
	

	

		 	

Afiba Leon Moraldo 
Will lovingly be remembered as the:  

Grandson	of:	Horace	&	Teckler	Dember,	Bertie	Moraldo	&	Iyoda	
Chapman	(All	Dec’d).	

Son	of:	Fitzroy	Moraldo	&	Gracelyn	Moraldo	(Dec’d).	

Brother	of:	Rhonda	Joseph,	Marlon	Moraldo	(Dec’d),	Natikki	Peterson,	
Keron	Moraldo	&	Akil	Moraldo.	

Father	of:	Patience	Moraldo.	

Uncle	of:	Akintunde,	Shaquille,	Ifayemi,	Stacy,	Mariah,	Joshua,	Jamal,	
Mercedes,	Emily,	Amy,	Kiron,	Kevon,	Aiden,	Ethan,	Kymani	&	Daeshawn.	

Nephew	of:	Zenise,	Romeo,	Comerly,	Barbara	(Dec’d),	Wayne	(Dec’d),	
Terry,	Lauren	&	Suzette.	

Cousin	of:	Chantal,	Maxwell	(Dec’d),	Aron	(Dec’d),Summer,	Retha,	
Samantha,	Clint,	Joel,	Alicia,	Asha,	Akel,	Anita,	Allister,	Lystra,	Leroy	&	

Cleme.	

Friend	of:	Kareem	aka	Jiggy	(Dec’d),	Terry	&	Sakti.	
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The	Family	of	the	late	Afiba	Leon	Moraldo		wish	to	thank	all	those	

who	supported	them	in	this	time	of	grief,	offering	their	kind	words,	
condolences,	love	and	concern.	

	
Scan	for	Program:	

	

	



	

Order of Service 
Reception of the late Afiba Leon Moraldo 

 

	
	Opening	Song:	How	Great	Thou	Art	

	
Opening	Prayer	

	
Eulogy	

	
Tributes	

	
1st	Lesson:	Psalm	90	

	
Song:	Jesu	Lover	of	my	Soul	

	
2nd	Lesson:	Ecclesiastes	3:1-8	

	
Song:	Sign	My	Name	

	
Sermon	

	
Prayer	for	the	Family	

	
Closing	Hymn:	Sweet	By	&	By	

	
Viewing of the late Afiba Leon Moraldo 

	
Funeral	Arrangements	Entrusted	to:	

Dennie’s	Funeral	Home	
Lucien	Road,	Belmont	Valley	Road,	Belmont	

Contact:	219-3311	
“Every	Life	Is	Unique.	Therefore,	Every	Funeral	Should	Be	Unique.”	

	
	

	

	



	 	
How Great Thou Art 

Oh	Lord,	my	God,	when	I	
in	awesome	wonder	
Consider	all	the	worlds	
Thy	hands	have	made	
I	see	the	stars,	I	hear	the	

rolling	thunder	
Thy	power	throughout	
the	universe	displayed	

	
Refrain:	

Then	sings	my	soul,	my	
Saviour	God	to	Thee	
How	great	Thou	art,	
how	great	Thou	art	

Then	sings	my	soul,	my	
Saviour	God	to	Thee	
How	great	Thou	art,	
how	great	Thou	art	

	
When	through	the	woods,	

and	forest	glades	I	
wander	

And	hear	the	birds	sing	
sweetly	in	the	trees	

When	I	look	down	from	
lofty	mountain	grandeur	
And	see	the	brook,	and	
feel	the	gentle	breeze	

[Refrain]	
	

And	when	I	think	that	
God,	His	Son	not	sparing	
Sent	Him	to	die,	I	scarce	

can	take	it	in	
That	on	the	cross,	my	
burden	gladly	bearing	
He	bled	and	died	to	take	

away	my	sin	
[Refrain]	

. 

Jesu Lover of my Soul 

Jesus,	lover	of	my	soul,	
Let	me	to	Thy	bosom	fly,	

While	the	nearer	waters	roll,	
While	the	tempest	still	is	high:	
Hide	me,	O	my	Savior,	hide,	
Till	the	storm	of	life	is	past;	
Safe	into	the	haven	guide;	
O	receive	my	soul	at	last.	

	
Other	refuge	have	I	none,	

Hangs	my	helpless	soul	on	Thee;	
Leave,	oh,	leave	me	not	alone,	
Still	support	and	comfort	me.	
All	my	trust	on	Thee	is	stayed,	
All	my	help	from	Thee	I	bring;	
Cover	my	defenseless	head	

With	the	shadow	of	Thy	wing.	
	

Thou,	O	Christ,	art	all	I	want;	
More	than	all	in	Thee	I	find;	

Raise	the	fallen,	cheer	the	faint,	
Heal	the	sick	and	lead	the	

blind.	
Just	and	holy	is	Thy	name,	
I	am	all	unrighteousness;	
Vile	and	full	of	sin	I	am,	

Thou	art	full	of	truth	and	grace.	
	

Plenteous	grace	with	Thee	is	
found,	

Grace	to	cover	all	my	sin;	
Let	the	healing	streams	

abound;	
Make	and	keep	me	pure	within.	
Thou	of	life	the	fountain	art,	
Freely	let	me	take	of	Thee;	
Spring	Thou	up	within	my	

heart,	
Rise	to	all	eternity.	

. 

 
	

 

	 Sign My Name 

Touch	my	finger	
with	a	golden	
pen,	a	golden	
pen,	a	golden	

pen	
Touch	my	finger	
with	a	golden	

pen	
And	sign	my	
name	up	there	

	
Touch	my	finger	
with	a	golden	
pen,	a	golden	

pen	
Touch	my	finger	
with	a	golden	

pen	
And	sign	my	
name	up	there	

	
Sign	my	name,	
sign	my	name	up	

there	
Sign	my	name,	
sign	my	name	up	

there	
Sign	my	name,	
sign	my	name	up	

there	
Sign	my	name,	
sign	my	name	up	

there	
 
	

 



	

	 	Sweet By & By 

There's	a	land	that	is	fairer	than	day,	
And	by	faith	we	can	see	it	afar;	
For	the	Father	waits	over	the	way	
To	prepare	us	a	dwelling	place	there.	

	
Refrain:	

In	the	sweet	in	the	sweet	
By	and	by	by	and	by,	

We	shall	meet	on	that	beautiful	shore;	
In	the	sweet	in	the	sweet	
By	and	by	by	and	by	

We	shall	meet	on	that	beautiful	shore.	
	

We	shall	sing	on	that	beautiful	shore	
The	melodious	songs	of	the	blest,	

And	our	spirits	shall	sorrow	no	more	
Not	a	sigh	for	the	blessing	of	rest.	

[Refrain]	
	

To	our	bountiful	father	above	
We	will	offer	our	tribute	of	praise;	
For	the	glorious	gift	of	His	love	

And	the	blessings	that	hallow	our	days.	
[Refrain]	

 

 


