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Dear Family and Friends:

         I want you to know that I have moved.  I received a
call from God the Chief Architect who informed me that my
new house is ready and that I could move immediately, I
just didn’t have time to give notice.

       You all know that I have been sending up my timber in
my own way, packing up a little at the time getting ready to
go, but there were some minor things to do, some to finish,
some finishing touches on some timber that only the Chief
Carpenter Jesus Christ could help me do. I also had to wait
for Him to let me know when He had finished some of the
little things that were too broad, too thick or not long
enough.

     Well, my new home is finished and its such a beautiful
sight to behold.  It is located in an exclusive estate area
and it sits behind a beautiful pearly gate, just off a serene
celestial shore. Of course, the street are paved with gold
and everyday is Sunday here, I have been told.

          I have lived several places before my new home was
prepared and none of the others could compare. There is
peace, joy, and happiness here with no more pain and
cares of the world to bear. No strife or discontent, there is
only sweet serenity everywhere and I could go on exploring
around my new home, but I have to get fitted for my wings.

Let me give you my new address, because I highly
recommend you make plans to live here too:

Alice R. Henry
12 Gates to the City Avenue
Godstown, Heaven 77777.

Oh yes, let me tell you this, I don’t have a telephone yet, but
first call God.  If you don’t have His number, He is listed
in the Good Book on every page, contact Him.



Alice Roletta Henry known as “Mama”,
“Mother” and “Aunt Alice” born on April 11,
1923 in Moultrie, Georgia, one of seven daughters
born to Tom and Julia Lowe.

Alice had a beautiful voice and loved using her
singing gift in service to the Lord; she also sang
opera in multiple languages. In the early 1950’s,
Alice and four of her sisters formed the gospel
singing group, The Flanagan Singers, and recorded
for Savoy Records. They shared the stage with many
gospel pioneers and one of their career highlights
was being booked for a one week engagement at the
Apollo Theater in Harlem, New York.

Alice was an Evangelist and faithful church member
of Clear View Baptist Church, where she sang in the
choir. Her spiritual dedication and commitment
touched the lives of those she came in contact with,
from the youngest to the oldest.

Alice Henry was married to the late Harry Henry
and from their union was, Harvey, Darryl and Gary.
She also became the loving mother to Catherine
Johnson and Thomas Henry.

On Wednesday, October 30, 2019 Alice Henry
departed this life to be with the Lord. She leaves to
celebrate her life: her children, Harvey, Darryl,
Gary, Catherine Johnson and Thomas Henry; a
daughter-in-law, Sandra Henry; grandchildren,
Harvey R. and Alisa Henry; and a host of other
relatives and friends.
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Professional Services Provided By

The family of Alice R. Henry wishes to extend our
sincere gratitude for all acts of kindness and sympathy
shown to us at our time of bereavement. God bless you

all for your thoughtfulness and concern.
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Come With Me
The Lord saw you were getting tired

and a cure was not to be,
So He put His arms around you

and whispered, “Come with me”

With tearful eyes, we watched you suffer
and saw you fade away,

although we loved you dearly,
We could not make you stay.

A golden heart stopped beating,
a beautiful smile at rest,

God broke our hearts to prove
He only takes the best.

It’s lonesome here without you
we miss you so each day,
Our lives aren't the same

Since you went away.

When days are sad and lonely,
and everything goes wrong,

we seem to hear you whisper,
“Cheer up and carry on.”

Each time we see your picture,
you seem to smile and say,

“Don’t cry, I’m in God’s keeping,
we’ll meet again someday.”

Author unknown

God hath not promised skies always blue,
Flower-strewn pathways all

Our lives through;
God hath not promised sun without rain,
Joy without sorrow, peace without pain.

But God hath promised strength for the day.
Rest for the labor, light for the way,

 Grace for the trails, help from above
Unfailing sympathy, Undying

love…


