


Order of Service

Welcome and Opening Remarks
Opening Hymn “How Great Thou Art”

Special Selection

OPENING PTAYVET ...eoeuviiiiiiiiieeiiieeieeeiteete ettt st e st e st e e ate e s ae e s e e e aessanees

Scripture “Jeremiah 29: 10-14" .....cccocvvvereernieeneenieneeseessessessessesssesssesssenns

Pastor Astley White
Pastor Astley White
Congregation
Kevario Harding
Lucinth Clarke, Selina Clarke and

Oliver Clarke (Grand-Aunts and Uncle)

Tributes:

Trisha Watts

EIP Family

Wee Care, First Baptist Family
Carmen Morgan (Grand-mother)

Cousins

Scripture “MaAttREW) 10: 13-15" tecicerieeseesreereeaseisseesssesssesssesssssseesssesssessssssssssasassessessssassaas Jordan Daley (Brother)
Hymn “Jesus Loves The Little CRIIATen™ .............ccccoveevieriieriieriiennieesieesieesessseseessesssesssesssesssessses Congregation
Love letter t0 0Ur SOIL....... st B . ..........ovvveeeeeeersrrnrereeecsesssfosnsseessss Olando and Davina Daley (Parents)
Comfort Soigsou RaisclVICUIEIEE.. ... oo o oveereeenneeeneenneennees Boggoenn 05, SRBN 0000 Davina Daley (Mom)
Sermon .. 8 e N e eveeoToee e, N, et T LT Pastor Cassius Feare
Closing Hymn®®n Christfiie'Solid Rock I Stand’ .. ........... 5. ... 8 Kaommet. .. aieeseeesueesneesse Sitasesees Congregation

Prayer for the bereaved family
Benediction

How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder,
consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
I see the stars; I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

..................... Pastor Cassius Feare

Pastor Astley White

Jesus Loves the Little Children

Jesus loves the little children
All the children of the world

Red, brown, yellow
Black and white

They are precious in His sight

Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

Jesus loves the little children

Of the world

Jesus died for all the children

All the children of the world

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.

And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joys shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

On Christ The Solid Rock I Stand

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness
I dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

When He shall come with trumpet sound
O may I then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless to stand before the throne

Red, brown, yellow
Black and white

They are precious in His sight
Jesus died for all the children

Of the world.

Jesus rose for all the children
All the children of the world

Red, brown, yellow
Black and white

They are precious in His sight
Jesus rose for all the children

Of the world

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand









