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Rannie Ramlall was born in Wakenam, Guyana, South America
to her parents Ramchandarlall Ramlall (Father) and Rajo
Ramlall (mother) on March 28, 1932. She was the eight child out
of ten children. She attended Wakeanam Elementary School and
was a very loving and caring child. Later in life as Rannie
blossomed into a beautiful young lady she was betrothed to her
sweetheart Kaiser Sookram. The couple moved to Vergenoegen,
East Bank Essequibo to begin their new life together. Rannie and
her husband Kaiser bought land and constructed a house on their
own, Rannie being “in charge” of course. The marriage gave
birth to their first child Meena in 1953 and seven more wonderful
children . Rannie was a very  loving wife and caring mother to all
her children. However her devotion did not stop there, she was a
very devoted Christian woman and loved the Lord Jesus with all
her heart. Her prayer life was extensive and touched many people
especially those in her family. She was known by many in the
church and even in the community as mother Rannie because
everyone was her son or daughter in her eyes but to her closest
loved ones she was just Ma or Didi.

Rannie, after many years in Guyana and the death of her husband
came to the United States in the fall of 1993. There she was
grandma to her new born granddaughter Kathy, as well as
Andrew and Cameel. But that would be selling her short, she was
grandma to countless other children whose lives she has touched
due to her babysitting business. Rannie’s work ethic made it
impossible for her to sit still, she was the happiest when she was
working or busy. The earnings that she accumulated did not even
go to benefit her, she would save it to send to her family that is
still in Guyana. She was a blessing to all those she met whether it
was in church or just someone walking on the street, she was
always cheerful. Rannie was an amazing person whose loving and
caring spirit brightened up the world. She would give her last
penny for the benefit of her family and her God. It is this
dedication and caring spirit that we, who are left behind must
thrive to achieve, it is what Rannie would have wanted.



Musical Selection

Prayer ..................................................... Pastor Anthony Pilgrim

Hymn of Comfort ............................................... “Farther Along”

Obituary Reading .......... Kathy Pilgrim and Gabriella Mabayyed

Solo .................................................................... Patricia Haymon

Scripture Reading ............ Cameel Pilgrim ( 2nd Timothy 4: 7-8)
Vanessa Peterson ( Galatians 6: 7-10)

Eulogy ................................................................. Andrew Pilgrim

Sermon..................................................... Pastor Frederick Lloyd

Hymn of Comfort ................................ “In The Sweet By and By”

Closing Prayer

Friends are invited to join the family for a repast at
Family Support Organization of Essex County

60 Evergreen Place., Suite 410, East Orange, NJ.



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

Professional Services Provided By

w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

Farther Along
Tempted and tried we're oft made to wonder
Why it should be thus all the day long;
While there are other living about us Never
molested,though in the wrong

Refrain:

Farther along we'll know more about it,
Farther along we'll understand why; Cheer
up my brother, live in the sunshine We'll
understand it all by and by.

Sometimes I wonder why I must suffer, Go
in the rain,the cold and the snow When there
are many living and comfort, Giving no
heed to all I can do. Tempted and tried, how
often we question Why we must suffer year
after year, Being accused by those of our
loved ones, E'en though we've walked in
God's Holy fear.

Often when death has taken our Loved ones,
Leaving our homes so lone and so drear'
Then we do wonder why others prosper,
Living so wicked year after year.

''Faithful till death'' saith our loving master,
Short is our time to labor and wait; Then will
our toiling seem to be nothing, When we
shall pass the heavenly gate.

Soon we will see our dear loving Savior,
Hear the last trumpet sound through the sky;
Then we will meet those gone before us,
Then we shall know and understand why.

In the Sweet By and By
There's a land that is fairer than day
And by Faith we can see it afar; For
the Father awaits over the way To
prepare us a dwelling place there.
Refrain:

In the sweet by and by We shall
meet on that beautiful shore (2x)
We shall sing on that beautiful
shore. The melodious songs of the
blessed; And our spirits shall
sorrow no more; Not a sigh for the
blessing of rest
To our bountiful Father above,
We will offer our tribute of praise
For the glorious gift of his love And
the blessings that hallow our days


