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Errol George Gallimore Sr. was born on December 18, 1951 in
Clarendon, Jamaica West Indies to Ceta Louise Morgan and Fenci
Gallimore. In his youth in Jamaica he was an avid sportsman
where he was a valuable player in cricket and on the futbol
(soccer) team. He also spent some time as an amateur boxer.
Upon coming to America in the 1960's he continued his education
in various pursuits including obtaining a certificate of aviation.

He accepted Jesus Christ as his personal savior in 1973 and was
led two years later to Salvation and Deliverance Church in
Harlem, under the leadership of the

late Apostle William Brown. Brother Gallimore became very
active in many factions of S&D Ministries, some of which
include the prison ministry, the outreach ministry and the Saint
Paul Bible Institute where he received a honorary Doctor of
Divinity Degree. As a result of the powerful mentor-ship of
Apostle Brown, Brother Gallimore continued to grow in God
and was subsequently promoted as a minister, elder, and
bishop, over the Jamaica West Indies, Church affairs. Pastor
Brown sent him to Jamaica on numerous occasions where he
was intrusted to preach, teach, and establish order, according
to the word of God and doctrine of the church. He always accomplished his missions.

In 1994 he was ordained Pastor of the Salvation and Deliverance Church of Wyandanch,
where he served diligently until 1996.

While at Salvation and Deliverance NY, NY, he met and married the wife of his youth
Gloria, in 1985. There were  nine children born to this union, Erica, Esther, Elisa, Errol
Jr., Eva, Evelynne, Emmanuel, Elijah and Evangelene.

 In 2003 he returned with his family to Salvation and Deliverance of Wyandanch and
continued to work alongside our Pastor, Apostle D.F. Allen Sr.

In the year of 2009, due to a number of illnesses Bishop Gallimore's health began to take
a turn for the worst. In that year he entered Hempstead Park Nursing Home, Hempstead

N.Y.  for what was hoped to be a short rehabilitation. On October 23,
2014 he was called home to be with the Lord.

Bishop Gallimore leaves to celebrate his life, his beautiful wife of 29
years, Gloria; his children, Erica, Esther, Errol Jr., Eva, Evelynne,
Elijah and Evangelene; his mother,
Ceta Morgan; and a host of aunts,
uncles, half sisters, cousins and
friends. He was preceded in death
by his son, Emmanuel Gallimore
and his mother-in-law, Edna
Spruill.



Monday, November 3, 2014 -12:00 Noon
Evergreen Cemetery
Hillside, New Jersey

Procession .................. Apostle D.F. Allen Sr., Family  and Clergy

Prayer .......................................................... Evangelist Crystal Hill

Old Testament Scripture ............................. Deacon Walter Bryson
New Testament Scripture ............................. Elder Sheldon Brutus

Song ..... Salvation & Deliverance Church Choir, Wyandanch, NY

Acknowledge of Flowers & Cards ... Evangelist Barbara Robinson

Obituary Reading ............................................ Elder Ernest Barnes

Reflections from the Family ................................. Dulciana Darcy
(Bis. Gallimore's Aunt)

Celebration of  Life/Remarks

Eulogy ........................................................ Apostle D.F. Allen, Sr.
Pastor, Salvation & Deliverance Church, Wyandanch, NY &

Temple of Salvation & Deliverance, Newark, NJ

Final Viewing

Committal

Final Procession



The family of the late Bishop Errol G. Gallimore, Sr.
wishes to express  their sincere appreciation for the acts of

kindness and love shown to them during their time of sorrow.

345 13th Avenue • Newark, New Jersey
ph (973) 242-8454

www.churchmanfuneralhome.com
w w w . h o n o r y o u . c o m

I was walking down life's highway a long time ago,
One day I saw a sign that read Heaven's Grocery Store,

As I got a little closer, the door came open wide,
And when I came to myself, I was standing inside,

I saw a host of angels; they were standing everywhere,
And one angel said, "My child shop with care."

Everything a Christian needed was in that grocery store,
And all you couldn't carry you could come back the next day for more.

First I got some patience, love was in the same row,
Further down was understanding, you need that everywhere you go.

I got a box or two of wisdom, a bag or two of faith.
I just couldn't miss the Holy Ghost for it was all over the place,

I stopped to get some strength and courage to help me run the race.
By then my basket was getting full, but I remembered I needed some grace.

I didn't forget salvation, for salvation that was free,
So, I tried to get enough of that to save you and me.
Then I started to the counter to pay my grocery bill,

For I thought I had everything to do my Master's will.
As I went up the aisle, I saw prayer and just had to put that in,
For I knew when I stepped outside, I would run right into sin.

Peace and joy were plentiful, they were on the last shelf,
Song and praises were hanging near so I just helped myself.

Then, I said now how much do I owe?
He just smiled and said, Just take them everywhere you go.

How much do I really owe?
He smiled and said, My child, Jesus paid your bill a long time ago."

-Lorine Woody


