A Service Of Thanksgiving
For The Life Of

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
Tia Malecia Nain
There will be no reception after the burial since the family
would prefer to spend this time in quiet reflection.

AGED: 4
of 8th Avenue, New Orleans, St. Michael
friday, march 05, 2021
at 11:00 a.m.
WESTBURY CEMETERY
Westbury Road, St. Michael
Officiating Minister
The Reverend Richard Barrow

Professional Services Entrusted To:

Downes and Wilson Funeral Home
Eagle Hall, St. Michael, Barbados, W.I.
Tel: (246) 429-8129 / 427-2232 Fax: (246) 435-0815
Email: admin@downesandwilson.com
Website: www.downesandwilson.com

When He Cometh

kindly silence all cell phones

When He cometh, when He cometh,
To make up His jewels,
All His jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.
Refrain:
Like the stars of the morning,
His bright crown adorning,
They shall shine in their beauty,
Bright gems for His crown.
interment

He will gather, He will gather
The gems for His kingdom,
All the pure ones, all the bright ones,
His loved and His own.
Little children, little children,
Who love their Redeemer,
Are the jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.

Opening Sentences
Scripture Reading ........................................... Mark 10:13-16
Ministry of Song .......................................... Elder Roger Hall
Song ....................................... Jesus Wants Me For a Sunbeam
Psalm 23
Song .............................................. Jesus Loves Me This I Know
Prayer of Comfort

The Committal
songs

. All Things Bright And Beautiful
. Jesus Loves The Little Children
. When He Cometh
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Mark 10:13-16

Jesus Loves The Little Children

13 And they brought young children to him, that he
should touch them: and his disciples rebuked those that
brought them.

Jesus loves the little children
All the children of the world
Red, brown, yellow
Black and white
They are precious in His sight
Jesus loves the little children
Of the world

14 But when Jesus saw it, he was much displeased, and
said unto them, Suffer the little children to come unto
me, and forbid them not: for of such is the kingdom of
God.
15 Verily I say unto you, Whosoever shall not receive
the kingdom of God as a little child, he shall not enter
therein.

interment

16 And he took them up in his arms, put his hands upon
them, and blessed them.

Jesus died for all the children
All the children of the world
Red, brown, yellow
Black and white
They are precious in His sight
Jesus died for all the children
Of the world.
Jesus rose for all the children
All the children of the world
Red, brown, yellow
Black and white
They are precious in His sight
Jesus rose for all the children
Of the world
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All Things Bright And Beautiful

Jesus Wants Me For A Sunbeam

Refrain:

Jesus wants me for a sunbeam,
To shine for Him each day;
In ev’ry way try to please Him,
At home, at school, at play.

All things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,
All things wise and wonderful,
The Lord God made them all.
Each little flower that opens,
Each little bird that sings,
He made their tiny wings.

interment

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,
The sunset, and the morning
That brightens up the sky:
The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
The ripe fruits in the garden,
He made them every one.
The tall trees in the greenwood,
The meadows where we play,
The rushes by the water
We gather every day:
He gave us eyes to see them,
And lips that we might tell
How great is God almighty,
Who has made all things well.
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Chorus:
A sunbeam, a sunbeam,
Jesus wants me for a sunbeam;
A sunbeam, a sunbeam,
I’ll be a sunbeam for Him.
Jesus wants me to be loving,
And kind to all I see;
Showing how pleasant and happy
His little one can be.
I will ask Jesus to help me
To keep my heart from sin,
Ever reflecting His goodness,
And always shine for Him.
I’ll be a sunbeam for Jesus;
I can if I but try;
Serving Him moment by moment,
Then live with Him on high.
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Psalm 23
1 The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth
me beside the still waters.
3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of
righteousness for his name’s sake.
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod
and thy staff they comfort me.
5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of
mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my cup
runneth over.
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days
of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for
ever.
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Jesus Loves Me, This I Know
Jesus loves me, this I know,
For the Bible tells me so.
Little ones to him belong;
They are weak, but he is strong.
Refrain:
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me!
The Bible tells me so.
Jesus loves me he who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide.
He will wash away my sin,
Let his little child come in.
Jesus loves me, this I know,
As he loved so long ago,
Taking children on his knee,
Saying, “Let them come to me.”
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