
Celebrating the Life of
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HERBERT T. MCCALL FUNERAL HOME

984 Prospect Ave.
Bronx, New York

Officiating: Reverend James Logan, Jr.
Organist: Prof. Tyrone Patrick

Sunrise
June 26, 1964

Sunset
October 19, 2012



Processional

Invocation

Selection ...................................................................... “Precious Lord”

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection ................................................................... “Amazing Grace”

Remarks

Acknowledgements

Obituary

Selection ................................................ “His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Eulogy ......................................................... Reverend James Logan, Jr.

Committal

Benediction

Final  Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Rosehill Cemetery

Linden, New Jersey



Carl Anthony Lynch was born in the Bronx, New York on

June 26, 1964 to Ida Mae and Felton Lynch. On Friday,

October 19, 2012 at 8:31 AM at the tender age of forty eight he

lost his brief and valiant battle at home with his brothers.

Carl was the youngest of seven brothers and two sisters. He will

be most remembered for his sense of humor and strength of

character. Carl worked for the Board of Education.

He leaves behind to cherish his memory: a devoted mother, Ida;

five loving brothers, Dennis, Charles, Donald, Ronald and

Leonard; a loving sister, Gail; sister-in-law, Easter; and a host

of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends.

He is preceded in death by his father, Felton, sister, Lorena and

his brother, Winford (aka Wink).

Carl you will be remembered and never forgotten now play your

music, and for every song we hear we will know it’s you.

Rest in Peace Carl, We All Love You.



The family of Carl Lynch would like to thank everyone for
their acts of kindness during this time of sorrow.

May God bless all of you.
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The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown

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


