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We Thank You
We will always remember with deep gratitude your many kind 

words of sympathy which were a source of comfort
 to us at the passing of our loved one.

The Family of the late 
Thania lazeTTa lynch-newTon 

There will be no reception after the burial since the family 
would prefer to spend this time in quiet reflection.
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Elegance and beauty,
often come to mind,

caring, loving nature,
and how she was so kind.

A smile to warm the coldest room,
the scent of her sweet perfume.
Those beautiful eyes, so bright,

She was a shining light.
All these things are impossible 

to forget,
I remember them like 

yesterday,
Her heart was pure gold.

A heart so warm, so loving,
connected with a most 

beautiful soul.

12 1

 a Service of Thanksgiving For The life of 

 
 

         
               sunrise                                       sunset

 May 25, 1975                              March 04, 2020 
 

of Licorish Village, My Lord’s Hill, St. Michael, 
Formerly of Pinelands, St. Michael

  
tHursday, MarcH 19, 2020 at 10:00 a.m.

tHe neW testaMent 
cHurcH of God

river road, st. Michael

Officiating Ministers
Reverend Davis Browne 

Reverend Cicely Athill-Horsford

interment 
Coral Ridge Memorial Gardens
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kindly  silence all cell PHones 

Pre-service tributes: 
 solo  ........................................................... I Did It My Way 

 the lord’s Prayer  ............................ Hallelujah Dancers 

 tribute  ..................................... Rev. Cicely Athill-Hosford  

 Hallelujah dancers 

 Poem 

 Pinelands creative Group

Procession 

opening Prayer 

Hymn  .................................. What A Friend We Have In Jesus  

1st lesson: 
 Psalm 46  ..........................................................  Zion Jordan 

solo  ...............................................................  Terencia Coward

Words of comfort  ...........................................  Cheyne Jones 

2nd lesson: 
 1 Corinthians 15:51-58  ...................................  Joanne Mapp

eulogy  ............................................................. Aldeane Mayers

Hymn  .......................................  Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee 

sermonette 

Prayer for the family

Hymn  ............................................ His Eye Is On The Sparrow  

Hallelujah Anyhow 

Hallelujah anyhow
Never let your troubles get you down.

When life’s trials come your way
Hold your head high and say

Hallelujah anyhow.
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tHe coMMittal 

HyMns 

.Combermere School Song  

. My Mind’s Made Up

. Someday, I’ll Go Where Jesus Is 

. Hallelujah Anyhow 

. Pinelands Drummers 

My Mind’s Made Up 

My mind’s made up, 
I won’t turn back - 

I’m going to see my Jesus someday! 
My mind’s made up - 

I won’t turn back - 
I’m going to see my Jesus someday!

Someday, I’ll Go Where Jesus Is 

Someday, someday... 
I’ll go where Jesus is....! (Rep. 3x)
And I’ll be caught up to meet Him

Caught up to meet Him...
Caught up to meet Him in the air! 
Oh I’ll be caught up to meet Him 

Caught up to meet Him...
Joy and happiness, 

Peace is mine...
Someday in glory..
I’ll tell the story ...

Caught up to meet Him in the air!
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What A Friend We Have In Jesus 

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and grief to bear!

What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!

Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear -

All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged: 
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

Can we find a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness - 
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with the load of care? 
Precious Saviour still our refuge! 

Take it to the Lord in prayer!
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer!
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 

Thou wilt find a solace there.
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Combermere School Song 
Lives are in the making here

Hearts are in the waking here
Mighty undertaking here

Up and on, up and on.
We are arming for the fight

Pressing on with all our might
Pluming wings for higher flight

Up and on, up and on.

chorus:

up then! truest fame lies in high endeavour
Play the game, 

keep the flame burning brightly ever
up then! truest fame lies in high endeavour

Play the game, 
keep the flame burning brightly ever

Fair before us lies the way
Time for work and time for play
Fill the measure while we may

Up and on, up and on.
Life and time will not delay
Time is running fast away
Life is now - today, today

Up and on, up and on.

Foes in plenty we shall meet
Hearts courageous scorn defeat

So we press with eager feet
Up and on, up and on.

Ever upward to the fight
Ever upward to the light

Ever true to God and Right
Up and on, up and on.
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Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee 
Joyful, joyful, we adore thee,

God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flowers  before thee,

Opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness,

Drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,
Fill us with the light of day.

All thy works with joy surround thee,
Earth and heaven reflect thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around thee,

Center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain,

Flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain

Call us to rejoice in thee.

Thou art giving and forgiving,
Ever blessing, ever blest,

Well-spring of the joy of living,
Ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother,
All who live in love are thine; 

Teach us how to love each other,
Lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the happy chorus
Which the morning stars began;
Father love is reigning o’er us, 

Brother love binds man to man. 
Ever singing, march we onward,

Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us sunward

In the triumph song of life. Amen.

His Eye Is On The Sparrow 
Why should I feel discouraged?
Why should the shadows come?
Why should my heart be lonely
And long for heaven and home,

When Jesus is my portion?
My constant friend is he:
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me.

refrain: 

i sing because i’m happy, (i’m happy)
i sing because i’m free, (i’m free)

for his eye is on the sparrow,
and i know he watches me.

 “Let not your heart be troubled,”
His tender word I hear,

And resting on his goodness,
I lose my doubts and fears;

Though by the path he leadeth
But one step I may see:

His eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me.

Whenever I am tempted,
Whenever clouds arise,

When song gives place to sighing,
When hope within me dies,

I draw the closer to him;
From care he sets me free:
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me.




