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Sunrise: June 20, 1985 
   Sunset:  March 30, 2021 

Ray Felix 

Tuesday, April 6, 2021   

Viewing 9:00-11:00am 
Service 11:00 

 

 

 

After Glow 
I'd like the memory of me,  

To be a happy one. 
I'd like to leave an afterglow 
Of smiles, when life is done. 

I'd like to leave an echo, 
Whispering softly down the ways. 

Of happy times and laughing times, 
& bright and sunny days. 

I'd like the tears of those who grieve, 
To dry before the sun. 

Of happy memories that I leave behind 
When my life is done. 

“Love Ray” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Interment: Arlington Cemetery, Pennsauken, NJ  
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“Who put this together? Me! That’s who! “ 



 

 

A Note from Mom  
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ray’s Life Story  
 

         

  

 Ray Felix was born in Camden NJ. He leaves to mourn 
his mother Aracelis, his father Ramon, his son Ayden, his late 
brother Tito, and his other siblings Marcos, Faith, Maisha, 
Terry, Alex, along with a host of nieces and nephews.  
 
 Ray graduated from Penn Tech in 2004. He started 
his career at Bertucci’s as a line cook. Shortly afterwards, he 
decided to help his brother Marcos start his company, Loyal-
ty Moving. Within a couple of years, he moved onto advance 
his career at American Furniture Rental (AFR), where he has 
worked for the last 10 years. He started out as a truck driver 
and was promoted several times due to his dedication, 
efforts, and hard work. He was loved by his co-workers and 
customers.  
 
 Ray was a devoted father to his son, Ayden. They had 
a bond only they understood, an unbreakable one. He was a 
gentle soul to his mother and knew how to lift her spirts 
when she was down. To his brothers and sisters, he was 
grumpy, but he never said “NO” and was always there for 
each and every one of them. He knew how to light up a 
room with his smile and jokes.  

 Although he is no longer with us, he will forever live 
in our hearts.  

A Time for Everything 
There is a time for everything, 

and a season for every activity under the heavens: 
A time to be born and a time to die, 
A time to plant and a time to uproot, 
A time to kill and a time to heal, 

A time to tear down and a time to build, 
A time to weep and a time to laugh, 

A time to mourn and a time to dance, 
A time to scatter stones and a time to gather them, 

 time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing, 
A time to search and a time to give up, 

A time to keep and a time to throw away, 
A time to tear and a time to mend, 

A time to be silent and a time to speak, 
A time to love and a time to hate, 

A time for war and a time for peace. 
Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

My Little Bro 
We’ve all been torn apart. 

You suddenly left us here, but you are always in our hearts. 
I cant seem to wrap my mind around not hearing from you again. 

You were not only my brother, but also a best friend. 
The times we spent together were always full of laughter and fun.  

You were not only a good brother, but a great son. 
 Our minds are a disarray, you were  

A Beam of Light, The Sunshine, & The “Ray” 
With Love Always, 

Your Sisters & Brothers  

My dear son Ray, 
 

My heart is broken knowing I will never have 
those moments we had and our one-on-one 

dates.  I reflect on what we had in common and 
what we loved to do…shop!  I think of the din-

ners we had together, where we got to play catch 
up of the exciting things that were happening in 
your life.  I love that even as a young man, you 

would share every detail of your life with 
me.  The last time we spoke, you told me about a 
possible promotion and making a move to Penn-

sylvania.  You also shared a secret with me.  I 
remember back to when you would play the 

"Godfather," the only tears then were tears of 
laughter.  That was your thing Ray- you loved to 

make us laugh and you were good at it. 
 

Oh son I know life goes on, but it will be with-
out you here.  This is where my faith in God 
comes in.  I trust that God will give me the 

strength to continue life without my happy son 
Ray.   


