SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING
For The Life OF

ISAAC SHIRLAND EBANKS

24 March, 1946 — 25 June, 2025

Bodden Funeral Home
Wednesday 2nd July, 2025
4pm

Officiating Minister
Pastor Carlon Nyack

Ushers Guest Book Attendant
Ms Brainna Poy Fong Ms. Jannelle Johnston



Order of Service

OPENINE REMAIKS ...cevvvriiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeetvtiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeesssaaaaaeeeeeeeeeessesssnnes Evenell Rivers
OPENINEG Prayer ..ooeeeeeeeeeeiceee et e e e e e e e e e e e e e Pastor Carlon Nyack
Opening SoNg: AMAziNg GraCe .....ccuuuuuuuiiieeeieiiieeiitiiiiieee e e e e eeeeeeeeaaaes Congregation
Scripture Reading .....uuuueeeeeeieieeeeeeeeeiicciee e e e e e eeeeennns Xaida Johnston Isaiah 41 Vs 9 — 13
(0] oY1 {UF- [ V2 USSP PPPPUPPPRPR Linda Bush (Daughter)
Tributes:

WifE e Lena Ebanks (Song — If | had One more day)
7o) 3 VOUPUUUURRR SN (NS, e S 2N SUTUURRIURTN, - WO Nicholas Ebanks
NI =] T o - 1 e Susan Poy Fong-Ramkissoon
(G =T 0o o = YUY = ) (= U S Shenice McField

SoNG: HOW Great THOU Al ......uueeeeeiiiiiiiiiiiiririreres e eeeeeeeeeeeeeesaaaaaaeasaaeaas Congregation
SEIMON ...uennnnnnnnennee Nl v eevreereeeeee E B ceeeeeeeeree s e RN - o Pastor Carlon Nyack
ACKNOWIEAZEMENT ... .o e e e e e e e e e e e e e rt s Jannelle Johnston
Closing Song: When We All Get To Heaven ...........ucciieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeininnn, Congregation
ClOSING Prayer....ccceeeeeeeeecceee e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e Pastor Carlon Nyack

Thanks and Acknowledgements

The family would like to extend it’s heartfelt thanks to the management of Bodden’s Funeral
Home, Mr. Scott you have been our blessing throughout this time of grief. Special thanks to the
staff at HSA, especially Nurse Jess on the CCU ward and the Doctors who took the time to speak
with Lena. Special thanks to Pastor Gary, Pastor Bobb and Pastor Nyack who visited Sherlon at
hospital and prayed with him. Pastor Nyack he loved hearing you talk and pray and asked espe-

cially for you to do his service. Thanks to all who messaged, called and visited.
Thanks for your words of comfort and prayers.
It was all appreciated and helped to comfort us.



Service Hymns

Amazing Grace How Great Thou Art
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound, O Lord my God! When | in awesome wonder,
that saved a wretch like me! consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
| once was lost but now am found, | see the stars; | hear the rolling thunder,
was blind but now | see. Thy power throughout the universe displayed.
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, Refrain: Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
and grace my fears relieved How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
How precious did that grace appear Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee
the hour | first believed. How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Thro’ many dangers, toils and snares, When through the woods and forest glades | wander
| have already come, And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far When | look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and grace will lead me home. And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years, And when | think that God, His Son not sparing,
bright shining as the sun, Sent Him to die, | scarce can take it in
We've no less days to sing God’s praise That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
than when we’d first begun. 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 | shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

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.
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