
In Loving Memory of

Friday, February 1, 2019
Viewing - 9:00 a.m. - 10:00 a.m.

Service - 10:00 a.m.

CHURCH OF JESUS CHRIST APOSTOLIC
340 South Colombus Avenue  • Mount Vernon, NY 10550

Bishop Arthur G. Brett, Sr., Officiating

January 16, 1952 - January 13, 2019

Philbert Taylor



Interment
Mount Pleasant Cemetery

Hawthorne, New York

Processional

Invocation

Opening Hymn....................................................“How Great Thou Art”

Scripture Readings

    Old Testament........................................................... Psalm 90: 10-12

(Sherina Baker)

    New Testament................................................1 Corinthians 15:50-58

Hymn......................................................................“Blessed Assurance”

Reading of the Obituary.................................................Kedisha Palmer

Tributes...........................................................................(2 Mins Please)

Sermonic Hymn...........................................................“Amazing Grace”

Eulogy...........................................................Bishop Arthur G. Brett, Sr.

Prayer of Comfort for the Family

Benediction

Recessional



1 O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,

thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

how great thou art, how great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

how great thou art, how great thou art!

2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander,
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze;

[Refrain]

3 But when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,

that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away my sin;

[Refrain]

4 When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
and take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration
and there proclaim, "My God, how great thou art!"

 [Refrain]



10 The days of our years are threescore years and ten;
and if by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet
is their strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon cut off,

and we fly away.

11 Who knoweth the power of thine anger? even
according to thy fear, so is thy wrath.

12 So teach us to number our days, that we may apply
our hearts unto wisdom.



50 Now this I say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot inherit
the kingdom of God; neither doth corruption inherit incorruption.

51 Behold, I shew you a mystery; We shall not all sleep, but we
shall all be changed,

52 In a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: for
the trumpet shall sound, and the dead shall be raised incorrupt-

ible, and we shall be changed.

53 For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal
must put on immortality.

54 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.

55 O death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victory?

56 The sting of death is sin; and the strength of sin is the law.

57 But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our
Lord Jesus Christ.

58 Therefore, my beloved brethren, be ye stedfast, unmoveable,
always abounding in the work of the Lord, forasmuch as ye know

that your labour is not in vain in the Lord.



1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
O 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.

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture now burst on my sight;

angels descending, bring from above
echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

[Refrain]

3 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.

 [Refrain]



1 Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;

he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
a life of joy and peace.

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine;

but God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine.



The family of Philbert Taylor acknowledges with great appreciation all
acts of kindness, sympathy and love extended to us during this time of

bereavement.
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