
Service of
Celebration

for

Tuesday, December 18, 2012 - 11:00 a.m.

HERBERT T. MCCALL FUNERAL HOME
984 Prospect Ave.
Bronx, New York

Officiating: Bishop Joe Omeokwe
Organist: Prof. Douglas Banks

Sunrise
April 18, 1941

Sunset
December 12, 2012



Processional

Selection

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Invocation

Selection

Acknowledgements

Remarks  (Two minutes maximum)

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy ................................................................. Bishop Joe Omeokwe

Committal

Benediction

Final Viewing

Recessional

Interment
Kensico Cemetery

Valhalla, New York



Dalton M. Vanwhervin known to most as Roy was the son

of the late Wilfred and Olga Vanwhervin, was born on April

18, 1941 in Kensington Jamaica, W.I. He departed this life

December 12, 2012.

Dalton grew up in St. Albans,Queens, and then ventured

off to the Bronx, New York. He worked at various jobs,

Yellow Cabdriver, Nurses Assistant, and later retired from

the New York MTA Transit after twenty-five years of

service.

He leaves to cherish his memories: his wife, Carolyn

Vanwhervin; six children, daughter, Phyllis; sons, Dalton,

Jr., Robert, Roy Anthony, Wayne and Steven; three

stepchildren. Dalton also leaves behind grandchildren; two

sisters; one brother, aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, other

relatives and friends.



The family of Dalton M. Vanwhervin would like to thank
everyone for their continued support given to the family.

May God bless each of you.

984 Prospect Ave.
Bronx, NY 10459

(718 ) 589-8428

Professional Services Provided By

Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free
I’m following the path God laid for me
I took his hand when I heard Him call

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day.

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way,
I found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it up with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss,
Oh, yes these things I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savored much.

Good friends, good times, a loved one’s touch.
Perhaps my time  seemed all too brief,
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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