


Ernestine Juanita Douglas, Peggy Rosalee, Dougie, Stein, Goddie, Earn, Ms. 
Doug, Sister Doglas, Cousin Earn, Aunty, Big D, Grammy. These are just some of the 
names by which you were affectionately called through the course of your life but on 
November 19th 1967 at 8am after a smooth delivery at the Princess Margaret Hospital, 
you inherited a new name "MommY, and Ronald Cyril Augustus, your one and only 
child, was embraced with and experienced a love that that personifies I Corinthians 13. 

To borrow the words from Charles Filmore's "The Revealing Word" Love, is the 
great harmonizer and healer. Whoever caJls on God as Holy Spirit for healing is calling 
on divine love. Divine love will bring your own to you, adjust all misunderstandings, 
and make your Life and affairs healthy, happy, harmonious and free. Love therefore is the 
fulfillment of the law. 

On August 14th 2017 my world was changed and I began to reflect and in 
reflection, realized that the essence of my existence, the reason for my being had 
transcended to a better place; for to be absent from this body is to be present with our 
Father. Mommy you are undoubtedly the most amazing human being: selfless, loving, 
kind, compassionate and thoughtful. And while your bark frightened many, to know 
you was simply to love you for you were the most gentle, humble and sensitive person 
that I ever met and although I know many share this similar experience and persuasion, 
to me you were the greatest mother this world has ever known. 

When I think back on the love that you gave to everyone you met, that love 
was shown to me by many and all because of you. And because of you I gained many 
uncles, aunts, brothers and sisters and unimaginably because of your love, whoever you 
loved, loved me in return. You were not only my mother but you were my friend and 
confidant. I would often tell you, you loved me more than I loved you. 

You rose to the top of your profession but always remained humbled, never 
bragging about your many accomplishments. You were a friend to many and even the 

lowly you esteemed. Your laughter illuminated a room, your smile was infectious 
and your humor dry. You accepted me for me and 
taught me the true meaning of unconditional love. 
You gave me everything I needed and even what I 
wanted; what was good for me and even what was 
not and I finally realized that despite your stern 
disposition, I was your Kryptonite, and you knew 
it. You would often tell me "Boy you should be a 

politician': 



I think of how I've served you, honored and loved you and even hurt and 
disappointed you but you remained ever faithful. There was not a time during the 
49 years I knew you that you were not there for me. You loved and accepted and 
respected me and those I loved, and no one dare spoke ill of me, even if I was 
wrong. And if in your eyes someone wronged me you were my personal hate agent 
but I would often say to you, "Mommy, let it go" and you would say to me "Ifl wasn't 
there when you were born I would swear they dropped you on your head" and that's 
because you saw yourself in me. As a mother your only desire was to protect me. 

You had a profound love for your God, church, family, friends, the many 
persons that entered your life, Rum Cay, your place of birth and your profession,. 
I often called you Florence Nightingale, the first nurse; with your lantern I would 
often say to you "Can't they caJI anyone else, you're only a nurse not a doctor': 
Though an Anglican from birth, you were a woman of spirit and a prayer warrior 
with no denominational barrier, visiting the sick and unashamedly would worship 
your God no matter the house of worship .. 

On the Monday I came to visit you while lying in intensive care, I held 
your hand and whispered in your ear words spoken by the Apostle Paul in 2 
Corinthians 5: I, "that we know that if our earthly house of this tabernacle were 
dissolved, we have a building of God, an house not made with hands, eternal in the 
heavens': I am assured however, that although you may have left your earthly shell 
your essence lives on in me and in the hearts of everyone you came into contact 
with. Assuredly, those whom you have known for many years and those who would 
have only known you in a short space of time, and those who I have shared with you 
wiU never ever forget Ernestine Juanita Douglas ... my hero, my mother, my friend, 
my cheerleader, my spar. Together, we hung, we prayed, we cried, we laughed and 
even argued but more importantly, we loved strong and it was indescribably real. 

Mommy I have so many profound memories of you and I could talk about 
you for eternity but time would not permit. Thank you for 49 years of never 
wavering and never giving up. You were not a person that spoke love but you 
demonstrated love and lived love and I am love because of you. 

It is because of my belief in the resurrection I am confident that we 
shall meet again but until then you will forever be in my heart and I Ronald 
Cyril Augustus Douglas, make this declaration, that on this 31st day of 
August, 2017, the legacy that you have left I will emulate and that which you 
have labored for on your journey will not be in vain. 

Mommy I love you forever and ever and ever. Selah! 





Ernestine Juanita Douglas was born to the late Leonard and Jane Douglas in Port Nelson, Rum 
Cay on October 7, 1942 

At age six she moved to New Providence and was reared by her Aunt and Uncle, Cyril and 
Willisee Robinson along with her grandmother, Mary Jane Strachan, while her mother worked 
in the United States of America. She credits her foundation in the Christian life way to these 
Godly people, who mandated that she worship, along with their children, faithfully at St. 
Matthew's Church. She received the Sacrament of Confirmation at the hands of Bishop Bernard 
Markham. 

Nurse Douglas moved to St. George's Church during the rectorship of the late Bishop Michael 
Eldon. Since that time she has played an active role in the life and ministry of this parish, 
most especially in the church's choir, where she served for more than 20 years, a founder of the 
church's nurses ministry, a member of the prayer group and ministry, a coordinator of one of 
the church's Discovery Weekends and presently Chaplin of the Anglican Church Women. 

Ernestine received her early education at the Eastern Junior and Eastern Senior Schools. In 
1959, at the age of 16 years (sixteen), at the instruction of her Aunt Will, she entered the 
Princess Margaret Hospital Training School to commence a career in Nursing. In 1962 she 
graduated as a Registered Nurse I Midwife. In 1972 she received a Teacher's Certificate 
from the Royal School of Nursing, a Diploma in Community Nutrition as well as 
a Bachelor's Degree in Education from the University of Miami with a major in 
English Literature in 1980. 

During her nursing career she was known as a competent, loving nurse; strict, 
but knowledgeable of her craft and always working beyond the call of duty. 
She had a calling for teaching and after years of instructing many prospective 
nurses, she was promoted to the position of Provost of The Bahamas School 
Of Nursing. 

In 1987 Ernestine was elected President of Bahamas Nurses 
Association and remained in that position until1990. She also 
served as Secretary of the Caribbean Nurses Organization. 
In addition to her work to improve the working condition of 
Nurses, and advocate for their continued education on the 
local scene, she has represented The Bahamas and the Region 
extensively at regional and international conferences. 



Ernestine retired from active ministry as a Nurse in 2010 after giving more than 48 years to the community 
as a Nurse and Teacher. 

Ernestine was a lovely, devoted and dedicated individual. She had a genuine care for everyone she met. 
She was fun to be around and had a dry sense of humor (that also came with a double dose of sarcasm) 

Ernestine's love was her one and only Son. Ronald. She loved him uncoditonally and that love knew 
no bounds. 

Nurse Douglas was a true example of Godly living; of service to our church and community and we 
are grateful for her life and ministry among us. - To God be the glory 

Ernestine will be remembered by ller son: Ronald C.A Douglas. 
Brothers: James McQueen and Donald Douglas of Miami Florida. 
Sister: Brenda Archer 
Sister in Law: Grace Douglas 
Nieces: Willisie Outten, Indira Rolle (Adrian), Gizelle and Glendina Douglas, Andree Archer, Erica 
and Tanya Robinson, Suzette Sands, Madlyn Scott, Yvonne Evans, Dr Sheena and Felicia Scott. 

Nephews: Randolph Strachan (Iris), Sean Tynes Sr; Adrian and Anthony Archer (Nicolette), Cyril 
"Roby" and Scott Robinson, Jasiel and Reco Scott and Lamont Douglas; 
Grand Nieces and Nephews: Sean Tynes Jr, Aadyn and Ari Rolle, Hanchell Collie, Ramon Pinder, 
Quetelle Deveaux, Brittany Mortimer, Adrian (CJ) Mortimer, Joshua McQueen, Shakera, Kenya and 

Rishanda Strachan and Shuranda Hall. 

Godchildren; Valencia Robinson, Stacy, Tammy and Marc Williams, Jillian Dames; 
Dimarcia Bethell; Dan ia Saunders, Ian and Deanne Penn. 

Other Relatives including; Kinsley Robinson and Family; Nakeisha Hanna, 
Family of the late Jane Hanna, Family of the late Merlene Gordon, Rosa 

and Cheryl Dorsette, Family of the late Ismae Cole by, Clarice Bain and 
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Family, Althea Connoly, Shirley Strachan and Family, Mad rick Strachan and Family, Family of the late 

Canon N.W Dudley Strachan, Lease Strachan and Family, Gwendolyn Moncur and Family, Family 

of the late lrmath Munroe, Family of the late Anzlo Strachan, Family of the late Nathaniel 

Strachan, Susan Hunt and Family, Family of the late Pearl Douglas- Ruffin, Family of the 

late Hosea Douglas, Family of the late Eardley Strachan, Dorphany Simmons, Bishop 

Gloria Ferguson, Yvonne Sherman, Lorraine and Jefferson Turnquest, Andil Laroda, 

Miriam Rolle and Family, Orian Williams, Gertrude Kelly, Almeita Thurston, 

Algier Cartwright and Family, Kirland and Judymae Knowles, DeShavonne 

Emmanuel, Karen Bullard Jordan, Ola Rahming and Family, Sir Arlington Butler 

and Family, Zelda Pearson and FamiJy, The Pratt Family, The Mortimer Family, 

The Davis Family, Nurse Geneve Scavella, Archdeacon G. Kingsley Knowles and 

Family, Michelle Knowles, Linda Lockhart and Family, Andrew Williams and 

Family, Kevin Almace, Jrva Lockhart, Stephanie Brice, Judith Cooper, Antoine 

Miller, Ursula White and Family, Elvis Collie, Leron Hanna, Sean Christie, Tyran Mackey, Marc 

Brown, Mervin Smith, Sharon Saunders-Smith, Duane Newbold, Marsha Rolle and Family, Tan

ya Huyler, Val Major and Family, Sapphire Mortimer, Damien Turner, Christopher Knowles, 

David Francis, Keno Gaitor, Desmond Saunders, DeAngelo Higgs, Billy Munnings, Emily 

Swann, Juliette McPhee, Sherlene Wood, Shirley Brennen, Jacqueline Campbell, Noel 

Berley, Dr. Rhonda Chipman Johnson, Jean Isaacs, Vernita Cleare, Viola Sweeting 

Butler, Sarah's Drugs, Members of the Bahamas Nurses Association, The Retired 

Nurses GuiJd, The University of the Bahamas, The Rum Cay Social Club, The St. 

Georges Parish Family, The Infinite Works Ministry, Members of the Dance, 

Exercise and Relax Exercise Group, The Golden Gates #2 Community, other 

relatives and friends too numerous to mention. 



THE RITE OF CHRISTIAN BURIAL 
PRfLUDF MU'iiC: 

RECEPTION OF TH E BODY 

Celebrant: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

With faith in jesus Christ, we receive the body of our sister Ernestine juanita for burial. Our sister Ernestine was 
washed in Holy Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit. Let us therefore, with confidence, pray to God our 
Heavenly Father, the Giver of Life, that He will raise her to perfection in the company of the saints. 

The Lord be with you. 

And also with you. 

Let us pray: 
0 God of grace and glory, we remember before you this day our sister Ernestine. We thank you for giving her to 
us, her family and friends, to know and love as a companion on our earthly pilgrimage. In your boundless com
passion, console us who mourn. Give us faith to see in death the gate of eternal life, so that in quiet confidence 
we may continue our course on earth, until, by your call, we are reunited with those who have gone before; 
through jesus Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 

O PEN ING SENTENCES 

Jesus said, I am the Resurrection, and I am the life; he who believes in Me, though he die, yet shall he Live, and whoever lives and 
believes in me shall never die. john 11:25-26 

The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases, His compassion never fails: every morning they are renewed. 
Lamentations 3:22-23 

Jesus said, Let not your hearts be troubled; believe in God, believe also in Me. john 14:1 

I am sure that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor powers nor things present, nor things to come, nor height, 
nor depth, nor anyth ing else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. Romans 8:38-
39 

If we live, we live to the Lord, and if we die, we die to the Lord; so then, whether we live or whether we die, we are the Lord's. For to 
this end Christ died and lived again, that he might be the Lord both of the dead and of the living. 
Romans 14:8-9 

We brought nothing into the world, and we take nothing out. The Lord gives and the Lord away: Blessed be the Name 
of the Lord. Job 1:21 

The eternal God is our refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms. Deuteronomy 33:27 



0 PEN IN G HYMN I To God Be The Glory 

To God be the Glory! Great things he hath done 
So loved he the world that he gave us His Son 
Who yielded his life an a atonement for sin, 
And opened the life-gate that all may go in 

(Chorus) 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord 
Let the earth hear His voice 
Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord 
Let the people rejoice 
0 come to the Father through Jesus the Son 
And give Him the glory great things he hath done 

THE COLLECT FOR THE DEPARTED 

Celebrant: Let us pray: 

0 perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives 

Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through jesus the Son; 
But purer and higher and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see! 

Almighty God, we remember before You today Your servant Ernestine and we pray that, having opened to 
her the gates of larger life, You will receive her more and more into Your joyful service, that, with all who 
have served you in the past, she may share in the eternal victory of Jesus Christ our Lord; who lives and 
reigns with You, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, one God for ever and ever. Amen. 

T H E LESSON I WISDOM 3: 1-5, 9 I Dr. Shenna Scott, Cousin 

Reader: 

Reader: 

All: 

A readingfrom the Word of God found in Wisdom 3:1-5, 9 

But the souls of the righteous are in the hand of God, and no torment will ever touch them. In the eyes of 
the foolish they seemed to have died, and their departure was thought to be a disaster, and their going 
from us to be their destruction; but they are at peace. For though in the sight of others they were punished, 
their hope is full of immortality. Having been disciplined a little, they will receive great good, because 
God tested them and found them worthy of himself. 

Those who trust in him will understand truth, and the faithful will abide with him in love, because grace 
and mercy are upon his holy ones, and he watches over his elect. 

The Word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 



PSALM 46- GOD IS OUR HOPE AND STRENGTH I Ledbythechoir 

1 God is our refuge and strength, * a very present help in trouble. 

2 Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be moved, * and though the mountains be toppled into the depths of the sea; 

3 Though its waters rage and foam, * and though the mountains tremble at its tumult. 

4 The LORD of hosts is with us;* the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

5 There is a river whose streams make glad the city of God, * the holy habitation of the Most High. 

6 God is in the midst of her; she shall not be overthrown; * God shall help her at the break of day. 

7 The nations make much ado, and the kingdoms are shaken; * God has spoken, and the earth shall melt away. 

8 The LORD of hosts is with us;* the God of Jacob is our stronghold. 

9 Come now and look upon the works of the LORD, * what awesome things he has done on earth. 

10 It is he who makes war to cease in all the world;* he breaks the bow, and shatters the spear, and burns the shields with fire. 

11 "Be still, then, and know that I am God; * I will be exalted among the nations; I will be exalted in the earth:' 

12 The LORD of hosts is with us; * the God ofJacob is our stronghold. 

THE NEW TESTAMENT LESSON I Revelation 7:9-17 I Orien Williams, Friend 

Reader: 

Reader: 

All: 

A readingfrom the Word of God found in Revelation 7:9-17 

I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, from all tribes and peoples 
and languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, robed in white, with palm branches in their 
hands. They cried out in a loud voice, saying, "Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to 
the Lamb!" And all the angels stood around the throne and around the elders and the four living creatures, and 
they fell on their faces before the throne and worshiped God, singing, '~men! Blessing and glory and wisdom 
and thanksgiving and honor and power and might be to our God forever and ever! Amen." Then one of the elders 
addressed me, saying, "Who are these, robed in white, and where have they come from?" I said to him, "Sir, you 
are the one that knows." Then he said to me, "These are they who have come out of the great ordeal; they have 
washed their robes and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. For this reason they are before the throne 
of God, and worship him day and night within his temple, and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter 
them. They will hunger no more, and thirst no more; the sun will not strike them, nor any scorching heat; for the 
Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, and he will guide them to springs of the water of life, and 
God will wipe away every tear from their eyes." 

The Word of the Lord 

Thanks be to God 

The congregation stand (including members of the family) 



GRADUAL IIYMN I VictorylnJesus 

I heard an old, old story, 
How a Saviour came from glory 
How he gave His Life on Calvary 
To save a wretch like me 
I head about His groaning 
Of His precious blood's atoning. 
Then I repented of my sins and 
Won the victory. 

(Chorus) 
0 Victory in Jesus, My Saviour forever, 
He sought me and bo't me with 
his redeeming blood. 
He loved me ere I knew Him 
And all my love is due Him 
He plunged me to victory 
Beneath the c/eansingflood. 

Reader: The Lord be with you 

All: And also with you 

I heard about His healing 
Of His cleansing pow'r revealing, 
How he made the lame to walk again 
And caused the blind to see; 
And then I cried, "Dear Jesus 
Come and heal my broken Spirit." 
And somehow Jesus came and bro't to 
Me the victory. 

I heard about the mansion 
He has built for me in glory, 
And I heard about the streets of gold 
Beyond the Crystal sea; 
About the angels singing 
And the old redemption story, 
And some sweet day I'll sing up there 
The song of victory. 

Reader: A readingfrom the Holy Gospel according to John 11: 21-27 

All: 

Reader: 

All: 

Glory to Christ our Saviour 

Martha said to Jesus, "Lord, if you had been here, my brother, Lazarus, would not have died. But even now I 
know that God will give you whatever you ask of him." Jesus said to her, "Your brother will rise again:' Martha 
said to him, "I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day:' Jesus said to her, "I am the 
resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who lives 
and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?" She said to him, "Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the 
Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world:' 

This is the Gospel of Christ 

Praise to Christ our Lord 

CON DOL[NCES I Bishop T. Rahming, Infinite Works Fellowship 

TRI BUT[ I Tarran Mackey 

SOLO I Wind Beneath My Wings I Anna Calix:te 



TRI BUTE I Bishop Reverend Gloria Ferguson 

MUSICAL T R I BUT l I "I Bowed On My Knees And Cried Holy" Adrian A. W. Archer 

HYMN I The Lord Is My Light And My Salvation 

The Lord is my light and my salvation 
The Lord is my light and my salvation 
The Lord is my light and my salvation 
Whom shall I fear 

In the time of trouble he shall hide me 
In the time of trouble he shall hide me 
In the time of trouble he shall hide me 
Whom shall I fear. 

Chorus: 
Whom shall I f ear? Whom shall I f ear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life 
Whom shall I fear? 

Wait on the Lord and be of good courage. 
Wait on the Lord and be of good courage. 
Wait on the Lord and be of good courage. 
He shall strengthen thine heart. 

S E RM 0 N I Archdeacon G. Kingsley Knowles 

All Stand 

THE CR[EO 

Celebrant: 

All: 

Let us with confidence and hope confess the fai th into which we were baptized, as we say, 

I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. I believe in Jesus Christ, His only Son, our 
Lord. 

He was conceived by the power of the Holy Spirit and was born of the Virgin Mary. He suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, died, and was buried. He descended to the dead. On the third day He rose again. He 
ascended into heaven, and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy Catholic Church, the communion of saints, the forgiveness of sins, the 
resurrection of the body and the life everlasting. Amen. 

INTERC[SSIONS I Reverend James McQueen, Brother 

Leader: 

Leader: 

For our sister Ernestine Juanita let us pray to the Lord Christ who said, "I am the Resurrection and I am Life." 

Lord, You consoled Martha and Mary in their distress: Draw near to us who mourn for Ernestine and dry the 
tears of those who weep. 



All: 

uader: 

All: 

Leader: 

All: 

Leader: 

AJI: 

Leader: 

All: 

Leader: 

All: 

Leader: 

AJI: 

Celebrant: 

Hear us, Lord. 

You wept at the grave of Lazarus, your friend, comfort us in our sorrow. 

Hear us, Lord. 

You raised the dead to life: Raise our sister Ernestine to eternal life. 

Hear us, Lord. 

You promised paradise to the thief who repented: Bring our sister Ernestine to the joys of heaven. 

Hear us, Lord. 

Our sister Ernestine was washed in Baptism and anointed with the Holy Spirit: Give her fellowship with all your 
Saints. 

Hear us, Lord. 

She was nourished with your Body and Blood: Grant her a place at the table in your heavenly kingdom. 

I lear us, Lord. 

Comfort us in our sorrows at the death of our sister Ernestine. Let our faith be our consolation, and eternal life our 
hope. 

Hear us, Lord. 

Lord Jesus Christ, we commend to you our sister Ernestine Juanita who was reborn by water and the Spirit in Holy 
Baptism. Grant that her death may recall to us your victory over death, and be an occasion for us to renew our 
trust in your Father's love. Give us, we pray, the faith to follow where you have led the way; and where you live and 
reign with the Father and the Holy Spirit, to the ages of ages. Amen. 

ACT OF PENITENCE: 

Celebrant: 

Celebrant: 

ALL: 

If we say we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, God is faithful and 
just and will forgive our sins, and cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 

Let us therefore confess our sins. 

Almighty God, our Heavenly Father, we have sinned against you and one another, in thought, word and deed, and in 
what we have left undone. We are sorry and repent of all our sins. For your Son, our Lord Jesus Christ's sake, forgive 
us aU that is past, and grant that we may serve you in newness of life to the glory of your Name. Amen. 



THE ABSOI U fiON : 

Celebrant: Almighty God, have mercy upon you, pardon and deliver you from all your sin.s, confirm and strengthen you in 
all goodness, and keep you in life eternal, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

ANTH EM HALLELUJAH! WE SHALL RISE I StGeorge's Sr. Choir 

HYMN I LivingByFaith 

I care not today, what tomorrow may bring 
If shadow or sunshine of rain 

Tho' tempest may blow and the storm, clouds arise 
Obscuring the brightness of life. 

The Lord I know ruleth o'er everything 
And all of my worry is vain 

I'm never alarmed at the overcast skies 
Beyond that blest heavenly shore. 

(Chorus) 
Living by faith in Jesus above 

I Know that He safely will carry me through 
No matter what evil betide 

Trusting, confiding in His great love 
From all harm safe in His sheltering arms 
I'm living by faith, and feel no alarm 

Why should I then care tho' the tempest may blow 
IfJesus walks close to my side. 

Our Lord will return to this earth some sweet day 
Our troubles will then all be oer 
The Master so gently will lead us away 
The Master looks on at the strife. 

ELEM ENT BEARERS I Master Aaydn Rolle, Master Sean Tynes Jr., Miss Andree Archer 

TH E PRESENTATION O F T H E OFFERJNG 

Celebrant: Through your goodness Lord, we have this bread and wine to offer, the fruit of the earth and the work of 
human hands. They will become our spiritual food. 

All: All things from from you, 0 Lord, and of your own do we give you. Blessed be God for ever. Amen. 

HYMN Come We That Love The Lord 

Come, we that love the Lord, 
And let our joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 

There we shall see His face, 
And never, never sin! 
There, from the rivers of His grace, 
Drink endless pleasures in. 

(Chorus) 
We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful Zion; 
We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 

Let those that refuse to sing, 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King, 
May speak their joys abroad. 

Thenletoursongsabound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching through Emmanu
el's ground, 
To fairer worlds on high 



THE EUCHARISTIC PRAYER 

Celebrant: 
All: 

Celebrant: 
All: 

Celebrant: 
All: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

The Lord be with you. 
And also with you. 

Lift up your hearts. 
We lift them up to the Lord. 

Let us give thanks to the Lord our God. 
It is right to give Him thanks and praise. 

It is right and a good and joyful thing, always and everywhere to give you thanks, Father Almighty, 
Everlasting God; 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord; Who rose victorious from the dead, and comforts us with the blessed hope of 
life eternal. For to Your faithful people, 0 Lord, life is changed, not ended: and when our mortal body lies in 
death, there is prepared for us a dwelling place eternal in the heavens. 

Therefore we praise You, joining our voices with angels and archangels and with all the company of heaven, 
who forever sing this hymn to proclaim the glory of Your Name. 

Holy, holy, holy Lord, God of power and might; Heaven and earth are fuU of Your glory. Hosanna in the 
highest. Blessed is He who comes in the Name of the Lord. Hosanna in the highest. 

Sovereign Lord and Father, to be glory and praise for ever. In Your boundless wisdom You brought creation 
into being; in Your great love You fashioned us in Your image; in Your tender compassion You sent Your Son, 
Jesus Christ, our Saviour, to share our human nature; in the power of the Holy Spirit, He overcame the power 
of sin and death and brought Your people to new birth as first fruits of Your new creation. 

On the night he was betrayed, He took bread, and when He had given thanks to You, He broke it and gave 
it to His disciples and said: "Take this and eat it: This is My Body which is given for you. Do this for the 
remembrance of Me!' 

After supper He took the cup of wine: and when He had given thanks, He gave it to them and said: "Drink 
this, all of you: This is my Blood of the New Covenant which is shed for you, and for many for the forgiveness 
of sins. Whenever you drink it, do this for the remembrance of Me." 

Therefore, Father, according to the command of your dearly beloved Son. 

We remember His death 
We proclaim His resurrection 
We await His coming to glory. 



Celebrant: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

And we offer you, Father, our sacrifice of thanks and praise. Send your Holy Spirit on these gifts of bread 
and wine that they become the Body and Blood of You r Son, Jesus, our Lord and Redeemer. As we partake 
of this holy f ood of new and unending life, may Your Holy Spirit establish us a royal Celebranthood with the 
Blessed Virgin Mary, and all Your sons and daughters who share in Yo ur eternal inheritance; Through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. With Him and in Him and through Him, by the power of the Holy Spirit, we worship You, 
Father Almighty, with all who stand before You in earth and heaven, in songs of everlasting praise: 

Blessing and honour and glory and power be yours forever and ever. Amen. 

As our Saviour has taught us so we pray: 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your Name; your kingdom come; Your will be done on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we fo rgive those who sin against us. Save us from the 
time of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. 
Amen 

THE BREAKING OF THE BREAD 

Celebrant: We break this bread to share in the body of Christ. 

All: Though we are many, we are one body, because we all share in one bread. 

THE INVITATION 

Celebrant: 

All: 

My brothers and sisters in Christ, draw near and receive His Body which He gave for you, and His Blood, 
which He shed for you. Remember that he died for you, and feed on Him in your hearts by faith with 
thanksgiving. 

Grant us gracious Lord, that we may so eat the flesh of Your Dear Son, Jesus Christ, and drink His Blood, that 
we may ever more dwell in Him and He in us. Amen. 

THE AGNUS DEl: 

All: Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; grant them rest. 
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; grant them rest. 
Lamb of God, You take away the sin of the world; grant them rest eternal 



COMMUNION HYMN I LetUsBreadTogetherOnOurKnees 

Let us break bread together on our knees 
Let us break bread together on our knees 
When I fall on my knees 
with my face to the rising sun 
0 Lord have mercy on me. 

Let us drink wine together on our knees 
Let us drink wine together on our knees 
When I fall on my knees 
with my face to the rising sun 
0 Lord have mercy on me. 

COMMUNION HYMN I The Servant's Song 

Wont you let me be your servant 
Let be be as Christ to you 
Pray that I will have the grace to 
Let you be my servant to. 

We are pilgrims on a journey 
We are travelers on the road 
We are here to help each other 
Walk the mile and bear the Load. 

I wiiJ old the Christ-light for you 
In the nighttime of the fear 
I will hold my hand out to you. 
Speak the peace you long to hear 

Let us praise God together on our knees 
Let us praise God together on our knees 
When I fall on my knees 
with my face to the rising sun 
0 Lord have mercy on me. 

Let us thank God together on our knees 
Let us thank God together on our knees 
When I fall on my knees 
With my face to the rising sun 
0 Lord have mercy on me. 

I wiiJ weep when you are weeping 
When you laugh, I'll laugh with you 
I will share your joys and sorrows 
'Til we've seen this journey through 

When we sing to God in Heaven 
We will find such harmony. 
Born of all we known together 
Of Christ's love and agony 

Wont you let be your servant 
Let me be as Christ to you 
Pray that I may have the grace to 
Let you be my servant to. 



COMMUNION HYMNS Take My Life And Let It Be 
Sung by members of the ACW only. 

Take my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise 

Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee 

Take my voice and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King; 
Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee 

Take My Sliver and my God 
Not a mite would I behold 
Take My intellect and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose 

Take my will and make it thine 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is thine own 
It shall be Thy royal throne 

Take my love, my love 1 pour 
At thy feet its treasure store 
Take myself and I will be 
Ever, only all for Thee. 

COMMUNION IIYMN I MyHopeis Built On NothingElse 

My hope is built on nothing else 
Than Jesus Love and Righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 
0 may I then in Him be found, 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

(Chorus) 
On Christ the Solid Rock I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking saud. 

His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood. 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay 

SOLO I "How Great T1ro Art" I Mrs. Candace Bostwick 

POST COMMUNI ON 

All: Almighty God, we thank You that in Your great love you have fed us with the spiritual food and drink of the Body 
and Blood of Your Son Jesus Christ, and have given us a foretaste of Your heavenly banquet. Grant that this Sacrament 
may be to us a comfort in atruction, and a pledge of our inheritance in that kingdom where there is no death, 
neither sorrow nor crying, but the fullness of joy with all Your saints, through Jesus Christ our Saviour. Amen. 



PO\ T C..OMMUN ION I i YMN I I Serve A Risen Saviour 

I serve a Risen Saviour, He's in the world today 
I know that he is living whatever men may say; 

In aU the world around me I see His loving care, 
And tho' my heart grows weary I never will despair; 
I know that he is leading thro' all the stormy blast, 
The day of his appearing will come at last 

I see his hand of mercy, I hear his voice of cheer, 
And just the time I need Him He's always near 

(Chorus) 
He Lives, he lives, Christ Jesus Lives today 
He walks with me and talks with me 
Along life's narrow way 

Rejoice, rejoice 0 Christian, lift up your voice and sing 
Eternal Hallelujahs to Jesus Christ the King! 
The hope of all who seek Him, the help of all who find, 
None other is so loving, so good and kind. 

He Lives, He lives, salvation to impart! 
You ask me how I know Ire lives? 
He lives within my heart. 

THE COMMENDATION: 

President: 

All: 

President: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

All: 

Celebrant: 

Give rest, 0 Christ to your servant with your saints. 

Where sorrow and pain are no more neither sighing, but life everlasting 

You only are immorta.l, the creator and maker of mankind; and we are mortal, formed of the earth, and 
to earth shall we return. For so did you ordain when you created me saying. "You are are dust and to dust 
shall you return." All of us go down to the dust; yet even at the grave we m ake our song. Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Alleluia! 

Give rest, 0 Christ to your servant with your saints. Were sorrow and pain are no more neither sighing, but 
life everlasting 

Lord Have Mercy. 

Christ Have Mercy. 

Lord Have Mercy. 

Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your Name; your kingdom come; your will be done on earth as in heaven. 
Give us today our daily bread. Forgive us our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. Save us from the 
time of trial and deliver us from evil. For the kingdom, the power, and the glory are yours now and forever. 
Amen. 

Let us commend our sister Ernestine Juanita to the mercy of God our Maker and Redeemer. Deliver Your 
servant Ernestine 0 Sovereign Lord Christ, from all evil, and set her free from every bond, that she may 
rest with all Your Saints in the eternal habitations; where with the Father and the Holy Spirit live and reign, 
one God for ever and ever. Amen. 

• 



All: Amen. 

Celebrant: Let us pray: 

Into Your hands, 0 merciful Saviour we commend Your servant Ernestine. Acknowledge we humbly ask 
you, a sheep of Your own fold, a lamb of Your own flock, a sinner of Your own redeeming. Receive her into 
the arms of Your mercy, into the blessed rest of eternal peace, and into the glorious company of the saints in 
light where to live and reign with you, Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, in glory everlasting. 

Celebrant: Rest eternal grant to her, 0 Lord. 

All: And let light perpetual shine upon her. 

Celebrant: May she rest in peace. 

All: Amen. 

Celebrant: May her soul and the souls of all the faithful departed through the mercy of God rest in peace. 

All: Amen. 

RECESS IONAL IIYMN I AIIHaiiTI•ePower Of fesus'Name 

All hail the power of Jesus' narne!z 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this floating ball; 
Now hail the Strength of Israel's might, 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Crown him ye martyrs of your God, 
Who from his altar call: 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 
HaH him who saves you by his grace. 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Hail him, ye heirs of David's line, 
Whom David Lord did call, 
The God incarnate, Man divine, 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Sinners, whose love can neer forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 
Go spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him, crown him, 
And crown him Lord of all! 

Let every tribe and every tongue 
That bound creation's call, 
Now shout in universal song 
The crowned, the crowned, the 
Crowned Lord of all! 



As the procession leaves the church the following canticles are exclaimed. 

Christ is risen from the dead, trampling down death by death, and giving life to those in the tomb. 

The Sun of Righteousness is gloriously risen, giving light to those who sat in darkness and in the shadow of death. 

The Lord will guide our feet into the way of peace, having taken away the sin of the world. 

Christ will open the kingdom of heaven to all who believe in His Name, saying, Come, 0 bles~ed of my Father, inherit 

the kingdom prepared for you. 

Into paradise may the angels lead you into the Holy City, Jerusalem. 

GRAVESIDE HYMNS 
HYMN I When Peace Like A River 

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. 

(Chorus) 
It is well, with my soul, 
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. 

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 of my soul! 

And Lord, haste the day when my faith shaH 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. 

• 



HYMN I It's All Right Now 

There was a time I traveled a lonely sinful road 
Beneath a heavy burden bending low 
But now all things are d ifferent for Jesus took my load 
It's alright now I'm His I know 

(Chorus) 
It's alright now for I am in my Saviour's care 
It's alright tiOW my Saviour hears and answers prayer 
He'll walk beside me 'till climb tire heav'nly stair 
And ev'rything is alright now 

A-down a lonely pathway without a friend to guide 
I walked in sin and sorrow all alone 
'Til Jesus came and found me and drew me to His side 
It's alright now for I'm His own 

No more in sin I wander no more in darkness roam 
The Lord has placed my feet on higher ground 
Each day new heights I'm gaining my soul is nearing home 
It's alright now I'm heaven bound 



Everyone knows that Ernestine and I are cousins. She, along with her sister 
Jennifer, came to live with me, my brother Tommy and our Parents, Cyril 
& Willisee Robsinson, when she was 10 years old. From that day on she 
was my sister. My parents showed no difference in the way she treated Aunt 
Jane's children or their own. We grew up and as most sisters, confiding in 
each other, arguing with each other but relying on each for love and care. 

One early morning. predestined by fate, my mother woke Ernestine up and 
informed her that the government was recruiting nurses and that she was to 
promptly go and sign up. She did as ordered, and that set into motion our 
own family Florence Nightingale. Over the years Ern would go to the big 
time Universities in England and the West Indies, and was continually studying 
her craft and we were proud of her. 

Upon her return she took up various positions in the hospital and the clinics 
and in all her busy life she never forgot her family. She dotted on my children, 
especially Adrian, if you didn't know one would have thought that he 
was her son. 

In time, she had her own Son, Ronald, whom we called "Dit': Her love for 
Ron knew no bounds and she did her best to see to his every need. 

As adults we could connect, via phone, personal visits, family gatherings 
or just hung out under the Dilly Tree at church. She was would 
always bring humor to our conversations. She knew the "Queen's 
English" rather well and wasn't afraid to speak it or correct 
someone who spoke it incorrectly. She was an avid reader and was 
always up to date on issues in the society. She knew all the members 
of the famiJy, and more than most, she kept in contact with as 
many as she could. 

Ern has left us a rich legacy and I thank her for being my Florence 
Nightingale, my advisor and friend - most especially a dear and 
loving sister. I am certain she has joined the chorus of hand clapping, 
hand raising, shouting "Hallelujah and Glory" saints who 
now circle the throne of God. 

Rest in peace Ern 
Bam 





As a child growing up there was this one woman that I 
admired, whom I was absolutely fascinated with. She was smart, 
classy. driven and had a heart of gold, I was privileged to call her 
Aunty. 

There is no doubt that my Aunt was the best Aunty in the 
world and I told her this every opportunity that I got. This lady 
was just simply amazing and demonstrated her love for me and 
my children in a way that only she could. Even before I was born 
my Aunt loved me beyond measure. From the onset she was my 
saviour and we often joked about how she saved me from being 
named Mary Jane Gibson by mommy and gave me the name 
Indira Mary Yolanda - For this I will be forever grateful. Thank 
You Aunty!. 
My aunt and I shared a bond that was unshakeable, 1 was the 
daughter that she never had and in 2005 she became the mother 
that I had lost. As a child, I have fond memories of Sean and I 
packing our bags to spend the weekend with Aunty. Weekends with 
Aunty were always so exciting because she always had something 
special planned for us to do and since she never cooked we got all 
of the fast food that we wanted. As an adult, this bond grew ever 
stronger and Aunty and I would spend hours each day talking on 
the phone. We would talk about an array of topics which often 
included Ron, tl1e news, my work and then her favourite topic -
my kids and $}. Aunty would start each conversation by saying 
"How them boys ... what that wicked Aadyn into?" She loved my 
kids unconditionally especially her Aadyn who was known for 
teasing her and trying his best to get on her nerves - which he 
learned was very easy to do. 

Aunty was woman of integrity and believed in the power 
of education. She always encouraged me to reach for the stars and 

continue to expand my skills and knowledge. Aunty would search 
the newspapers and find a certification or course and call me and 
say "Indigo sign up for this class, knowledge is power': Much of 
who I am today is because of my Aunt, from a child I wanted to be 
successful like her but more than anything I wanted to make her 
proud. So I got that sense of accomplishment every time I<:t hear 
her say "Your Aunty is so proud of you!" 

Growing up, Sean and Ron would say that Aunty made 
me a spoiled brat. I never agreed with the brat portion but spoiled 
for sure I was - what an awesome feeling. Aunty would give me 
whatever I asked for and boy did I love it when she travelled. I • 
would always get my own suitcase of clothes. When I was 11 Aunty 
traveiJed to Curacao with the Nurses Association and bought me . 
a Louis Vuitton purse. Every child needs that one adult that is 
irrationally crazy about them. 

My Aunt and my Mother were inseparable, the bond that 
they shared was admirable, they were so tight that it was scary. ~ 
When Jenny passed away on July 04, 2005 a part of Aunty died 
that night - she was never the same. She would often say "Boy I 
miss my sister" or "I didn't know I could miss someone this much': 
Aunty said to me on the night that mommy died and declared 
publicly at her funeral that she would be there for Sean and I no 
matter what. These words held true as my Aunt was there for Sean 
and I in EVERY way possible. No matter what happened in our 
lives Aunry was present and supportive to the very end. 

Words will never be able to describe the void that I am 
experiencing at the loss of my darling Aunt, my friend, my fan and 
my support system. However, I find solace in the feelings that my 
memories give me because my Aunt and I shared some wonderful 
times. What gives me even greater comfort is the fact that my 
Aunt shared an intimate and personal relationship with our Lord 
and I am confident that she is wrapped tightly in his arms. 

The fond memories and life lessons that this gem taught 
me will be etched in my heart and mind forever. 
Sleep on my dear Aunt. I'll be missing you. 
Love Your Indy _ .......... ---~ 
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The story is told that as a child I could never pronounce the name 
Ernestine so I simply called her "Teen" and that is what I called 
her all the days of my life. 

I was the first grandchild of both the Robinson and the Archer 
household, so it was said that I was a spoilt child from birth. I 
was my Teen's first child. My earliest recollection of her goes back 
to the time she brought me an old record player. We would go 
to Carter's record shop and purchase, discs and albums and play 
them over and over (much to the annoyance of my grammy, and 
her aunt, Willisee Robinson) 

She recognized early my love for music and singing. Whenever I 
got resistance from my parents on any matter I could go to Teen 
who would smooth out the ridges and make things well. 

I admired her love for words. She was a walking dictionary. It 
wasn't wise to speak bad English around Teen because she was 
quick to correct and send you to a particular novel to read or a 
reference to find true meaning of words. 

I would be her singing partner - I cannot tell the countless 
occasions she would rope me into singing "To God Be The Glory" 
with her. There were the words that guided the course of her 
life. On occasion we could end up in a pile of tears (or laughter) 
because she would break off in the Holy Spirit and the song would 
conclude itself. 

I have so many memories of my Teen. She was a comforter 
and guide. She would admonish me when she thought I was 
wrong .... "now aids': she would say "you know I brought you up 
better than that:' - and I would have to agree. When I graduated 

from University in 2008 she said "I never thought I would see 
Princeton University under these circumstances - boy you 
bigger than ya ole Teen." She was a proud woman that day. This 
wasn't her first time to New Jersey, she had vsisted me many 
times before and on one occasion joined me and mummy at 
my best friend Claude's house for thanksgiving. It was during 
that time that we discovered that, literally, down the street 
from Claude was our cousin Gwen, who was staying with her 
daughter in Ewing. That night she took off with Gwen to the 
midnight madness thanksgiving shopping while mummy and 
me made our way back to Princeton. We did see Ern for a few 
days! My Teen was a shopper and a "frugle" one at that! 

Anything my Teen wanted she could get from me - she did this 
by hook or crook. She would volunteer me to sing for her ~riends 
wedding or funeral or special service, or to write somethmg for 
her or to make fruit punch. She would bribe me with the phrase 
"much as I fall down and get up with you ... " we have a good 
laugh and I would do as she requested. 

Finally, my Teen was a Christian. She would want me to be clear 
about that. She loved the Lord and she loved "Church"- She was 
dedicated to the church and people of St. George. She sang in the 
choir for many years, a thing that frightened me, after l became 
the choir director. One night, after a rather bad rehearsal, she 
called and said "Adrian, you think you need to talk to them 
people so bad?" I said "Yaii was getting on my nerves man, "to 
which she promptly retorted "you aint mean me cause r'll spank 
you up:' She was serious about God and his work. She per her 
time and effort into the things of God and she had no problems 
expressing it. Amen! Hallelujah! Yes Jesus! I Thank Ya! were 
expressions by which she was known when the Spirit "hit her:· 

On her last conscious evening with us she was surrounded by 
family. She expressed how happy and elated she was that she was 
being attended by so many people. It was shortly after that she 
was struck ill and was taken to the hospital. We were hopeful 
that we would hear a quick retort from her again, or rowdy word 
but it was not to be. She stole away to God and quietly as she 
lived .. .. and we are grateful. 

I imagine my Teen now around throne of God shouting louder 
than anyone else "I Reach!- Where is Jesus?" .... My Teen knew 
!loved her .... and now you all know how much! 

This tribute would be nothing if it didn't end Her favorite phrase, 
"To God Be The Gloty': 
Goodbye my Teen.- I love you. Adrian 
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Ern, Cousin Earn, Douggie - those are some of the names that you were affectionately 
called by others but as a child growing up, I called you Goddy. My darling aunty, 
I have so many fond memories of you. Growing up I thought you were so mean. 
Boy aunty you were roudy; every time you spoke to me I would burst into tears and 
Felisha and Madlyn would always laugh at me but as I grew older, I realized that that 
was just you ... all bark and no bite. Just a gentle giant of a woman in your own way. 
You were the referee for the family. If anyone needed straightening out you would 
surely put them in line. Goddie the Saturday just before you got ill we talked and you 
asked how me and the kids were doing and I assured you that everything was good. 
I would never have imagined that this would be our last conversation. Goddie thank 
you for being there for me and my children. You always sent clothes and money for 
them every time I came to Nassau I never left empty handed. You would say "Willisie 
you could write for the Tribune because you always have a story" but in the end 
and without fail you would go into that secret place, your bosom of course and pull 
out something to give me. 

Goddie, my precious Aunty, thank you for sharing a part of your life with 
me. You have lone me your air and given us tools to live a successful life. My precious 
Goddie, one day ifi remain faithful as you have we will meet on the other side, where 
you will no longer experience any pain in your knees and legs but only joy unspeakable 
and fuJI of glory. 

Take your rest my darling Aunty memories of you will forever remain in my heart. 
Love Willisie 

Earn, Cuz, Gody or Cousin Earn as you were affectionately called by Daphne's 
children. You were the life of our parties, we could always depend on you for the 
jokes, you would always say "it's never a dull moment in this family': I could look 
for you to pop up at any time and sit with me at the dining room table, we would 
sit and talk and tell jokes until late at night. 
You were a true support system to us and when anything went wrong with my 
mommy or any of her kids you were always there to support. You were that 
person that loved every member of your family the same and would give 
your last. You were a dedicated, no-nonsense, dependable individual. You 
were my ROD. When I called you my ROD you would chuckle and ask 
what does that mean and I would refer ... Ride or Die. 
The Scott's clan loved you and you loved us. We were blessed to have you 
in our lives and we thank you for your support. 

Rest in Peace my Cousin Earn. Love the Scott Family 







We, the family of the late Ernestine Juanita Douglas, would like to 
express our humble gratitude and sincere thanks to all who, in one way 
or another, provided us with support in this time of bereavement. Our 
sorrow is easier to bear with help from God and friends like you. Your 
thoughts, prayers and especialJy your presence have been a source of 
strength to us and for this we thank you. Though we still mourn, our 
hearts swell and our spirits are lifted knowing that 'Ern' will forever 

be loved and remembered by each of you here today. 
We ask that you continue to lift us up in prayer. May the good Lord 

bless and keep you all in His perfect peace. 

Mr. Sean Tynes Sr. 
Mr. Anthony Archer 
Mr Adrian Rolle 
Mr. Keno Gaitor 

The Family 

PALL BEARERS 

Mr. Marc Robinson 
Mr. Reiko Scott 
Mr. Elvis Collie 

HONORARY PALL BEARERS 

Mr. Ronald Douglas 
RevCI James McQueen 
Mr. Mervin Smith 
Mr. Sean Christie 
Mr. Mervin Smith 

Mr. Donald Douglas 
Mr. Ian Penn 
Mr. Kinsley Robinson 
Nurse Julian Mullings 
Mr. Noel Burley 

Mr. Anthony A. L. Archer 
Mr. Cyril "Roby" Robinson 

Mr. Billy Munnings 
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