Nelson Perez
August 10, 1954 - November 12, 2009

Nelson Perez, Nacio el 10 de Agosto de 1954 en New York, NY. Sus padres
Carmelo Perez y Antonia Correa. Vivio la mayor parte de su vida en la
Florida. Curso estudios en la escuela culinaria para convertirse en Chef.
Tuvo tres hijos Nelson Jr., Tanessa Marie y Gabriel. Le sobreviven su esposa
Loida Perez, sus hijos, su padre Carmelo Perez, hermanos Hector Perez,
Nelida Rivera, mas familiares y amigos que siempre lo recordaran.
Servicios ofrecidos para el Domingo 29 de Noviembre, 2009 a las doce del
medio dia en la Iglesia Presbiteriana Monte Sinai 829 E. Votaw Road,
Apopka, FL. 32703. y sera auspiciado por el Pastor Armando Narvaez. Se
han confiado los arreglos a DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory 9001 N.
Orlando Ave. Maitland, FL. 32751. ph 407.695.2273
www.degusipefuneralhome.com

Salmo 121

121:1 Alzaré mis ojos a los montes;

¢, De donde vendra mi socorro?

121:2 Mi socorro viene de Jehova,

Que hizo los cielos vy la tierra.

121:3 No dara tu pie al resbaladero,

Ni se dormira el que te guarda.

121:4 He aqui, no se adormecera ni dormira



El que guarda a Israel.

121:5 Jehova es tu guardador;

Jehova es tu sombra a tu mano derecha.
121:6 El sol no te fatigara de dia,

Ni la luna de noche.

121:7 Jehova te guardara de todo mal;

El guardara tu alma.

121:8 Jehova guardara tu salida y tu entrada
Desde ahora y para siempre.

Nelson Perez, 55 Passed away November 12, 2009 in Mulberry Florida.
Nelson Perez was born in August 10, 1954, in New York, NY. Mr. Perez
graduated from culinary school, and lived most of his life in Florida. He is
survived by his wife Loida Perez, sons Nelson Jr., Gabriel and his daughter
Tanessa Marie. His father Carmelo Perez, brother Hector and sister Nelida.
Along with family and friends that will always remember him.

A memorial service will be held Sunday November 29, 2009 at noon in the
Presbyterian Church Monte Sinai 829 E. Votaw Road, Apopka, FL. 32703 with
Pastor Armando Narvaez officiating.

Arrangements entrusted to DeGusipe Funeral Home & Crematory 9001 .N
Orlando Ave. Maitland, FL. 32751 ph:407.695.2273 www.DeGusipeFuneralHo
me.com

Psalm 121

A song of ascents.

1 | lift up my eyes to the hills-
where does my help come from?
2 My help comes from the LORD,
the Maker of heaven and earth.



3 He will not let your foot slip-

he who watches over you will not slumber;
4 indeed, he who watches over Israel

will neither slumber nor sleep.

5 The LORD watches over you-

the LORD is your shade at your right hand;
6 the sun will not harm you by day,

nor the moon by night.

7 The LORD will keep you from all harm-
he will watch over your life;

8 the LORD will watch over your coming and going
both now and forevermore.



Tribute Wall

Just to let you know, you sleep now. We don't have the answers as
to why God took you so soon! All we know Jesus will make it right
again as He promised. We are here but such a short time. |
remember you as a gentle and soft spoken brother, always with a
willing and helping hand. Thanks for being with my family and
myself for the past year and a half. Every turn we make we see you
in the work you did here at the house. Priceless! All the laughs we
had, very funny. All the short trips we took through the
mountains...Breathless! You were happiest and free'st when you
were on your bike. Your "Harley". Little Alex still askes about you.
And like | said, we all remember you... You were a great brother,
thank you for helping me while you were here. I'll leave you now,
remembering when you left me, but will never be forgotten...Naomi,
the kids say farewell for now, but | say to you my brother; | IOVE
YOURHtimported-begin##Hector (your twin)##imported-end##

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM



To my dearest family, some things I'd like to say...
but first of all, to let you know, that | arrived okay.
I'm writing this from heaven. Here | dwell with God above.

Here, there's no more tears of sadness; here is just eternal love.

