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\ FUNERAL SERVICE
SATURDAY 3% MAY, 2025 AT 10AM

CHURCH OF GOD OF PROPHECY
BOTTLE CREEK * NORTH CAICOS

OFFICIATING
PASTOR REV. RONALD GARDINER
EULOGY BISHOP GEORGE FORBES

INTERMENT
WHITBY PUBLIC CEMETERY

| “A'Mbther’s Love”
A mother’s love is always near,
A guiding hand, a voice so dear.
She nurtures with tender care,

A love so pure, beyond compare.
Though time moves on, her love remains,
A gentle touch in joy and pain.

Her kindness echoes, strong and true,
Mum, we'll always cherish you.
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PASTORAL SENTENCES
HYMN “Glad Reunion Day”

There will be a happy meeting in heaven | know,

When we see the many loved ones we’ve known here below;

Gather on the blessed hilltops with hearts all aglow,
That will be a glad reunion day.

Chorus
Glad day, a wonderful day,
Glad day, a glorious day,
There with all the holy angels and loved ones to stay,
That will be a glad reunion day.

There within the holy city we’ll sing and rejoice,

Praising Christ the blessed Savior with heart and with voice;
Tell Him how we came to love Him and make Him our choice,

That will be a glad reunion day.

When we live a million years in that wonderful place,
Basking in the love of Jesus, beholding His face,
It will seem but just a moment of praising His grace,
That will be a glad reunion day.

COMMITTAL Bishop George Forbes
PRAYER Pastor Renelique Innocent
A&S FUNERAL SERVICES

BENEDICTION

PRELUDE EATI%OF TH EiFAMILY

OPENING SENTENCES Pastor Rev. Ronald Gardiner’

OPENING HYMN “Farther Along”

Tempted and tried we’re oft made to wonder,
Why it should be thus all the day long,
While there are others living about us,

Never molested tho in the wrong.

Chorus:

Farther along we’ll know all about it,
Farther along we’ll understand why;
Cheer up, my brothers, live in the sunshine
We'll understand it all by and by.

When death has come and taken our loved ones,
It leaves our home so lonely and drear;
Then do we wonder, why others prosper,
Living so wicked year after year.

Faithful till death said our loving Master,
A few more days to labor and wait;
Toils of the road will then seem as nothing,
As we sweep thru that beautiful gate.

When we see Jesus coming in glory,
When He comes from His home in the sky;

Then we shall meet Him in that bright mansion,
We'll understand it all by and by.



OPENING PRAYER Pastor Renelique Innocent
When he shall come with trumpet sound,

TRIBUTE BY RGHS ELITE CHOIR O may | then in him be found:
dressed in his righteousness alone,

OLD TESTAMENT READING ECCLESIASTES 3:1-4 faultless to stand before the throne.

Mrs. Janet Walkin

[Principal, RGHS] PRAYER OF COMFORT  Pastor Steven Walkin
. TRIBUTES BY » RECESSIONAL HYMN  “When We All Get to Heaven”
Ms. Cynclalr Musgrove [Former District Commissioner, NC]
Examples of Christ Church Choir Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
Sing His mercy and His grace;
NEW TESTAMENT READING  JOHN 14:1-6 In the mansions bright and blessed
Nurse Sita Indar He'll prepare for us a place.
TRIBUTE BY Refrain:
Church of God - North Caicos Circuit When we all get to heaven,
EULOGY Bishop George Forbes what a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,
CONGREGATIONAL HYMN  “My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less” we'll sing and shout the victory!

My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame,

but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Refrain:
On Christ, the solid Rock, | stand:
all other ground is sinking sand;
all other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness veils his lovely face,
I rest on his unchanging grace;
in every high and stormy gale,

my anchor holds within the veil.

His oath, his covenant, his blood,
support me in the whelming flood;
when all around my soul gives way,

he then is all my hope and stay.

While we walk the pilgrim pathway
Clouds will overspread the sky;
But when trav’ling days are over
Not a shadow, not a sigh.

Let us then be true and faithful,
Trusting, serving ev’ry day;
Just one glimpse of Him in glory
Will the toils of life repay.

Onward to the prize before us!
Soon His beauty we’'ll behold;
Soon the pearly gates will open-
We shall tread the streets of gold.



