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Janice McGill passed away on Friday, April 13, 2012 at Lenox
Hill Hospital in New York City. She was born to the late Robert
Buster and Evelyn Gould on July 9, 1939 in Brooklyn, NY.

She attended Washington Irving High School on East 16th Street.
Janice married Carlton T. McGill on July 21, 1959 and they lived
together from that day forward in happiness. After marrying the
love of her life, they moved to Harlem and spent the next fifty-two
years proving their love for one another. In 1965, their son was
born and shortly thereafter, they had a daughter.

Janice worked as a unit manager in Cabrini Medical Center from
1962 until she retired in 1997 and was passionate about making a
difference in the lives of her co-workers. She was baptized as one
of Jehovah’s Witnesses on February 7, 1981. She loved to travel
and spend time with her family, but her hobby was caring for her
plants. Although quiet, she had a deep love for people and was
dearly loved by all in the congregation.

She rested her hope on the scripture found at Revelation 21:3-5
which makes mention of the new system of things when Jehovah’s
Kingdom will bring about complete changes here on the earth.
Janice will be truly missed by all. She leaves to mourn: her
husband, Carlton; children, David and Tysha; sister, Ruth Aquino;
grandchildren who she dearly adored, Torrance, Devonte, Blake
and Takeo Von; nephew, Andre Aquino; grandnieces,
grandnephews, cousins, Eleanor Harris, Paulette Beldo-Moore,
Lorraine Hilaire, Joan Weeks, Terry Maxwell; and a host of other
family members and close friends.



Opening Song .......................... #55 “Life Without End-At Last!”
 (John 3:16)

Opening Prayer ................................................... Vaughn Jackson

Funeral Discourse ........................................................ R.L. Rains

Closing Song .................... #24 “Keep Your Eyes On The Prize!”
 (2 Corinthians 4:18)

Closing Prayer ....................................................... Austin Adams
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It is with great appreciation for all who have given their love and
support during our family’s time of need. We would forever be

grateful and our blessings go out to you…Thank You
McGill Family

“For God loved the world so much that he
gave his only-begotten Son, in order that
everyone exercising faith in him might not

be destroyed but have everlasting life.”



1. Can you see with your mind's eye,
Peoples dwelling together?

Sorrow has passed. Peace at last!
Life without tears or pain.

(Chorus)
Sing out with joy of heart!
You too can have a part.

Live for the day when you'll say,
“Life without end, at last!”

2. In those days old will grow young,
Flesh revived as in childhood.

Troubles are gone, from now on,
No need to weep or fear.

(Chorus)

3. Paradise all will enjoy
As we sing of God's glory.

Long as we live, we will give
To God, our Maker, thanks.

(Chorus)



1. When eyes of blind ones see again
And ears of deaf ones hear again,
When deserts blossom as the rose

And from parched ground fresh water flows,
When lame ones leap just like the hart,
When loved ones never have to part,

Such blessed times you’ll realize,
If you keep your eyes on the prize.

2. When tongues of mute ones speak again,
When old ones will be young again,

When earth will yield her rich increase
And all good things will never cease,
When songs of children fill the air,

When joy and peace are ev’rywhere,
Then, too, you’ll see the dead arise,
If you keep your eyes on the prize.

3. When wolves and lambs will feed as one,
When bears and calves bask in the sun,
A mere young boy will lead them all,
And they will heed his childish call.

When tears belong to yesterday,
When fears and pain have passed away,

You’ll see how God these things supplies,
If you keep your eyes on the prize.


