Marshall William Moorehouse
March 4, 1946 - January 2, 2002

Marshall William Morehouse, Jr., son of the late Marshall and Elizabeth
Morehouse, was born March 4, 1946. He departed this life on January 2, 2002
in Baltimore, Maryland. He received his education in the New York school
system. Marshall, known as Junior, had numerous friends wherever he went;
always willing to help whoever needed his help. He was member of Israel
Baptist Church of Baltimore, Maryland. He was Baptist and attended faithfully
until sickness would not allow him to go. He leaves to mourn his passing and
cherish his memory; two devoted sisters, Margaret Robinson and Joan
Queen; four nieces, Patricia Davis, Cynthia Lagroome, Wanda Lagroome and
Lisa Bellamy; four nephews, Robert Lagroome, Dyayne Lagroome, James
Lagroome and George Chaney; two brothers-in-law, George Robinson and
Marshall Queen; and a very, very special prayerful friend, Mrs. Goldie Queen,
who everyone in the family calls Ma Ma.MAY | GO/May | go now? Don’t you
think the time is right?May | say good-bye to pain-filled days and endless
nights/I’'ve lived my life and done my best and example | tried to be.So can |
take this step beyond and set my spirit free?l didn’t want to go at first; | fought
with all my might!But something seems to draw me now to a warm and loving
light.I want to go! | really do! It’s difficult to stay.But | tried my best o live just
one more day.To give you time to care for me and share your love and fears.|
know you're sad and are afraid, because | see your tears.| will not be far, |
promise that, and hope you’ll always knowThat my spirit will be close to you
wherever you may go.Thank you for loving me, you know | loved you



too.That’s why it's hard to say good-bye, and cease this life with you.So hold
me now, just one more time and let me hear you sayBecause you care so
much for me, you’ll let me go today
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For each hour of your loneliness | wish you a day of comfort; with
each moment of grief, a year of peace; and for every tear; a
thousand reasons to smile. The March Family and Stafff#timported-
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