
Mr. Dean Arnold
February 2, 1968 - May 11, 2015

Dean Arnold, son of the late Regina Arnold and the late Edward Daniels, was
born February 2, 1968, in Harrisburg, PA. 
Dean completed his General Educational Development requirements and was
employed by Sygma Foods. He was an all-around good guy, hardworking,
honest, always willing to help others and never said a bad thing about anyone.
Dean was a bit of a jokester who loved being outside in the sunshine grilling
with friends. He also loved funk, especially George Clinton and Bootsy Collins.
Foremost, he enjoyed watching his football team, the Philadelphia Eagles,
and the Ohio State Buckeyes Basketball Team. 
At forty-seven years of age, on Monday, May 11, 2015, at his Harrisburg
home, Dean completed his earthly walk transitioning into life eternal. He
leaves to celebrate his life, his fiancée, Paulette Brewer; brother, Chris Martin;
friend, Byron Hall, all of Harrisburg; his best friend, Raymond “Scooby”
Pittman of Baltimore, MD; and cousins, David Sims of Ohio, and Jason Sims
of Harrisburg. 

 Always Loved and Sadly Missed! 
 My Change of Address 

 Please be advised that I have moved. I received a call the other day from
God. 

 He informed me that my new home was almost ready. 
I knew that my mansion needed some finishing touches. 
With patience and love, the Father inspected it and gave me my final



approval. 
On Monday, May 11, 2015, He told me to vacate my earthly body 
And move into His Divine Presence. 
My mansion was finally completed behind the pearly gates. 
Everything is so beautiful, the roads are paved with gold and every day is
Sunday. 
I can walk and talk with my Master without any worries or cares. I am so
happy to see 
Mom, Dad and our other loved ones. 

 Please, my dear loved ones, there is no need to cry or be sad any longer. 
I want you to celebrate my Homegoing. 
For there is now true peace, happiness and joy. 
No more pain, heartache, strife or discontent. 
I could go on and on about my new home. 
But instead I am going to pray that you will get to move here one day. 

 I don’t have a telephone yet, but you can always call on the Master. 
If you don’t know His number, just pick up your Bible and begin to read. 
You will then have a direct line. Our Father is always there. 

 P.S. Before I go, let me give you my new address: 
 Dean Arnold 

 Heavenly Gateway 
 God’s Town, Eternity 

 Memorial celebration will be held at 11 a.m., Friday, May 22, 2015, at Wallace
Funeral Directors. Donations may be made to Vicki's Angels, 511 Bridge
Street, New Cumberland, PA 17070
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Dòttie Sims - May 23, 2015 at 09:10 PM

I am a family who is able to give accurate info
that no one 

 Else would know. I'm doing what I'm able, but
I keep getting hindered.

Dòttie Sims - May 23, 2015 at 09:04 PM

Dòttie Sims sent a virtual gift in memory of Mr.
Dean Arnold

Steven D. - May 23, 2015 at 05:55 AM

I first met Dean during his childhood years. My Aunt Toni was his
baby sitter. A great guy that is gone all too soon. I will miss seeing
you around the City and at the Harrisburg Cougars Football games.
R.I.P. my Brother.

WAYNE WALLACE - May 22, 2015 at 11:04 AM

MY PRAYERS ARE WITH THE FAMILY R.I.P. WAYNE WALLACE
HARRISBURG,PA
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corey booth - May 22, 2015 at 10:03 AM

Rest easy my friend you will be surely missed I enjoyed every
moment we had on this earth together I will never forget you. 1 luv

Chantel Motes - May 22, 2015 at 12:06 AM

I pray that you are at peace my friend. I'll
never forget you nor our childhood friendship!
God bless the family. 

 Chantel Motes

Ray Pittman - May 21, 2015 at 04:42 PM

I remember everything we ever did together the good , the bad , and
the lovely. I going to miss you my friend, but I'll never forget nothing
, I love you Man !

Jason
Sims

Jason Sims - May 21, 2015 at 05:30 PM

Cuz, I remember when we was at Grand mom's house tearing it up just
having fun and playing. We uses to always get into trouble together. .
Grand pop would come home from work and jump on us and
remember Stuart would always run.. ha ha ha... he never got caught....I
miss those days and I'm really going to miss you.. Love you Cuzzin
Dean....The pain and suffering is over now you can rest easy. ...RIP....

SK

Simon king - May 21, 2015 at 07:16 PM

I remember when u first came over the crib on state street after work
on a Friday..and u saw Paulette sitting there how your eyes popped
out.then we put some aqua boogie on and u asked Paulette to
dance..That was so funny watching u doing the aqua boogie..That
dance lasted for seven years..R.I.P. now ur in heaven doing the aqua
boogie :-)



AN
ANTHONY - May 22, 2015 at 02:03 PM

WE WENT TO SCHOOL TOGETHER WOW RIP


