Thanksgiving service for the late

May 27,1945 -December 29, 2024

"

¥ Aston Rutty Civic Centre
Cayman Brag, Cayman Islands,
Jan_u.g__-l_j_;(ﬁ%_}sth, 2025, at 2pm
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Pianist: Collette Reyes 99

Interment at the Creek Cemetery, Creek, Cayman Brac



Order of Service

Musical Prelude

OPENING REMAIKS: ..ceevivriiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeverarree e e e e e e e e e e e e reeneeaaes Pastor Denton McKogg
OPENING HYMN: et e et e e e aae e e e eaeaeeean Day by Day
1st Scripture Reading: ReV. 21:1-5......ccorriiiiiiiiiceeeee e Anna Plummer
o = YT PP Pastor Carlon Nyack
Special MUSIC:...coevveeiiiicceeee e Georgia Isaacs -He will do it again
Tribute: ... NIRRT ettt e SR ... .. Creek SDA Church
Tribute: From Family .......... gl s eeeees Hon. Juliana O’Connor-Connolly
Special SONG: .........oo ol e R . ....eeeeeeereesrersererrrrrrnnns Mr. Wayne Pullar
2nd Scripture Reading: 1TeS 4: 16-17 ...ccceeeeiieeeeeeeeeiiiiieee e Arthur Isaacs
Tribute: .ovvereee i e, DRSS O Faith Hospital
Tribute: .......... SR f il Lo .. ... e S ........... Mr. Mark Tibbetts.
Tribute in song: Carry your Candle...........oovviiiiiiieeieeieeeeeeeeeen, Mrs. Carol Sue Ryan

The family is requesting to lift an offering towards the
Creek SDA church building expansion.

ODbitUAIY: ......cosvmste e Bineraeeds. ... i S PER T e .. ............. Mr. Ryan Sharpe
Meditation song:fl.... L........... S0 e UREUR . . ............ Creek SDA Church
SErmonN:......ccceeniunie... M. . AESUSRNIT T .. ... Pastor Reinaldo Dracket
Prayer for the family: [...... SRS S . ........ Pastor Vaughn Henry
Closing SONG: .coivineee.. ie..... SRR N .. ...................... Until Then
Pallbearers
Wayne Pullar Jerome Isaacs
Ryan Sharpe Michael Mullings
Vanderline Dilbert Donald Dawkins
Wayne Watson

Honorary Pallbearers

Arthur Isaacs George Gordon
Vaughn Mullings Kevin Roberts
Jonathan Isaacs Kevin Stewart

Adrian Jones Joe Salazar

Ushers Guest Book Attendant
Olette Mullings Neila Jones
Bretanie Mullings Bouvia Ferguson

Kellyann Troope
Diana Kennedy



Obituary

Eula Elaine Cameron was born on May 27,1945, in Mendez, St. Catherine, Jamaica, W. I. to parents Mr. Eglon
and Mrs. Retinella Cameron. She was the third of six girls.

Eula attended Watermount All-Age School. Passed all the Local examinations and later went on to the Kingston
School of Nursing in Jamaica. After graduation Eula worked at the Kingston Public Hospital for a few years.

In 1975 she went to Scotland to further her studies in midwifery. After graduating in 1977, she left Scotland
and accepted a job in Elpaso, Texas U. S. A. She longed to visit her homeland Jamaica and after a year and

a half she visited Jamaica. When it was time to return to the United States, she was refused entry because
their immigration law had changed. In 19 81 she applied for a job in the Cayman Islands and was accepted

as a registered nurse at the Faith Hospital, Stake Bay. Cayman Brac. She worked at the hospital until she was
diagnosed with cancer in 2017.

While living on the island she gave birth to her beloved son Dale Gordon who died tragically at age of nineteen
years in 2003. It was a very dark and sad time in her life.

Eula was a God-fearing woman. Born and raised as a Seventh Day Adventist,baptised at an early age and
rebaptized after she had her son; has remained a dedicated member of the church.

Eula was an elegant and a wonderful person. She did not get upset with anyone [except at one time at primary
school when she emptied a bottle of ink on an albinos’ face and the principal said she was mischievous}
otherwise she would just walk away and hum a song.

She lived a good life and after her brave fight with cancer/she died on the 29th of December 2024 leaving to
mourn her four sisters, Nellie, Myrtle, Pauline and Lilieth, three nephews Robert, Ryan and Kirk, one niece
Anna —Kay, four grandnephews Cameron, Nathan, Samuel and Liam and two grand- niece Tahlia And Taytum
former brother-in-law and many other very close friends and relatives.

Tribute to a Born and Noble Nurse
My Dearest Nurse Cameron,

It’s hard to comprehend the reality that you are no longer with us to see your tender and compassionate smile.
| have so many wonderful memories with you, and | will forever cherish and carry them in my heart. | will
always remember the day your dear son was tragically taken from you in Grand Cayman. | knew he was so spe-
cial to you. | also watched you as you grieved so bravely and courageously and continued to carry out your du-
ties at Faith Hospital as a caring, compassionate, empathetic, enduring, unstoppable and Noble Nurse. | am so
grateful that | personally had the opportunity to express my gratitude to you during your illness. The way you
gave selflessly to the community of Cayman Brac and loved serving the people was commendable. | admired
your loyal leadership, your patient focus care, and how you aspired other staff. You endured so much yet was

a great overcomer. You were a great asset to Faith Hospital, and you will be greatly missed by the community. |
will always remember your great faith; the way you faithfully served the Lord and lived the life of a Philippians
4 v 5-13. You have left behind a true and amazing example of a “Born” and Noble Nurse. | will forever be grate-
ful being a part of your life Journey and you have finished well.

