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One night a woman had a dream. She dreamed she was
walking along the beach with the LORD.Across the
sky flashed scenes from her life.For each scene, she
noticed two sets of footprints in the sand; one belonged
to her, and the other to the LORD. When the last scene
of her life flashed before her, she looked back at the
footprints in the sand.She noticed that many times
along the path of her life there was only one set of
footprints. She also noticed that it happened at the very
lowest and saddest times in her life. This really
bothered her and she 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 me." 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



Order of Service

Hymn of Comfort............................................................. “Amazing Grace”
Prayer of Comfort .......................................................Rev. Jeffrey Kearney
Scripture Readings
Old Testament - Psalms 23 ....................................................Phyllis Scipio
New Testament - 1 Timothy 5:10 & 1 Timothy 6:12 ............ Tricia Samuel
Solo .......................................................................................Tyrone Dunlap
Remarks ............................... Family & Friends (Please limit to 2 minutes)
Obituary .................................................... Antonia Gaines and Erik Gaines
Final Song ............................................................................“I’ll Fly Away”
Eulogy .........................................................................Rev. Jeffrey Kearney
Recessional .....................................................................Clergy and Family

Interment
Fairmount Cemetery

Newark, NJ
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If Roses Grow in Heaven
If Roses grow in Heaven

Lord, please pick a bunch for me.
Place them in my Mother's arms
and tell her they're from me.

Tell her that I love her and miss her,
and when she turns to smile,
place a kiss upon her cheek
and hold her for awhile.

Because remembering her is easy,
I do it every day,

but there's an ache within my heart
that will never go away.
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Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;

he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
a life of joy and peace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine;

but God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine.

Amazing Grace



Some glad morning when this life is o'er,
I'll fly away;

To a home on God's celestial shore,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away).

Chorus
I'll fly away, Oh Glory

I'll fly away; (in the morning)
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by,

I'll fly away (I'll fly away).

When the shadows of this life have gone,
I'll fly away;

Like a bird from prison bars has flown,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away)

Chorus

Just a few more weary days and then,
I'll fly away;

To a land where joy shall never end,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away)

I’ll Fly Away



Some glad morning when this life is o'er,
I'll fly away;

To a home on God's celestial shore,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away).

Chorus
I'll fly away, Oh Glory

I'll fly away; (in the morning)
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by,

I'll fly away (I'll fly away).

When the shadows of this life have gone,
I'll fly away;

Like a bird from prison bars has flown,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away)

Chorus

Just a few more weary days and then,
I'll fly away;

To a land where joy shall never end,
I'll fly away (I'll fly away)

I’ll Fly Away



Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,
was blind, but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come:

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;

he will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease:

I shall possess, within the veil,
a life of joy and peace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine;

but God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine.

Amazing Grace


