
Sunrise
July 6, 1977

Friday, January 10, 2020 - 11:00 a.m.

Woody “Home For Services”
 163 Oakwood Avenue

Orange, New Jersey 07050
Rev. Dr. James A. Johnson, Sr., Officiating

Myron Smith, Organist

Sunset
 December 27, 2019



When I must leave you for a little while
Please do not grieve and shed wild tears

And hug your sorrow to you through the years
But start out bravely with a gallant smile

And for my sake and in my name
Live on and do all things the same

Feed not your loneliness on empty days
But fill each waking hour in useful ways

Reach out your hand in comfort and in cheer
And I in turn will comfort you

And hold you near
And never, never be afraid to die

For I am waiting for you in the sky!
-Helen Steiner Rice



Interment
Clarksonville Baptist Church Cemetery

St. Ann • Jamaica, West Indies

Organ Prelude...............................................................Myron Smith

Hymn of Comfort...........................................“Blessed Assurance”

Prayer of Comfort.........................Rev. Dr. James A. Johnson, Sr.

Scripture Readings
  Old Testament...................................................................Psalm 23

Velma Reid
  New testament ....................................... I Thessalonians 4:13-18

Jacqueline Murray-Ferguson

Solo.............................................................................Tyrone Dunlap

Remarks.................................Family & Friends (2 Minutes Please)

Acknowledgements & Resolutions

Obituary............................................................................Brian Facey

Musical Selection

Eulogy.............................................Rev. Dr. James A. Johnson, Sr.
Peaceful Zion Baptist Church

East Orange, New Jersey

Committal............................................Clergy and Funeral Director
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The family of Sharon Patricia Brady-Tyler thanks all of you for
your many expressions of love, sympathy, and prayers so

graciously extended. Thank You and May God Continue to
Wonderfully Bless All of You.

God looked around his garden and found an empty place.
He then looked down upon earth And saw your weary face.

He put his arms around you And lifted you to rest.

God's garden must be beautiful He always takes the best.
He saw the road was getting rough and the hills were hard
to climb. So he closed your weary eyelids And whispered

"Please be thine".

It broke our hearts to lose you but you didn't go alone. For
a part of us went with you The day God called you home.


