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Obituary
Nadine Myles (Tina) was born on April, 8th 1979 in Kingston,

Jamaica to parents Donovan Myles, and Ruby Treasure. She

attended the Seaward Primary School until she migrated to the

United States on January, 29th 1990.

Nadine continued her education and earned her certification in

Dialysis Technology. She worked for Long Island College Hospital

for many years. She was known for being ambitious and devoted in

her career. Outgoing and vivacious, she was always able to portray

her feelings. She enjoyed partying in her free time and hanging out

with friends who will miss her dearly.

Tina will be remembered as a hardworking mom to two sons Nikel

Bideshi, and Calvin Palmer and a daughter Shadine Burch. She was

the eldest of 5 sisters and 4 brothers. She is survived by her husband

Shawayne Burch, aunties, uncles, cousins, nieces, nephews and

many friends.



Officiating Minister Pastor Horace Morgan

Moderator
Sister Marcia Lamey

Opening Hymn
We're Marching to Zion

Prayer of Comfort
Marcia Shirley

Scripture Reading
Psalms 90: 1-17 - Julia Stewart Newsome

Solo
Sister Kahlia Morgan

Scripture
1 Corinthians 15: 35-58 - Kristina Myles-Loza

Hymn of Prayer
Fly Away

Obituary
Kecia Cherokee Simpson

Tributes
open to the congregation (2 min only)

Sermon
Pastor Horace Morgan

Benediction

Ending Hymn
When the Roll is called up Yonder

1 When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,
and the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; when the saved of earth
shall gather over on the other shore, and the roll is called up yonder, I'll

be there.
Chorus When the roll is called up yonder, when the roll is called up
yonder, when the roll is called up yonder, when the roll is called up

yonder, I'll be there.
2 On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall
rise, and the glory of his resurrection share; when his chosen ones shall
gather to their home beyond the skies, and the roll is called up yonder,

I'll be there.[
3 Let us labor for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, let us talk of
all his wondrous love and care; then when all of life is over, and our
work on earth is done, and the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

Order ofService



Acknowledgement
The family of Nadine Myles would like to express their profound

and heartfelt gratitude for every act of love and kindness
extended to them during these most difficult days. In the days
ahead, we will need your continued prayers and support.

The Family

I'll Fly Away
1 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).
2 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)

3 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)
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We're Marching To Zion
1 Come, we that love the Lord, And let Our joys be known, Join in a
song with sweet accord, Join in a song with sweet accord, And thus

surround the throne, And thus surround the throne.
Chorus

We're marching to Zion, Beautiful, beautiful Zion; We're marching
upward to Zion, The beautiful city of God.

2 Let those refuse to sing Who never knew our God; But children of
the heavenly King, But children of the heavenly King, May speak their

joys abroad, May speak their joys abroad.
3 The hill of Zion yields A thousand sacred sweets Before we reach the
heavenly fields, Before we reach the heavenly fields, Or walk the

golden streets, Or walk the golden streets.
4 Then let our songs abound, And every tear be dry; We're marching
thru Immanuel's ground, We're marching thru Immanuel's ground,

To fairer worlds on high, To fairer worlds on high.