Please do not be unhappy just because I'm out of sight.
Remember that I'm with you every morning, noon and night.
That day | had to leave you when my life on earth was through,

God picked me up and hugged me and He said, "I welcome you."

It's good to have you back again; you were missed while you were
gone.

As for your dearest family, they'll be here later on.
I need you here badly; you're part of my plan.

There's so much that we have to do, to help our mortal man.”

God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do.
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.

And when you lie in bed at night, the day's chores put to flight.



God and | are closest to you....in the middle of the night.

When you think of my life on earth, and all those loving years
because you are only human, they are bound to bring you tears.
But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.

Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain.

I wish that | could tell you all that God has planned.
But if | were to tell you, you wouldn't understand.
But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is o'er.

I'm closer to you now, than | ever was before.

There are many rocky roads ahead of you and many hills to climb;
but together we can do it by taking one day at a time.
It was always my philosophy and I'd like it for you too...

that as you give unto the world, the world will give to you.

If you can help somebody who's in sorrow and pain,

then you can say to God at night......"My day was not in vain."



And now | am contented....that my life has been worthwhile,

knowing as | passed along the way, | made somebody smile.

So if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low,
just lend a hand to pick him up, as on your way you go.

When you're walking down the street, and you've got me on your
mind;

I'm walking in your footsteps only half a step behind.

And when it's time for you to go.... from that body to be free,

remember you're not going.....you're coming here to me.##imported-
begin##Felita (Cookie)##timported-end##

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM
So sad that my sweet cousin is no longer with us. | hate to know we
are blood related and yet we wait until this happens to connect! My
deep condolence to his children.##imported-begin#tNORMA SOTO

MILLER##imported-end##

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM



Papi, I will love you forever always, and | know that you and
grandma will be watching over all of us. No worries cause we'll meet
again, and it will be forever. So see ya later aligator.

LOVE, TUTI.##imported-beginit#Tanessa PA@rez(
Tuti)##imported-end##

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM

Dad....

It's so hard to deal with losing you. | feel | have lost my best friend.|
Pray Our Lord Jesus Christ blesses you and keeps you in His
Kingdom and reunites you with Grandma Antonia...l love you Dad
and miss you

God Bless You Always

Nelson Perez ,Jr.##timported-begin##Nelson Perez##imported-
end#t#

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM



The Lord is my shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
he leadeth me beside the still waters.

He restoreth my soul:

he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his namea€Tms
sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of death,

| will fear no evil: for thou art with me;

thy rod and thy staff they comfort me.

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies:
thou anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life:
and | will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever.***

May you rest in peace. Even though we never met | will miss you. |
will always remember the long conversations we had about one day
meeting in person. Sadly that may never be. Also you worried about
the place your son Nelson would be moving to. | promised it was a
great place to live. Thank you trusting that. | promise | will take care
of your son. thank you for lending an ear when | needed one and
thank you for understanding. With sadness in my heart, farwell until
we all met again in our Lords Kingdom.##imported-begin##Roberta

Maldonado & Family##imported-end##
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If Nelson were able to speak to each and everyone of us, this is
what he would say: Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free. I'm
following the path God laid for me. | took God's hand when | heard
the call; | turned my back and left it all. If my parting has left a void,
then fill it with remembered joy. Be not burdened with times of
sorrow, | wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. My life's been full, |
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 hearts and share with me, God wanted me
now, God set me free. ********* We will always remember your
smile, your sense of humor and your loving nature.##imported-
begin##Carmen Soto Correa (Collazo)##imported-end##
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His sons Nelson Perez, Gabriel Perez and daughter Tanessa Marie
Perez Bid farewell but not forever but until next time we meet, no
farewell words were spoken, no time to say good bye , you were
gone before we knew it an only God knows why. will miss dearly
and you will be forever in our hearts and in our memories.

Dad we always loved you, Nelly, Gaby and Tuti

Tus hijos##imported-begin##Nelson##imported-end##
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on behalf of the maternal family, we wish to extend our sincere
condolences to all his family and friends. May his memory live in our
hearts forever. En nombre the la familia materna, queremos
decearles a toda su familia y amistades nuestro mas sincero
pesame. Que su memoria viva en nuestros corazones para
siempre.##imported-begin##The Soto/Correa Family##imported-
end##

November 12, 2009 at 12:00 AM



