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Death is nothing at all - I have only slipped
away into the next room. Whatever we were to
each other, that we are still. Call me by my old

familiar name, speak to me in the easy way

which you always used. Laugh as we always
laughed at the little jokes we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me. Let my
name be the household word 1t always was. Let
it be spoken without effort. Life means all that
it ever meant. It is the same as it ever was:
there is absolutely unbroken continuity. Why
should I be out of your mind because I am out
of your sight? I am but waiting for you, for an
interval, somewhere very near, just around the
corner. All is well. Nothing is past: nothing is
lost. One brief moment and all will be as before
— only better, infinitely happier and forever we
will all be one together with Christ.
-Author unknown
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u To thone and those that love me,

When I am gone, release me, let me go
I have so many things to see and do
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears
Be happy that we had so many years.
I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness
I thank you for the love you each have shown
But now it’s time I travel alone
So grieve for a while for me if you must
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories within your heart
I won’t be far away, for life goes on
So if you need me, call and I will come
Though you can’t see me or touch me, I’ll be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear
All my love around you so soft and clear
And then, when you must come this way alone
I’ll greet you with a smile and say, “Welcome Home.”
-Author unknown




Organ Prelude..............oooiiiiiiiiiin, Rev. Kevin Wade
Processional
Solo...coveiiiiiiiiii, “I Will Always Love You” Kayann Taylor
Scripture Readings
Thessalonians-4:13-16 ...................... Brian Byfield, Grandson
Ecclesiastes 3:1-4.......ccooiiiiiiiiinn.n. Brandon Dell, Nephew
Prayer of Comfort....................ooeennn. Rev. Sheldon Williams
Solo. e, “I Look to You” Georgia Dell, Niece
Tributes........... Kaylee, Navaeh, Chloe & Alanna, Grandchildren
& Other Family Members/Friends
(003111 F:1 o Heather Samuels
Selection ........oeviviiiiiiiii Rev. Kevin Wade
Eulogy ..coovviii Rev. Sheldon Williams
Committal & Benediction .................. Rev. Sheldon Williams
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Final Viewing
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There’s no time for sad remembrances
Because I’m home where I belong
I’ve conquered all my battles,
P’ve even heard the trumpet’s song.
I’ve climbed my highest mountain
And I’ve reached an even peak,
And I’ve found that peace and true reward
That you have yet to seek.
There’s no time for sad remembrances
For you have a precious life;

So find comfort in my journey
Please don’t bear this pain and strife.
Oh! My Father’s house is perfect
Just like He said it would be,

So dry your tears
Because I’m home and now I’m free.
I am part of all the beauty
That your world has yet to see;

So don’t be sad about my journey,
Just be glad that I am free!
-Author unknown
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The family would like to express%eir deep appreciation and
sincere thanks for all acts of kindness shown to them during

their time of bereavement.
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