
Service of Thanksgiving for the life of

GALE MARIE CONNOLLY
August 02, 1951 – November 19, 2020

“Jesus said to her, ‘I am the resurrection and the life. 
Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live…”

John 11:25

Crossroad United Baptist Church
West End, Cayman Brac
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Officiating Ministers
Pastor Joel Scott, Sr.
Pastor Anthony Khan
Bro. Neil McDonald

Interment at the West End Cemetery



Order of Service

Musical Prelude …………………………………….……………………………………................Yvette Dilbert
Opening Remarks & Prayer...………………………..……………………………………...........Pastor Joel Scott 
Hymn “Count Your Blessings”……………….…….………………………………..........................Congregation
Scripture Reading ………………..…………………………………………….....................Pastor Anthony Khan
Special Song “The Garden”…………..…………………....................................................................Pre-recorded
Tributes……………..………………………………………………………………………………………………
Slideshow…………………………………………………………………………………………………………...
Obituary…………………………………………………………………………Hon. Julianna O’Connor Conolly
Sermon…………………………………………………………………………………………………Kristi Scott
Hymn “I Surrender All”……………………………………………………………………………...Congregation
Closing Prayer………………………………………………………………………………...Bro. Neil McDonald
Musical Postlude………………………………………………………………………….................Yvette Dilbert 

Pallbearers

Guest Book Attendant
Nichola Bodden

Usherettes
Nola Bodden
Theresa Scott

Ernie Scott               
Doyle Scott                

Drew Connolly                                           
Shannon Connolly               

Tanner Scott                    
Tramell Scott



Count Your Blessings

When upon life’s billows you are tempest-tossed,
When you are discouraged, thinking all is lost,

Count your many blessings, name them one by one,
And it will surprise you what the Lord has done.

Refrain:
Count your blessings, name them one by one,
Count your blessings, see what God has done!
Count your blessings, name them one by one,

Count your many blessings, see what God has done. 

Are you ever burdened with a load of care?
Does the cross seem heavy you are called to bear?
Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly,

And you will keep singing as the days go by.

When you look at others with their lands and gold,
Think that Christ has promised you His wealth untold;

Count your many blessings—money cannot buy 
Your reward in heaven, nor your home on high.

So, amid the conflict whether great or small,
Do not be discouraged, God is over all;

Count your many blessings, angels will attend,
Help and comfort give you to your journey’s end.

I Surrender All

All to Jesus I surrender,
All to Him I freely give;

I will ever love and trust Him,
In His presence daily live.

Refrain:
I surrender all,
I surrender all;

All to Thee, my blessed Savior,
I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender,
Humbly at His feet I bow;

Worldly pleasures all forsaken,
Take me, Jesus, take me now.

All to Jesus I surrender,
Make me, Savior, wholly Thine;

Let me feel the Holy Spirit,
Truly know that Thou art mine.

All to Jesus I surrender,
Lord, I give myself to Thee;

Fill me with Thy love and power,
Let Thy blessing fall on me.



Service at the Graveside

Prayer & Scripture Reading.…………………………………..………………..…….…………………Pastor Joel Scott
Hymn “What A Day That Will Be”.……………………………………………..………………….Bro. Neil McDonald
Committal.…………………………………………………………………….………………………...Pastor Joel Scott
Hymn “When We All Get To Heaven”.……………………………………….……………………Bro. Neil McDonald 
Benediction.………………………………………………………………….…………………….Pastor Anthony Khan
.

What A Day That Will Be

There is coming a day,
When no heart aches shall come,

No more clouds in the sky,
No more tears to dim the eye,

All is peace forever more,
On that happy golden shore,

What a day, glorious day that will be.

Refrain:
What a day that will be,

When my Jesus I shall see,
And I look upon His face,

The One who saved me by His grace;
When He takes me by the hand,

And leads me through the Promised Land,
What a day, glorious day that will be.

There’ll be no sorrow there,
No more burdens to bear,

No more sickness, no pain,
No more parting over there;

And forever I will be,
With the One who died for me,

What a day, glorious day that will be.

When We All Get To Heaven

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus,
Sing His mercy and His grace;

In the mansions bright and blessed
He’ll prepare for us a place.

Refrain:
When we all get to heaven,

What a day of rejoicing that will be!
When we all see Jesus,

We’ll sing and shout the victory!

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 every 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.
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