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Order of Service

Officiant Rev. Dr. Russell McLeod
Organist Min. Mark Stewart

Musical Prelude

Processional

Opening Hymn ......................................................... “Does Jesus Care?”

Invocation ...................................................... Rev. Dr. Russell McLeod

Scripture Readings:

Old Testament - Psalm 23

New Testament - 1 Corinthians 15:50 - 58

Selection .................................................................... Min. Mark Stewart

Obituary .......................................................................Wayne Thompson

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

Remembrance........................................................... Wayne Thompson

Sermonic Selection ................................................. Min. Mark Stewart

Sermon ........................................................... Rev. Dr. Russell McLeod

Prayer of Comfort ........................................ Rev. Dr. Russell McLeod

Benediction

Final Viewing ............................. Eternity Funeral Services Director

Recessional



Barrington J. Thompson was born in Cavaliers, St. Andrew,
Jamaica W.I. on June 10, 1934. He attended the Cavaliers
Elementary and Lawrence Tavern All Age School. He grew up
in Temple Hall, St Andrew. After completing his education in
Cavaliers, he migrated to Brown’s Town, Kingston, Jamaica.

Barrington worked at his father’s grocery store, then transitioned
to working for the General Post Office. He met and married
the love of his life, Winklet March on February 27,1960; a
marriage of 60 years. He rose in the ranks of the Jamaican
Postal Service, where he worked at Norman Manley International
Airport. He resigned his post and immigrated to New York in
November of 1985, where he lived in Richmond Hills, Queens
for a few years. He then moved to the Bronx where he resided
permanently. He worked at McDonald's, Bloomingdale, and
National Car Rental. He was a Warehouse Manager at Sofia
Bros where he worked until he retired.

Barrington was a quiet person but a man of action. A man of
integrity. A provider. He is our family's hero. Barrington succumb
to his illness and transitioned on November 16, 2020.

He was predeceased by 2 sons Ray Thompson and Otis
Thompson.

He is survived by wife Winklet Thompson, daughter Kathleen
Thompson, son Wayne Thompson, 13 grandchildren and 5
greatgrandchildren.

Obituary



“Does Jesus Care?”
Does Jesus care when my heart is pained

Too deeply for mirth or song,
As the burdens press,
And the cares distress,

And the way grows weary and long?

Refrain:
O yes, He cares, I know He cares,
His heart is touched with my grief;

When the days are weary,
The long night dreary,
I know my Savior cares.

Does Jesus care when my way is dark
With a nameless dread and fear?

As the daylight fades
Into deep night shades,

Does He care enough to be near? [Refrain]

Does Jesus care when I’ve tried and failed
To resist some temptation strong;

When for my deep grief
There is no relief,

Though my tears flow all the night long? [Refrain]

Does Jesus care when I’ve said “goodbye”
To the dearest on earth to me,

And my sad heart aches
Till it nearly breaks,

Is it aught to Him? Does He see? [Refrain]



“How Great ThouArt”

OLord,myGod,when I in awesomewonder
Consider all theworks thy hands hathmade;
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed:

Refrain:
Then singsmy soul,my Savior God, to thee:
Howgreat thou art, howgreat thou art!

Then singsmy soul,my Savior God, to thee:
Howgreat thou art, howgreat thou art!

When through thewoods and forest glades Iwander,
I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from loftymountain grandeur
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; [Refrain]

Butwhen 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 awaymy sin; [Refrain]

WhenChrist shall comewith shout of acclamation,
And takeme home,what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, "MyGod, howgreat thou art!" [Refrain]



One night a man had a dream. He dreamed he was walking

along the beach with the LORD. Across the sky flashed

scenes from his life. For each scene, he noticed two sets of

footprints in the sand; one belonged to him, and the other

to the LORD. When the last scene of his life flashed before

him, he looked back at the footprints in the sand. He

noticed that many times along the path of his life there was

only one set of footprints. He also noticed that it happened

at the very lowest and saddest times in his life. This really

bothered him and he questioned the LORD about it.

"LORD, you said that once I decided to follow you, you'd

walk with me all the way. But I have noticed that during

the most troublesome times in my life, there is only one set

of footprints. I don't understand why when I needed you

most you would leave”. The LORD replied, "My precious,

precious child, I love you and I would never leave you.

During your times of trial and suffering, when you see only

one set of footprints, it was then that I carried you”.

Footprints
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