
Celebrating the Life of

ETERNITY FUNERAL SERVICES
725 E. Gun Hill Road  • Bronx, NY 10467

Minister Diane Zimmerman, Officiating
Kellie Turner, Organist

Viewing - 8:30 a.m. - 9:30 a.m.
Saturday, September 6, 2014 - 9:30 a.m.

November 5, 1936 - August 20, 2014



Interment
New Paltz Rural Cemetery

New Paltz, New York

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

Prayer ....................................................................... Sister Cowan

Scripture Readings
Old Testament .................................................. Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

Cresan Clarke (granddaughter)

New Testament ........................................ 1 Corinthians 15:50-57
Wendy Murdock (family friend)

Eulogy .................................................. Kurt Williams (grandson)

Poem ................................................... Sherron Clarke (daughter)

Tributes .......................................... short comments (2 min. each)

Message of Comfort ......................... Minister Diane Zimmerman

Closing Hymn .................................. “The Lord’s My Shepherd”



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!



Ecclesiastes 3:1-8
To every thing there is a season, and a time to every
purpose under the heaven: A time to be born, and a time to
die; a time to plant, and a time to pluck up that which is
planted; A time to kill, and a time to heal; a time to break
down, and a time to build up; A time to weep, and a time
to laugh; a time to mourn, and a time to dance; A time to
cast away stones, and a time to gather stones together; a
time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing; A
time to get, and a time to lose; a time to keep, and a time to
cast away; A time to rend, and a time to sew; a time to keep
silence, and a time to speak; A time to love, and a time to
hate; a time of war, and a time of peace.



1 Corinthians 15:50-57
Now this I say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot inherit
the kingdom of God; neither doth corruption inherit
incorruption. Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all
sleep, but we shall all be changed, In a moment, in the
twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for the trumpet shall
sound, and the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and we shall
be changed. For this corruptible must put on incorruption,
and this mortal must put on immortality. So when this
corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal
shall have put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass
the saying that is written, Death is swallowed up in victory.
O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?
The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law. But
thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ.



1. The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

2. My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

3. Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff my comfort still.

4. My table Thou hast furnished me
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

5. Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house forevermore,
My dwelling place shall be.



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.



The family of Iris A. Clarke acknowledges with great
appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love

extended to us during this time of bereavement.
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