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Daphne Maud Davis, born July 31, 1926 in Salt Marsh, Jamaica
West Indies to parents Eric Davis and Theresa Brown.  In 1974,
Daphne married her late husband Egbert Henry Morrison and the
union produced three children, the late Horace, Anthony and Ann
Morrison. Daphne worked as a ward attendant at the Falmouth
Hospital for a while, but her family was her first priority. While her
husband was away in Cuba working she dedicated her time to
raising her children and many others.

In 1995, Daphne migrated to the United States to live with her
daughter, she continued her caretaker role by caring for her
youngest grandchild. When she wasn’t doing for others you could
always find her ironing, cooking or cleaning. Those of you who
knew her well knows that she was a gentle soul, slow to anger and
always trying to make peace. She was a gentle rose, a radiant
flower, a bright star that cease to shine no more. She has gone home
to be with her maker free from pain and sickness.

Daphne is survived by her remaining children, Anthony and Ann;
siblings, Delores, Martell, Gladstone, Enid, Horace, Winston and
Olga; six grandchildren, Aisha, Andre, D’onae, Jody-Ann, Nickoy
and Zorey; five great grandchildren, Kaija, Kendell, Darren,
Breanna and Dylan; nieces, nephews, cousins and many many
friends. As we know family is not just those that are blood relatives
but those that you can turn to in time of need. Blueth Lattie is a
perfect example of that, she was always there for Daphne when she
needed her the most, the family gives you our sincere thanks Ms.
Lattie.

Tonight our hearts are heavy with sadness but remember that this
is not goodbye, but see you later until we meet again. Rest in peace
my sweet delicate flower you will truly be missed.



Organ Prelude

Processional

Opening Remarks ................................. Rev. Devere Nugent (JP)

Hymn..........................................................“How Great Thou Art”

1st Lesson ................................................ 1st Corinthians 15:50-58
Shauna Gregory-Edwards

Tribute in Song ......................................................... Peter Brown

Prayer of Comfort ...................................... Pastor Kevin Edwards

Selection .................................................................. Church Choir

2nd Lesson ................................................................... Job 14:1-14
 Sandra Jackson-Spence

Remembrance in Song ............ Sheryl, Patricia & Sandra (nieces)

Tributes .................................................... Horace Davis (brother)

Offertory Hymn ................................ “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”

Eulogy............................ Aisha Brown-Gauntlett (granddaughter)

Selection ................................................. Monique Pryce-Morgan

Message ................................................ Rev. Devere Nugent (JP)

Prayer for the bereaved family



Recessional Hymn ............. “When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder”

Interment
Falmouth Cemetery
Trelawny, Jamaica

Pall Bearers
Anthony Morrison   Horace Davis
Martel Brown    Gladstone Brown
Ann Morrison-Facey   Pastor Kevin Edwards



O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds thy hands have made,

I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed:

Refrain
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

Refrain

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

Refrain

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, My God, how great thou art!

How Great Thou Art







Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father;
There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be.

[Refrain]
Great is Thy faithfulness!
Great is Thy faithfulness!

Morning by morning new mercies I see.
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided;
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest,
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above

Join with all nature in manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love.

[Refrain]

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide;

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Great Is Thy Faithfulness



When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
and time shall be no more,

And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

Refrain:
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,

When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

On that bright and *cloudless morning when the dead in
 Christ shall rise, [*sabbath]

And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun,
Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;

Then when all of life is over, and our work on earth is done,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

When The Roll Is Called Up Yonder



“Meet Me By The River”
Meet me by the river, someday

Meet me by the river, not far away.
When my Lord shall call me home

Happy, happy home beyond the skies
Meet me by the river, someday.

“Some Sweet Day”
Some sweet day I’m going away

I’m gonna leave this world No more to roam
Some sweet day when life is over
Some sweet day, I’m going away.

“We Shall Have A Grand Time”
We shall have a grand time

Up in heaven, we shall have a
grand time up in heaven have

a grand time Walking with the angels
Singing glory hallelujah!

We shall have a grand time,
Up in heaven have a grand time.



A Mother's love is something
that no one can explain,

It is made of deep devotion
and of sacrifice and pain,
It is endless and unselfish

and enduring come what may
For nothing can destroy it
or take that love away . . .
It is patient and forgiving

when all others are forsaking,
And it never fails or falters

even though the heart is breaking . . .
It believes beyond believing

when the world around condemns,
And it glows with all the beauty
of the rarest, brightest gems . . .

It is far beyond defining,
it defies all explanation,

And it still remains a secret
like the mysteries of creation . . .

A many splendored miracle
man cannot understand

And another wondrous evidence
of God's tender guiding hand.
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The family of Daphne Maud Morrison would like to express
their profound gratitude to the doctors, nurses and aides at the

Coler/ Goldwater Nursing Home for their excellent services. Also,
to all our relatives and friends for their love and support during

this time of sadness and sorrow as God takes her home to heaven.

To Those I Love
When I am gone, just release me,

let me go so I can move into my afterglow.
You must not tie me down with your tears.
Let's be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess,

how much you gave me in happiness.
I thank you for the love you each have shown,

but now it's time I traveled on alone.
So grieve for me awhile, if grieve you must,
then let your grief be comforted with trust.

It's only for awhile that we must part,
so bless the memories within your heart.

And then when you must come this way alone,
I'll greet you with a smile and a Welcome Home.


