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Organ Prelude

Processional

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament - Psalm 23
  New Testament - 1 Corinthians 13

Prayer of Comfort ................................................... Rev. Michael Ward

Hymn of Praise .............................. “Amazing Grace Shall Always Be”
Sis. Linda Jacobs

Resolutions
     and Acknowledgements of Condolences ............. Sis. Sandra Smith

Saxophone Selection .............................................. Mr. Warren Daniels

Obituary

Remarks ................................................................... (2 Minutes Please)

Selection ............................................................... “I Won’t Complain”
Deacon George Smith

Eulogy ............................................................ Pastor Curtis T. Harding

Final Viewing

Selection........................................................................................ Choir

Recessional

Interment
Ferncliff Cemetery

Hartsdale, New York



Louise Walker Ceran was born on January 27, 1914 in Washington, DC to the
late proud parents of Ethel Tibbs Hudson and Garnet Hudson. She was a graduate
of John J. Wright High School in Spotsylvania, Virginia. After moving to New
York, she continued her education by attending the YMCA School of Nursing
where she graduated as a Practical Nurse. After graduation, she was employed by
the Bronx Hospital and retired after twenty-five years of service. She was devoted
to her career, was  nurturing and caring to her patients, doctors and co-workers,
some of whom she had remained friends through the years.

She accepted Jesus Christ at an early age, was Baptized, and remained a member
of the Beulah Baptist Church in Virginia, until she moved to New York and took
up residence in the Bronx. She joined the Tried Stone Baptist Church where she
worshipped for twenty years, serving as a member of several ministries, including
the Nursing Unit as a member and as president. She later moved to Queens, and
joined the St. Albans Baptist Church where she worked diligently, serving on the
Missionary Board, The Deaconess Board, attended Bible Study, Sunday School
and participated in many other activities in the church. She stated that all of her
life she has been governed by her faith in God and prayed for God to give her
strength and energy to serve in any capacity to his service and to revere her
Pastor, the ministerial Staff and her fellow members.

She was married twice, first to Cornelius Walker, Sr., and her second husband,
Charles Ceran, both of whom are deceased. She was blessed with six children,
Cornelius, Jr. (deceased), Marjorie, Thelma, Claudia, James and Michael.

She leaves to cherish all of her memories: her children and their husbands and
wives, Ann wife of deceased Cornelius, Jr.; seventeen grandchildren; eighteen
great grandchildren; seven great-great grandchildren; adopted children, Son
Melvin, Reverend Inez and Curtis Harding; and a host of other relatives and
special friends. Her last words spoken, “I leave with my love to all”.

Mommy, we saw your steps becoming slower, your hair turned gray, we heard
your breathing become more labored and we knew you didn’t come to stay. God
has called your name and we will not ask Him why, because in our Hearts and in
our minds dear mommy, your spirit will never die.

Lovingly Submitted by,
Your children, grandchildren, great grandchildren and great great grandchildren



The family wishes to express their deep appreciation and sincere
thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them in their time of sorrow.
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Don’t grieve for me, for now I am 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’ve found that peace at the close of day.

If my parting has left a void,
Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a joy, a kiss,

ah, 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 to brief,
Don’t lengthen it with undue grief.

Lift up your hearts and share with me,
God wants me now, He set me free!

-author unknown
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