Celebrating The Life of

Martin Glenroy Johnson
June 6, 1942 - March 8, 2021




THURSDAY, MARCH 18, 2021
Viewing: 5:00 PM - 8:00 PM

FrinpAy, MARCH 19, 2021
Viewing: 9:00 AM - 10:00 AM
Service: 10:00 AM
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Welcome and Opening Prayer .................... Leslyn A. Johnson (Daughter)
Praise and Worship ...... o i, —— Dillon Cummings

Mayleen Cummings
Scripture Reading
Old Testament - Psalm 91 .....cccvvviiiiniiniiniciiccen Leslyn A. Johnson

New Testament - 1 Corinthians 15:55-57 ... Myles A. Johnson (Grandson)

Hymn oo “Jrz{axw grewf %/L& V%f .

‘Reverend John Cummings
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Martin Glenroy Johnson, a man of significant influence and an
inspiration to many, led a life that many only dared to imagine,

one filled with great joy and love! A lover of God, the Lord called
him home on March 8, 2021, at the tender age of 78.

Born in Guyana, South America, to William and Agatha Johnson,
Martin was the youngest of his parents’ seven children and was
indeed a proud Guyanese through and through! Humbled by his
upbringing in West Coast Berbice, you could never hear a story
about his homeland without him proudly reminding you that he
was raised in #5 Village!

An avid reader, a lover of information, and a fisherman’s sea
mate, Martin’s journey allowed him to impact many lives along
the way. He has left a permanent and lasting mark etched on the
hearts of all that he has ever met, and he will be sorely missed
by family, friends, and loved ones.

The family was the pivotal essence of Martin’s life, and he was
ever so proud to be the patriarch, father, grandfather, and
great-grandfather within our family. He served as a blueprint for
solid work ethics, higher education, and service to others. He had
been a significant presence in the lives of his children Lorraine,
Leslyn, Martin Jr, and Shyrel, and his grandchildren Melvin,
Myles, Lailah, Maiyah, Langston, McKenna, Michelle, Mason,
Darius, and Dickon, as well as a proud great-grandfather to
Jazmelle, Malcolm, Madison, and Darrian.

He was predeceased by his parents William and Agatha Johnson,
his brothers William, Lascelle, Stevenson, John, Morgan, his sole
sister Vera and his former wife, Maureen.

He is survived by his wife Oslyn, his children, stepchildren, grand
and great-grandchildren, and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
and dear friends and loved ones.

We will remember Martin for his larger-than-life personality, a
great sense of humor, and will forever celebrate his life and find
comfort knowing that he is in heaven watching over us.
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O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hands hath made;
Isee the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy pow'r 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?

When through the woods and forest glades T wrinider
Ihear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;

When I look down from lofty mountain grashir
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze; | Fatiziim|

But when I think that God, his Son not speiisiz,
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; [Refiszin|

When Christ shall come with shout of acclas st
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heast!
Then I shall bow in humble adoratior
And there proclaim,
"My God, how great thou art!" [Refrain
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Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father.
There is no shadow of turning with thee.
Thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not.
As thou hast been thou forever wilt be.

Refrain.
Great is thy faithfulness!

Great is thy faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see.
AllT have needed thy hand hath provided.
Great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest,
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above,
join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. [Refrain]

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide,
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow;
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! [Refrain]
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What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged;
take it to the Lord in prayer!
Can we find a friend so faithful
who will all cur sorrows share?
Jesus knows oy every weakness,
take it to the Lord in prayer!

Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge
take it to the Lord in prayer!
Do your friends despise, forsake you?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!
In his arms he'll take and shield you;
you will find a sclace there.
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