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Dollbearers

James Craft Terry Crawford
Albert Ghent James Pelzer
Brym Pride James Smith

Processional & Viewing

Hymn of Celebration (Outline) .................... Presider % f 5%% é .
SeiE: Family and Friends
Old Testament ............. Bishop Michael T. Guerin

New Testament ................... Rev. Sandra Priester

enowledgement

We sincerely appreciate your prayers, words of
encouragement, calls, cards, and all acts of kindness
shown during the illness and transitioning of our loved
one. We pray that God will richly bless each of you.

Singing of the Hymn ......................... Congregation
Prayer of Comfort ......................... Dr. M. H. Goode

Celebration in Song ..................... Ms. Tonya Brown

REFLECTIONS
(Two minutes please -NAMES ON PROGRAM ONLY)
Asta Briend .. e Shon Jones ~ ~
s aFriend ................. LS Evelyn Wallace %
Celebration in Song ...................... Renee Richardson For every pain that we must bear, for every sorrow

: = and every care, there is a reason!
Resolutions & Ac¢knowledgements¥".. E. Ivy Archer _ _
For every grief, for every trial, for every weary

°°°° (Read silently) lonely smile, there is a reason. But if we trust as we

of FUCOLG. INC should, all work for our good, for God knows the

: reason!
Words of Comfort ... Dr. Leonard Goode
Recessional,//{/;' . »
Postlude o= :
@‘f"""fﬂ"_@’ T S. Warden 11:00 AM, Eriday, July 1, 2022
"A Friend in Your Time of Need"
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Born to the late Charlfs and./ yn McNeil, Mary Ahee

grandparents; the late Elijah and Bessie Odoms in Allendale,
SC. She attended local schools and graduated from Allendale
High School in 1958. Later, Mary Alice pursued a nursing
degree after moving to Jacksonville, FL.

Mary worked at area hospitals in various capacities and never
met a stranger. Her passion for people was unmatched and
her desire to help others led to a career as an estate manager
working for Jennifer Johnson Duke until retirement.

Quick wit and straight forward, you always knew where you
stood with her. She loved to travel, cook and spend tine with
her children and they loved her dearly.

She leaves to cherish her memory, her devoted and endearing

children: Albert Jenkins, Allen Jenkins, and Jill Jinks (all of

Jacksonville, FL); Godson, Larry Clark (Wanda), God
daughter, Letoria Albarez. They, along with her caregivers,
Zena Cohen, Tracie Jennings, and Shon Jones, showered her
with love and were attentive to her needs. She also leaves
beloved nieces, nephews, cousins, and friends.

~Proverbs 3:

Tribute to Mom
I hnew that no matter what, you will aliways be with «,
When b scparates as I U fnoaw it is andy yawr soud
T s el e S
W. %JJ%@WM@M@W@
branch, I will know it & you singing to as. When a
buttesfly brashes gently by me so care-freely, I will
%@%@Wﬁxg/m%wﬁmmﬁ%
attention, I will fnow it i you reminding me lo
appreciate the simple things in e When the sun shining
through my  window awakens me, I will feel the
warmth of your lowe. When I hear the rain pitter-
o wisdem and will remember what you taught me s
well that without rain, trees cannct grow; with G 5
strength and courage. N matter where I am your
gpirit will be besice me, for I fonca that no matter what,

MW@W&&W’@‘/&M.

F'm e

Don’t grieve for me, for now I'm free
I'm following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard Him call;
I turned my back and left it all. I could

not stay another day,
To laugh, to love, or sleep away.
If my parting has left a void,

My life’s been full, I savoured much;
Good friends, good food, and my
children’s healing touch.

No more hurt or pain shall stricken me,
I am with the Lord who set me free.
Where the streets are gold and angels
sing, 'm Free to roam and shout
Amen. Don’t cry for me - not one
single tear, I'm Free, 'm Free, but I'll
always be near.




