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The Broken Chain

We little knew that morning
That God would call your name
In life we loved you dearly
In death we do the same
It broke our hearts to lose you
You did not go alone
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home
You left us beautiful memories
Your love is still our guide
And although we cannot see you
You’re always by our side
Our family chain is broken
And nothing seems the same
But as God calls us one by one
The chain will link again
To offer condolences to The Corey Family,
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com
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The Obituary

Dallas Antrell “Trell” Corey 65, born on October 3, 1955
to the late Rebecca Corey, in Greenville, NC. He went
home to be with the Lord on December 10, 2020.
Trell was a fun loving, warmhearted person. He had an
exuberant personality and loved his family very much,
especially his daughter, Darlisha who was his everything.
Trell and his wife were married for over 25 years and were
blessed with their only daughter. Trell was a Marine
Veteran with an honorary discharge. He also was a
Sergeant and accomplished a lot while he was in the
Marines.
Trell is preceded in death by his mother, Rebecca Corey;
lovely wife, Cynthia Corey; mother-in-law, Paralee Scott;
and father, in Jimmy Lee Scott.
Trell is survived by his beautiful daughter, Darlisha Corey;
two other daughters and one son; 11 brothers and sisters;
brothers in laws, James Scott and Johnathan Scott;
special friends, Teresa Wilson and Leonard Woods; and a
host of nieces, nephews, cousins, aunts, uncles, and
friends.
Trell will be missed.

May I Go Now?

May I go now?
Do you think the time is right?
May I say goodbye to pain filled days
and endless lonely nights?
I've lived my life and done my best,
an example tried to be.
So can I take that step beyond
and set my spirit free?
I didn't want to go at first,
I fought with all my might.
But something seems to draw me now
to a warm and loving light.
I want to go, I really do.
It's difficult to stay.
But I will try as best I can
to live just one more day.
To give you time to care for me
and share your love and fears.
I know you're sad and afraid,
because I see your tears.
I'll not be far,
I promise that, and hope you'll always know
that my spirit will be close to you
wherever you may go.
Thank you so for loving me.
You know I love you too,
that's why it's hard to say goodbye
and end this life with you.
So hold me now just one more time
and let me hear you say,
because you care so much for me,
you'll let me go today.

