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Organ Prelude
The Final Viewing
Prayer of Comfort

Song of Comfort

“The Storm is Over Now”
Professor Alson L. Farley, Jr.

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8 (KJV)
2 Timothy 4:1-8 (KJV)

Bright Reflections (2 Minutes)

Scripture Readt’gs

Acknowledgments and Reading of Obituary
Dwayne Bynum

Song of Assurance
“Let The Church Say Amen”
Professor Alson L. Farley, Jr.

Eulo
Rev. Dr. Walter Deloatch, Sr.

Committal
Benediction
The Recessional

“Goin’ Up Yonder”
Professor Alson L. Farley, Jr.

Burial
Frederick Douglass Memorial Park
Staten Island, New York



“Cbituary

Delia Elise Bynum was born on June 4, 1963, in Brooklyn,
New York, to the late David L. Bynum Sr. and Susie E.
Bynum. From an early age, Delia’s life reflected a deep
love for God, a passion for music, and an unwavering
spirit that would inspire everyone blessed to know her.

A devoted Christian, Delia wholeheartedly dedicated her
L | life to serving and honoring the Lord. Her spiritual
A journey began at Berean Missionary Baptist Church,
where she sang as a cherished member of the Cherub
‘. Choir before later joining the Temple Choir. Blessed with
\ a strong and beautiful first soprano voice, Delia frequentlty
performed solos and duets, sharing her God-given gift

with the congregation. Music was more than a pastime for her; it was a
ministry. Whether at church, at home, or with her school chorus, her voice was

consistently lifted in praise and song.

Delia received her education at St. Angela Hall High School in Brooklyn, New
York, and continued her studies at Kingsborough Community College and
Hunter College, where she majored in Business Administration. She dreamed
of becoming a fashion model and designer, aspiring to create and market a
distinctive urban clothing line that reflected her creativity and individuality.

While her educational pursuits led her in a different professional direction,
Delia embraced her calling with dedication and excellence. She faithfully
served as an Administrative Assistant with the New York City Police
Department, where her professionalism, commitment, and work ethic earned
the respect of those around her. Even after becoming disabled, Delia refused to
allow physical limitations to diminish her faith, joy, or involvement in church
life. She remained steadfast in attending prayer services, fellowshipping with
her church family, and praising God whenever the opportunity arose. If a son
was being sung, Delia’s voice could always be heard, adding strength an
spirit to every gathering.

On October 19, 2026, at 1:38 p.m., Delia peacefully exchanged time for eternity.

One can only imagine that as she closed her eyes on earth, she heard the

Master’s call to join the heavenly choir. Without hesitation, she answered,

?lscelnfding to continue the praise and worship she loved so dearly throughout
er life.

Though her earthly presence will be deeply missed, Delia leaves behind a
legacy of faith, perseverance, love, and devotion that will forever resonate in
the hearts of those who knew her. Her beautiful voice may be silent here, but
its melody will live on through the memories she created and the lives she
touched.

Delia Elise Bynum was preceded in death by her father, David Bynum Sr. She
leaves to cherish her memory her mother, Susie Bynum; her brothers, David
B?znum Jr., Dwayne Bynum, and Dennis Bynum; her sisters, Deborah Bynum,
Elaine Daves, and Jane Barrett; her sister-in-law, La-Tanya Bynum; her beloved
nephews, Shawn Bryant, Gus McKeever, and Lorenzo Bynum; her aunts;
extended family members; and dear friends whose lives were enriched by her
presence. Her song has ended on earth, but her praise continues in Heaven.
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‘_fc‘ When tomorrow starts without me,
) - And I'm not there to see; "“\
\\I{ the sun should rise and find your eyes
" all filled with tears for me;
¢ I wish so much you wouldn’t cry
the way you did today,
while thinking of the many things
we didn’t get to say.
1 know how much you love me,
as much as I love you,
and each time you think of me ¥,
1 know you’ll miss me too; NS
But when tomorrow starts without me,
please try to understand,
that an angel came and called my name
and took me by the hand,
and said my place was ready
in heaven far above,
and that I'd have to leave behind
all those I dearly love
So when tomorrow starts without me.
Don’t think we’re far apart,
for every time you think of me,

Pl _ : i I’'m right here in your hear@ _ \
‘\

The Bynum farmlﬁ wishes to express ougdeepest gratltude
and support shown during this diffi mef our 1§1 d ,
prayers, and presence have been a to us.
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