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Sunset
October 16, 2020
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January 4, 1966



Obituary

On Thursday, October 16, 2020 Dwight Durant Barham

after a brief illness went home to a peaceful abode in eternity.

Born in Kingston, Jamaica.

Dwight migrated to the United States at the tender age of five

years old. He received all his education in the Bronx. After

graduating from Truman High School he worked in Manhattan

as a mailroom clerk, he maintained that position for many

years until 2005 when he assumed the role of caregiver for our

beloved Mummy.

Dwight is predeceased by his parents Ray and Alda Barham.

He is survived by four sisters; Marjorie Barham Peterkin, Joan

Barham-Griffiths, Patricia Barham, Andrea Barham, Maureen

Barham. Two brothers; Errol Barham and Bernard Barham.

Aunts: Veronica Martin and Yvone Hay. Many nieces,

nephews, cousins and friends.



Order of Service
OPENING SENTENCES

REFLECTIONS
2 Mins. Please

SOLOIST
Asim Barnes

COLLECT

THE FIRST READING
Isaiah 61:-13
Psalm 121

MUSIC
“When WeAll Get To Heaven”

THE HOLY GOSPEL
John 10:11-16

HOMILY
The Reverend Jennifer E. Brown

REMEMBRANCES

THE LORD’S PRAYER

THE PRAYER

THE COMMENDATION AND COMMITTAL

CONCLUDING PRAYER

THE BLESSING

OBITUARY

THE DISMISSAL

MUSIC
“It Is Well With My Soul”

Interment
Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York



I’m Free

Acknowledgments
The family would like to express their deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.
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Don’t grieve forme, for now I’m free.
I’m following the path God has chosen forme.

I took His hand when I heard Him call;
I turnedmy back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,

to laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;

I’ve found now peace at the end of the day.
If my parting has left a void,

then fill it with remembered joys.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Oh yes, these things, I too will l miss.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow,
look for the sunshine of tomorrow.
My life’s been full, I savoredmuch;

good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.
Perhaps my time seems all too brief;

don’t lengthen your time with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and peace to thee,
God wanted me now –He set me free.


