SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING
FOR THE LIFE OF

September 12th 1934 — February 4th 2023

The Boatswain Bay Cemetery
West Bay
Grand Cayman

Saturday, February 18th, 2023
Service at 4:00 pm

OFFICIATING MINISTER
Pastor Garry Haylock



ORDER OF GRAVESIDE SERVICE

Opening Remarks & Prayer ........cccccvvvvvviceeeeeneennn, Pastor Garry Haylock
Opening Hymn - Blessed ASSUrance .........cccccceeeeeevvnnnnnnnn. Congregation
Scripture Reading - Psalm 23 .......cccviiiiiiiiiiieee e, Congregation
Vivine’s Life Story ......couvveeeeninnn. Very Special Friend, Ms. Esther Rivers
Tribute from special friend, Ms. Deserene Miller ...... Ms. Esther Rivers
Y= 1 4To] o NSO U UPPPUTS PP - - Pastor Garry Haylock
Hymn=Httis Welk €. 5. .......... B 00 o oooponns il n 500 Congregation
Committal

Hymn - "'[[MSBAWay @ik N o D T Congregation
Benediction ... gz .5 LSS AN 4 Pastor Garry Haylock

Pallbearers

Mr. Donnie Rivers
Mr. Jason Rivers
Mr. Evans Rivers, |l
Mr. Josen Ebanks
Mr. Gerard Ebanks

Mr. Aaron Haylock



Blessed Assurance

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine;
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

Chorus: This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
| in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

Service Hymns

It is Well

When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot Thou hast taught me to say,

“It is well, it is well with my soul!”

Chorus: 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 hath 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 His Cross, and | bear it no more;

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

I’ll Fly Away

Some Glad Morning When This Life Is Over
I’ll Fly Away,
To A Home On God’s Celestial Shore,

I'll Fly Away.

I’ll Fly Away, O Glory, I'll Fly Away;

When | Die, Hallelujah By And By,
I'll Fly Away.

When The Shadows Of This Life Have Grown,
I'll Fly Away.
Like A Bird From Prison Bars Has Flown,

I'll Fly Away.



‘the family of Vivine, we t ou B any elp,\ds of condolence a
extended to us in our of grief. egil thanks to the HSA staff and

Bodden’s Funera 0 compassionate assistance. |

We will always be gratefi e surrounded by such loving family and friends.

May God bless you!




