
First Presbyterian Church
896 Central Avenue • Far Rockaway NY 11691

Reverend: Paul Glover

Service of Remembrance
Friday, August 5, 2022 • 6:00 p.m.

In Loving Memory of

Verona Rose



Interment
Saturday, August 6, 2022 • 10:00 a.m.

Maple Grove Cemetery
127-15 Kew Gardens Road
Queens, New York 11415

Repast
(Following the service)

1152 Nameoke Street
Far Rockaway, New York 11691

Order of Service
Processional

Prayer

Scripture Reading #1
1st Corinthians 15:51-57........................................................Jonai James

Scripture Reading #2
St. Matthew 11:28-30......................................................Shirley Sinclair

Solo .........................................................................Fitzgerald Haughton

Hymn 1..............................................“How Beautiful Heaven Must Be”

Hymn 2........................................................................ “Amazing Grace”

Eulogy ...................................................................... Stacey-Ann Hussey

Remarks/Reflection (Limit 2 mins. please) .................... Family/Friends

Benediction

Homily ................................................................ Reverend: Paul Glover

Recessional



Our dear mother, Verona Rose, sadly passed away on July 14, 2022,
at the age of 80. She was a wonderful mother who was always there
when we needed her. She also had many friends and was a well-loved
member of the community in Far Rockaway. She was predeceased by
her husband,Wilton Rose, mother, Miriam Francis and sister Shelia Spence
Gunn and is survived by her 11 children, 32 grandchildren, 34 great
grandchildren, 1 great great grandchild, nieces, nephews, sons in law,
daughters in law and a host of other relatives and friends to cherish
her memories.

For since death came through a man, the resurrection of the dead
comes also through a man. For as in Adam all die, so in Christ all
will be made alive." "My flesh and my heart may fail, but God is
the strength of my heart and my portion forever.So we are always

confident, because we know that while we are living in the body, we
are away from our home with the Lord. We live by faith and not
by sight. We are confident, and we would prefer to leave the body

and to be at home with the Lord.” — 2 Corinthians 5:6-8

Amazing Grace
Amazing grace how sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost, but now I'm 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

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures

When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun

Obituary
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The family wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown

to their family during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

Pallbearers
Junior James • Kevin Rose

Robert James • Raymond Rose
Euel James • Daren Keise

Angela Gilmore-Manning, President
Ph (718) 529-3030 • (718) 528-7765
Fax (718) 712-2108 • (718) 528-2575

Email: royl.gilmorefuneralhome@verizon.net

Professional Services Provided By:

191-02 Linden Blvd. • St. Albans, NY 11412
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HowBeautiful HeavenMustBe
We read of a place that's called Heaven. It's made for the pure
and the free. These truths in God's word He has given, how
beautiful Heaven must be. The angels so sweetly are singing,
betrayals and failures destroyed. All pain and all suffering

forgotten, and all tears will be turned into joy. How beautiful
Heaven must be. Sweet home of the happy and free. Fair

haven of rest for the weary. How beautiful Heaven must be.
The children were playing without sadness, the women will
dance without fear, the men will walk tall with honor, only
light, peace, and love will be there. How beautiful Heaven

must be. Sweet home of the happy and free. Fair haven of rest
for the weary. How beautiful Heaven must be. Fair haven of

rest for the weary. How beautiful Heaven must be.










