I Tears OYOe Saw Olgous Sinkking

In tears we saw you sinking
And watched you fade away.
Our hearts were almost breaking
We wanted you to stay.

But when we saw you sleeping
So peacefully and free from pain
How could we wish you back
1o suffer that again?

It broke our hearts to lose you
But you didn t go alone
For part of us went with you
The day God called you home
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Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you senta floral piece If so, we saw it there.
Perhaps you spbke'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.
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Otder of Setwice

Prayer
Evangelist Marnita Sabb

Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 23:1-6

New Testament - 1 Thessalonians 4:13-18

Selection

Reflections
Obituary
Eulogy
Evangelist Marnita Sabb

Highway and Hedges Ministry * Newark, NJ

Recessional

CIntsment

Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

gpaﬁuw Q% (%ﬁwm was born May 6, 1994 in

Newark, NJ to Kenneth Pryor and the late Valerie Thompson.

Patrice was taken in and cared for by the Harris Family in
Newark, NJ at her fathers request. She attended Gateway
School in Carteret, NJ.

Patrice was a beautiful young woman. She was sensitive,
playful, sassy and very smart. She loved to sing, dance and get
all dolled up. She didn’t need a reason sometimes she did all
three at the same time. She was just full of energy and joy.
When it came to favorites there were many...to name a few,
iced coffee, Justin Bieber, Rihanna, Chris Brown and

ANYTHING Pink.

Parice leaves to cherish her precious memories: her father
Kenneth Pryor and a host of other family members and

friends.

R RO~ NR

S 0LRRORN



