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Order of Service

Opening Remarks and Prayer  .......................... Pastor Alson Ebanks
Hymn “Great Is Thy Faithfulness” ................................Congregation
Scripture Reading (Psalm 91)  .......................... Mrs. Christina Rivers
Life Story .....................................................................Mr. Ken Smith
Hymn - “Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus” ......................Congregation
Poem  .......................................................................Kera Smith Iton
Tribute from Daughters
Tribute from Grandchildren
Tribute from Wife
Scripture Meditation (Psalm 91) ................. Pastor Stanwyck Myles
Closing Hymn - “Amazing Grace” .................................Congregation
Benediction ..................................................Pastor Stanwyck Myles





Graveside Service

Prayer .................................................................................................................... Pastor Alson Ebanks
Special Song “Through It All” .............................................Pastor Alson Ebanks & Mrs. Norma Ebanks
Scripture (Psalm 23) .......................................................................................... Pastor Stanwyck Myles
Committal .............................................................................................................. Pastor Alson Ebanks
Hymns .............................................................................................................................. Congregation

“Because He Lives” 
“It Is Well With My Soul”

Benediction  .......................................................................................................... Pastor Alson Ebanks

Our Gratitude

With deep sincerity, thank you to all our family and friends for your love, prayers, and support during this difficult time. 
Thank you to Dr. Bernard (HSA); Drs. Phillip and Patil, the  medical team, and staff at Health City Cayman Islands.

God sent His son, they called Him Jesus
He came to love, heal and forgive; 

He bled and died to buy my pardon
An empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives.

Refrain:  Because He lives; I can face tomorrow.
Because He lives; All fear is gone

Because I know, I know, He holds the future.
And life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby
And feel the pride and joy He gives, 
But greater still that calm assurance

This child can face uncertain days because He lives.

And then one day I’ll cross that river
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain, 

And then as death gives way to victory
I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He reigns.

It Is Well With My Soul 

When peace like a river attendeth my way;  When sorrows like sea billows roll,
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say;  “It is well, it is well with my soul.”

Refrain:  It is well with my soul;  It is well, it is well, with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come; Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, and hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin... Oh the bliss of this glorious thought; My sin, not in part, but the whole
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more;  Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Oh my soul.

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live: If Jordan above me shall roll,
No pang shall be mine, for in death as in life; Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

But, Lord ‘tis for Thee, for Thy coming we wait, the sky, not the grave, is our goal;
Oh trump of the angel! Oh voice of the Lord! Blessed hope, blessed rest for my soul!

And Lord haste the day when the faith shall be sight, the clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trump shall resound and the Lord shall descend. 

Even so it is well with my soul.

Because He Lives


