St. Albans, NY 11412

Saundra T. Johnson, Officiating



On April 24, 2011, GOD called DEBRA JEAN WILSON to
her Eternal Fence.

Debra was born July 17, 1951 to Kyrmith and the late Irving
Sheppard. She is the first of two children, her brother, Irving
Sheppard residing in California.

Debra was raised in the Queens Bridge Houses throughout her
childhood. She attended local schools in the Long Island City
area.

Debra was a devoted mother of three children, MIMI,
TYRONE and NATHAN married to the late James T. Wilson,
Jr. in June of 1974 and was also the loving mother of eight
step-children. Debra Wilson also leaves to mourn twelve
grandchildren, Rahmel, Janea, Jaquay, Dejour, Onjanea,
Trishtan, Jayonta, Geontay, Brittnee, Brianna, Natalie and
Eryn; twenty-seven other grandchildren; great grandchild,
Ashanti; and sixteen other great grandchildren.

Debra worked in the dietary dept. of Dry Harbor Nursing
Home in middle village queens for the past fifteen years.

She was an active member of Canaan A.M.E. Church of
Astoria since 1983. Missionary, Usher Board, Dance
Ministries, Choir Members and also a Stewardess.

She leaves to cherish her memory: her mother, Kyrmith
Sheppard; brother, Irving Sheppard; her uncles, Fredrick and
Micheal Crump; aunt, Anita Peele; mother-in-law, Mannie C.
Wilson; and a host of cousins, nieces, nephews, sons-in-law,
daughters-in-law and friends.



Processional

Final Viewing

Opening Hymn ..........ccccoeeviveenieecieeeee, “Blessed Assurance”
Prayer of Comfort

Pat Jarvis Scripture Reading
Psalm 23
2nd Timothy 4:5,6,7,8

PraiSE DAnCE .....coovvmeeeeeeeeee e s Iesha Hall
Music SeleCtion ........c.cecveevveenieenieeiienieeeeesien Melody Harris

Acknowledgment & Remarks

Resolutions
Obituary Reading ..........ccccveeviiiieniiieieiieeiieeeenn Mimi Smith
Eulogy .oooeevieeeeeieeeeeee e Rev. Saundra T. Johnson
Benediction
Recessional .........ooceeviieiiiiniienieceeee e “It Is Well”

Interment
Calverton National Cemetery
Calverton, New York




Lonely is the home without her,
Life to us is not the same;
All the world would be like Heaven,
If we could have Her back again.
What she suffered she told but few,
She did not deserve what she went through.
Two willing hands are still;
Two tired eyes are sleeping,
resting in God’s Will.
Our lips cannot speak how we loved her,
Our hearts know not what to say,
But only God knows how we miss her,
In our home that is lonely today. r
Our family chain is broken, .
Nothing seems the same, B
But as God calls us one by one
The links shall join again.

The family acknowledges with deep appreciation all acts
of kindness extended to them during this bereavement hour.
God bless you for all your thoughtfulness and concern.
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