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Obcituary
Peter Milton Davis was born on November 13%, 1956 to the warm
loving arms of Herbert and Norma Davis in Kingston, Jamaica. He
was the third child of six children. He was lovingly named Peter by

his father and was popularly known as “FLENX" to his close friends
and family.

Peter attended the Allman Town Elementary School. At the age of
twelve, he went to Holy Trinity Secondary High School where he left
in his early teens to work for the Ministry of Education Security
Department.

In the Spring of May 1996, Peter migrated to the United States and
made this country his home. He then went on to work for Al Casino

Construction up until GOD called him home on October 18", 2014.
He was a fun, loving person who worked very hard and was
extremely supportive of his relatives and friends.

Peter enjoyed spending time with his family and friends especially
his nieces and nephews. He loved children. His summer highlights

were the picnics at the park, beaches and the July 4" fireworks. Our
brother Peter was an all-around guy, “HAPPY GO LUCKY”, free
spirited and beloved by all. We will miss his big robust smile, his
open spirit and his zest for life. Our brother always dreamt of bigger
and better things for his life and so, on October 14, 2014 he eagerly
accepted JESUS CHRIST as his LORD and SAVIOR.

His mother, Norma Davis and brother, George Brown Davis
preceded him in death.

Peter Milton Davis will be dearly missed by his dad, Herbert Davis;
stepmom, Mary Davis; siblings, Audrey Young, Richard Davis,
Rohan Davis, Joan Davis, Albertina Hickling, Vernell Coote,
Merlene Barnes, a host of beloved nieces and nephews, cousins,
other close relatives, friends and many others who have positively
touched his life over the years.

Lovingly submitted by,
JThe Family

g

-




Interment
Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York

Repast
Family and friends will gather after the interment at:

Organ Prelude ..........cocoeiiiiiiiini, Kellie Turner
Processional
Opening Hymn .........ccoooeiiiiinienens “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”
Invocation ........ccccceveeeeeinvienennn. Rev. Canon Calvin C. Mclntyre
Seripptevre Readings
Old Testament .... Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 ....... Vernell Coote (sister)
New Testament ............... John 14: 1-6 ..... Camille Davis (niece)
Prayer of Comfort ..........ccoce..e. Rev. Canon Calvin C. McIntyre
SeleCtion......ccvvieeeeiiieeeiee e Althia Davis (cousin)
The Eulogy ...oovviiiiieiii e Joan Davis (sister)
Tributes/ Remarks ..........ccccoviiiiininnn. Mary Davis (step-mom)
Family & Friends (2 min. each)
Acknowledgement(s)
Sermonic Selection ..........cccceevveeennnnnn. “Take Me To The King”
Kellie Turner
Sermon .......cccevceveeiiieniiieneeee Rev. Canon Calvin C. McIntyre
Closing Hymn ......c..ccoceevericnicniiiniinencnen. “Blessed Assurance”
The Passing Glimpse ............. ngnw&y Foncad Fevvices Dinecton
Benediction .........cccevueeriienneen. Rev. Canon Calvin C. MclIntyre
Recessional

N Klassique Bar & Lounge located at 3813 Boston Road, Bronx, NY 10466 f
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Great o Thy Facthfuluess

Great 1s 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!
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Eeclesiastes 5:1-§

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.
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olin 14:1-6

Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe
also in me. In my Father's house are many mansions: if it
were not so, I would have told you. I go to prepare a place
for you. And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will
come again, and receive you unto myself; that where I am,
there ye may be also. And whither I go ye know, and the
way ye know. Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know not
whither thou goest; and how can we know the way? Jesus
saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life: no man
cometh unto the Father, but by me.
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Blessed Hssarance

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

Refrain:

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long,
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels, descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest,
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.
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Life 1s but a stopping place,
A pause in what's to be,
A resting place along the road
to sweet eternity.
We all have different journeys,
Different paths along the way,
We all were meant to learn
some things,
But never meant to stay.
destination is a place
far'ercater than we know,
or some, the journey quicker
For some the journey's slow.
And when the journey finally ends,
We'll claim a great reward,
And find an everlasting peace,
Together with the Lord.

Clelneswledgoment

The family of Peter Milton Davis wishes to express our
sincere appreciation for all your support and kind words in
our time of bereavement.
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