, oh so dear,

But, you see, the Master called me
And, now I’m resting here.

Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory
And to you all I say

Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown
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