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Organ Prelude.............ooooiiiiiiiiiinn. Warren Brady

Processional........................e Pastoral Staff and Family
Pastoral Remarks........................... Pastor Adrian Case
Opening Hymn #633....................... Pastor Adrian Case
Opening Prayer..................... Elder Gladstone Johnson

Scripture Reading I Thess. 4:13-18 .. Bruce Peart (Brother)
Acknowledgements................. Judy Peart (Sister-in-law)

Tributes. ...o.ovveriii i Family & Friends
Pastor Kevin Rogers

Patrick George (Friend)

Vivian, The Boss

Michiel Peart-Turner (Sister)

Musical Selection........................ Debra Webb (Friend)
Obituary......coovveeiieiiiiiinneannnn. Claudine Peart (Sister)
Musical Selection...................... Derrick Peart (Brother)
Homily............ooooiiiiiiin Dr. Burnette L. Robinson
Prayer of Comfort..................... Elder Ainsley Malcolm
Closing Hymn #420.................... Elder Barbara Mitchell
Benediction...............cooeoiinl Elder Barbara Mitchell

Final Viewing

Recessional................c.ooean. Pastoral Staff & Family

Interment:
Woodlawn Cemetery
Bronx, New York
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Obituary of Conrad Roy Peart
July 20th, 1972-March 18th, 2021

Conrad Roy Peart was born on July 20th, 1972, in Cambridge,
Saint James. He was affectionately known as "Ishie,"
"Pinchers," "Chino," "Coby," and "Duppy" died on Thursday,
March 18th, 2021, at the Community Hospital South,
Indianapolis, IN at 48 years old.

He was the first born of six children for the late Ansel Peart
and surviving parent Phyllis (Thomas) James.

Conrad attended Cambridge High School in Cambridge, Saint
James and, upon graduation, pursued a career as a chef. He
had a strong passion for food and nutrition, even during his
early years. As children we played house and he was always
the one cooking, make no mistake, his food tasted very good
then. It was not a surprise to us when he made that career
choice. He had the opportunity to work at various restaurants
and hotels as the head chef while residing in Jamaica, but his
ultimate goal was having his own business.

His passion grew even stronger upon migrating to the United
States in 2000. During this time, he honed new skills and
developed some authentic seasonings that made his food
stood out. Many individuals benefitted from his delicious
cuisines by attending his yearly birthday parties, being hired
as an in-house chef for holiday events, his catering business,
working at various restaurants in the Bronx and Brooklyn
areas, during the Labor Day parade on Eastern Parkway in
Brooklyn, NY, or simply by offering food to people he barely
knew. His genuine loving, and caring personality led him to
work as a personal attendant for 20 years as well. He loved
people, and through his kind and gentle spirit, he had the God-
given ability to bring a smile to anyone's face even when they
were angry, and many have testified of this.

Shortly after his 48th birthday, he was hospitalized and

diagnosed with stage IV colon cancer. He did not become
angry or started crying; he only wanted to know what the next
step in his battle was. He fought cancer for eight months like
a warrior. During that time, he never complained, he never
cried, and was unbroken. He loved life, and he fought for it.
Even when given two months to live, he fought on. When the
Doctor asked him how he felt after receiving this terminal
diagnosis he replied, “Mi gud”; this was the resounding theme
during his battle. His inner strength kept him alive, giving us
the opportunity to create some beautiful memories that we
missed throughout the years due to the distance.

Even though he knew he was dying he had faith. He knew that
the only person who could fight and win his battle was Christ.
He was also cognizant of the fact that even if God chooses not
to heal him here on earth, he knew that in the world made new;
he would be healed. That brought a lot of joy, peace, and
comfort to him.

Conrad loved his children and always spoke highly of them;
He loved his family and demonstrated it in his own way; He
loved the friendships and the brotherhood that he formed and
valued all of them. He truly loved people and was not afraid
to show it and give his all.

He was preceded in death by his father and sister.

Conrad's beautiful life will forever be cherished by his mother
Phyllis (Thomas) James, William James (step-dad); Survived
one grandson, one daughter Nahla; and four sons Damion,
Joey, Courtney, Aiden; and surviving eight siblings four
sisters Michiel, Claudine, Latoya ,Crystal, and four brothers
Derrick, Jason, Bruce, and OlJay; surviving a host full of
nieces, nephews, aunts, uncle, cousin and friends; surviving
three brother-in-laws and one sister-in-law.

1 O 7O = e T

O T —