Until we meet again,

Your coworker, trusted friend and sister in Christ.

Carol Sue
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Day by Day

Day by day, and with each passing moment,
Strength | find to meet my trials here;
Trusting in my Father’s wise bestowment,
I’'ve no cause for worry or for fear.

He, whose heart is kind beyond all measure,
Gives unto each day what He deems best,
Lovingly its part of pain and pleasure,
Mingling toil with peace and rest.

Every day the Lord Himself is near me,
With a special mercy for each hour;

All my cares He fain would bear and cheer me,
He whose name is Counsellor and Pow’r.
The protection of His child and treasure

Is a charge that on Himself He laid;
“As thy days, thy strength shall be in measure,”
This the pledge to me He made.

Help me then, in every tribulation,
So to trust Thy promises, O Lord,
That I lose not faith’s sweet consolation,
Offered me within Thy holy Word.
Help me, Lord, when toil and trouble meeting,
E’er to take, as from a father’s hand,
One by one, the days, the moments fleeting,

Till with Christ the Lord | stand.

Faith is the victory!

Encamped along the hills of light,
Ye Christian soldiers rise,
And press the battle ere the night
Shall veil the glowing skies;
Against the foe in vales below
Let all our strength be hurled;
Faith is the victory, we know,
That overcomes the world.

Faith is the victory!
Faith is the victory!
O glorious victory,
That overcomes the world.
2
His banner over us is love,
Our sword the Word of God;
We tread the road the saints before
With shouts of triumph trod.
By faith, they like a whirlwind’s breath,
Swept on o’er every field;

The faith by which they conquered death

Is still our shining shield.
3
On every hand the foe we find
Drawn up in dread array;
Let tents of ease be left behind,
And onward to the fray.
Salvation’s helmet on each head,
With truth all girt about,
The earth shall tremble 'neath our tread,
And echo with our shout.
4
To him that overcomes the foe,
White raiment shall be giv’n;
Before the angels he shall know
His name confessed in heav’n;
Then onward from the hills of light,
Our hearts with love aflame,
We'll vanquish all the hosts of night,
In Jesus’ conqu’ring name.

Graveside Hymns
Until Then

My heart can sing when | pause to remember
A heartache here is but a stepping stone
Along a trail that’s winding always upward,
This troubled world is not my final home.

Chorus
But until then my heart will go on singing,
Until then with joy I'll carry on,
Until the day my eyes behold the city,
Until the day God calls me home.

The things of earth will dim and lose their value
If we recall they’re borrowed for awhile;
And things of earth that cause the heart to tremble,
Remembered there will only bring a smile.

This weary world with all its toil and struggle
May take its toll of misery and strife;
The soul of man is like a waiting falcon;
When it’s released, it’s destined for the skies.

Shelter in the Time of Storm

1 The Lord’s our rock, in Him we hide,
A shelter in the time of storm;
Secure whatever ill betide,

A shelter in the time of storm.
Mighty Rock in a weary land,
Cooling shade on the burning sand,
Faithful guide for the pilgrim band-
A shelter in the time of storm.

2 A shade by day, defense by night,
A shelter in the time of storm;
No fears alarm, no fears affright,
A shelter in the time of storm.
Mighty Rock in a weary land,
Cooling shade on the burning sand,
Faithful guide for the pilgrim band-
A shelter in the time of storm.

3 The raging storms may round us beat,
A shelter in the time of storm;
We’'ll never leave our safe retreat,

A shelter in the time of storm.
Mighty Rock in a weary land,
Cooling shade on the burning sand,
Faithful guide for the pilgrim band-

A shelter in the time of storm.

4 O Rock divine, O Refuge dear,
A shelter in the time of storm;
Be Thou our helper ever near,

A shelter in the time of storm.
Mighty Rock in a weary land,
Cooling shade on the burning sand,
Faithful guide for the pilgrim band-
A shelter in the time of storm.

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 over-spread the sky
But when traveling 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.



Graveside Service

Ty 00O P Day by Day
Scripture: Tes 4:16-17

P ray e SRR, ... ... ... . e, S Pastor D. McKogg
Hy s S - N_—_. L . ........ 0. ... oo Until Then
Comn =SSt NSRRI . Pastor M. Chambers

Shelter in the time of storm
Faith is the victory
EORTAE o ORI When we all get to heaven
BeNediCtioN: cocceeeeeeeeeceeee Pastor M. Chambers

We are grateful!
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair,
Perhaps you sent a floral tribute—we saw it and felt your care.
Perhaps you spoke the kindest words a friend could ever say,
Or maybe you were not there in person but held us in your thoughts that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, in ways both great and small,
Please know that your kindness and love meant the world to us all.

With heartfelt appreciation,
The Family of Eula Elaine Cameron.



