
Celebration of Life
Tuesday, July 18, 2017 - 9:00 a.m.

HOLY CROSS CHURCH
2530 Church Avenue

Brooklyn, New York 11226

In Loving Memory of

March 9, 1935 - July  8, 2017



Joyce Frances Peters AKA Aunty Joyce, Mommy Joyce
Joyce Frances Peters was born on March 9, 1935 in Palo Seco,
Trinidad West Indies to Millicent and John Clement.

She attended Palo Seco Secondary School. In 1952 she met and
two years later she married her lifelong love Errol Peters.
Together they had five children; Carrol, Selvon (Kenny),
Sylbert (Kent), Cheryl and Selwyn.

In 1977 she migrated to the United States where she worked as
a Home Health Aide until she retired in 2007 to care for her
husband. She was strong in faith and was involved in the Legion
of Mary both in Trinidad and later she became a member of the
Chrasmatic Group at Holy Cross here in Brooklyn.

Aunty Joyce was a LOVING, GENEROUS, KIND HEARTED
Woman of God. To know her is to love her. She is survived by
her husband, Errol; five children; stepdaughter, Noela; three
sisters; one brother; thirteen grandchildren, ten great
grandchildren and a whole lot of other family and friends.

Bible verse: Matthew 10 26-29
So have no fear of them, for nothing is covered that will not be
revealed, or hidden that will not be known. What I tell you in the
dark, say in the light, and what you hear whispered, proclaim
on the housetops. And do not fear those who kill the body but
cannot kill the soul. Rather fear him who can destroy both soul
and body in hell. Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? And
not one of them will fall to the ground apart from your Father.



Opening Prayer .............................................................. Monsignor

Hymn of Comfort - “He Raise Me Up” .......................... By: Neola

Reading Old Testament ........................................................ Kenny

God’s Garden ....................................................................... Kelsha

Inspirational Speech .......................................................... Callistra

Reflections ...................................................... Family and Friends

Reading New Testament .................................................. Sheronne

Hymn ................................................. “Blessed Assurance” By All

Obituary ................................................................................. Neola

82 years ............................................................................... Myasia

Acknowledgments .............................................................. Claudia

Eulogy ................................................................................... Kenya

Benediction

Final Viewing ............. (as directed by T. Carrillo Funeral Service)

Recessional

Interment
Holy Cross Cemetery
3620 Tilden Avenue

Brooklyn, New York 11203

Pall Bearers
Kenny Peters    Nigel Peters
Darrell Raymond   Krysten Edmond
Lennox Clement   Jim Aldrich Lowe



The family wishes to express their sincere thanks and appreciation
for all acts of kindness and expressions of sympathy that was

shown to them during this time of bereavement.

82 years. I will not mourn the age 82.
82 tears does not represent my sadness. But it's the expression of my happiness, of your
happiness.
It’s 82 years of memories, memories of you.
It’s 82 years of waking up to the smell of bake & saltfish, and watching you stick the fork into
bread, telling me to wait until it’s cool.
It’s 82 years of you giving me a bath with a baskin robbins cup, telling me to squat.
Telling your daughter to squat, your granddaughter, your grandson, my brother, and your great
granddaughter, all in the bathtub, telling us to squat.
It’s 82 years of you asking if I have eaten. 82 years of you telling me to go eat. 82 years of you
watching me eat.
Watching me until I was full. 82 years of you loving your husband. As I only witnessed 18 of
those loving years.
You fed him, you clothed, you took care of him, and you loved him. 82 years of you saying
how much I have grown.
Asking if I am okay, and you saying you're proud. 82 years of you waking us up to eat
breakfast.
82 years of you sending us all to the store. 82 years of you taking care of us.
82 years of being a sister, being a mom, being an aunt, a grandmother and a great grandmother.
82 years you’ve been praying to God. I have watched you pray to God. You are with God.
82 years of you smiling. Smiling through the pain. Smiling to make us smile. Smiling and
accepting the good and the bad.
Smiling when we wouldn’t smile. Smiling when you didn’t want to smile. Smiling to show your
strength.
Smiling to give us strength. 82 was not enough. 82 is more than what we could ask for.
You will spend an eternity, with your sisters, your brothers, and your family.
An eternity, looking after your siblings, your children, and children's children.
An eternity of providing us with health and strength.
 An eternity of you smiling, and sending your love.
 As we hold onto an eternity of memories.
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