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Rev. Dr. Allen N. Pinckney, Officiating
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Sunset
April 16, 2022

Sunrise
October 29, 1996



Obituary
Vernon Burrell Jr. was born on October 29, 1996 in Newark, N.J

He was the beloved son of Vernon Burrell Sr. and Tiffany E. Steele

Vernon liked to cooking with his dad, playing video games, fishing,

swimming and riding his motorcycle.

He was very loving, affectionate and carefree. Always with a smile,

polite and soft spoken.

Vernon will always be in the hearts of his Mother and Father, his

Grandmother Juanita Steele, his sisters Aniyah and Lundyn Steele

and Yolanda Sanchez. Aunts Madeline Harris, Rosa Rahmaan,

Kameisha Caldwell, Mary Caldwell and Tĳuana Caldwell. Uncles

Anthony Burrell, Arthur Burrell, Steven Burrell, Robert Harris and

Shane Steele, favorite cousin Janay Harris and a host friends and

family who will miss him dearly.



Order ofService
Organ Prelude

Tyrone Richardson

Processional

Invocation

Selection
Tyrone Richardson

Scripture Readings
Rev. Dr. Allen N. Pinckney

Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer Of Comfort
Rev. Dr. Allen N. Pinckney

Selection
Tyrone Richardson

Reading Of Obituary

Selection
Tyrone Richardson

Eulogy
Rev. Dr. Allen N. Pinckney

Butler Memorial United Methodist Church
Bronx, New York

Committal & Benediction

Remarks By Funeral Director

Final Viewing

Recessional

Disposition
Woodlawn Crematory

Bronx, New York



Acknowledgments
The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.

4035 Bronxwood Avenue
Bronx, NY 10466

718-231-7647
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I’mFree
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown


