Power Htendants

Family and Friends

d% »

Life is but a stopping place, a pause in what's to
be, a resting place along the road to sweet eternity. We
all have different journeys, different paths along
the way, we all were meant to learn some things,

but never meant to stay... Our destination is a

place, far greater than we know. For some the

Jjourneys quicker, for others the journey’s slow.
And when the journey finally ends we’ll claim a

great reward and find an everlasting peace
together with the Lord.

On behalf of the family, we wish to express our gratitude for
your many kindnesses, as evidenced in thought and deed, and
for your audience at this service.

~ The Family of the late Johnnie Lee Nealy ~
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eceived his education at

rt High School.

Johnnie departed this life on Thursday, October 22, 2020. He leaves
to mourn his passing: sister, Jimmie Lee Jordon (Norman Jordan),
Jacksonville, Florida; nephews, Kenneth C. Baldwin (Charlesetta),
Jacksonville, Florida, Robert Lockett, Tampa, Florida, and Anthony
Phelps; niece, Demetrius William, Jacksonville, Florida; great-nieces,
Brittany Brown, Christina Walker, and Sabrina Walker; great-
nephews, Lavall Brown and Kenneth Timothy Baldwin; grandniece,
Journee Higgobotham; grand-nephew, Cameron Brown; great great
nieces, Kirsen Walker and Katiya Frison; cousins, Charlotte Stephens,
Viola Lewis, Bruideal Hampton, Queen Degraftread, Annie McDaniel,
and Benjamin Fowler; and a host of other relatives and friends.

To Those I Love_And Those That Love Me

When I am gone, release me, let me go; I have so many things to see and do; you must

not tie yourself to me with tears; be happy that we had so many years; I gave you my

love, you can only guess how much you gave me in happiness; I thank you for the love
you have shown but now it’s time I traveled on alone.

So grieve a while for me, if grieve you must then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part, so bless the memories within your heart.

I won't be far away for life goes on so if you need me, call and I will come though
you can’t see me or touch me, I'll be near. And if you listen with your heart, you will
hear, all my love around you, loud and clear. And then, when you must come this way
alone, I'll greet you at Heaven'’s gate with a smile and a “Welcome Home.”

a on January 10, 1952 to

Philip Mercer, Presiding

Processional

Scripture
Carrie Johnson
John 14:1-9

Prayer of Comfort
Carrie Johnson

Musical Selection
Betty Harvey

Words of Comfort
Gerald Stewart
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