
In Loving Memory of 

Victor Pascall 
16 August, 1945 - 21st May, 2024 

Wednesday 29th May, 2024; 11:00am

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

Interment: 
Longdenville Public Cemetery 

Officiant: Mr. David Grant (Elder - Living Church of God)

Victor Pascall
Will be lovingly remembered as e:

Son of: Norma Pascall & Edmund Pascall. 

Husband of: Indranie Pascall. 

Father of: Victoria Pascall.

Grandfather of: Jelenzoé Henry.

Brother of:  Lystra, Hyacinth, Stephanie, Keith (dec’d), Marolyn 
(dec’d) & Owen (dec’d). 

Uncle of: Andana, Tasha, Iesha, Simba, Sade, Travis, Olivia, Leaha, 
Aphia, Crystal, Antonio, Curtis, Sherwin, Abeni, Hannah, Ricardo, 

& many others.

Friend of: The Peysons, Coopers, Abi Bowler, Lystrops, 
Lawrence, Thomas, Weekes, Grant, King, Alfred & many others. 
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Funeral Arrangements Entrusted To:  
Dennie’s Funeral Home Limited 
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Every Life Is Unique, Therefore Every Funeral Should Be Unique 
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Order of Service 

Reception of the late Victor Pascall 

 
Opening Prayer:  

Mr. Damian Weekes  
(Assistant Pastor - Living Church of God)

 
Hymn:  

Praise Ye The Lord, The Almighty

Eulogy:  
Ms. Victoria Pascall  

(Daughter)

Hymn:  
It Is Well With My Soul 

Sermon:  
Mr. David Grant  

(Elder - Living Church of God) 

Closing Prayer: 
Mr. David Grant  

(Elder - Living Church of God)

Committal: 
Mr. David Grant  

(Elder - Living Church of God)

It Is We Wit My Soul 
When peace like a river, attendeth my 

way,  
When sorrows like sea billows roll  

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to 
say 

Refrain:  
It is well, it is well, with my soul  

It is well With my soul  
It is well, it is well with my soul 

Though Satan should buffet,  
though trials should come,  

Let this blest assurance control,  
That Christ has regarded my helpless 

estate,  
And hath shed His own blood for my soul 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious 
thought 

My sin, not in part but the whole,  
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no 

more,  
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul 

And the Lord hast the day  
When the faith shall be sight  

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,  
The trump shall resound and  

The Lord shall descend,  
“Even so” it is well with my soul


Praise Ye The Lord, The Almighty 
Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King 

of creation! 
O my soul, praise him, for he is your 

health and salvation! 
Come, all who hear; now to his temple 

draw near, 
join me in glad adoration. 

Praise to the Lord, above all things so 
wondrously reigning; 

sheltering you under his wings, and so 
gently sustaining! 

Have you not seen all that is needful has 
been 

sent by his gracious ordaining? 

Praise to the Lord, who will prosper your 
work and defend you; 

surely his goodness and mercy shall daily 
attend you. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
if with his love he befriends you. 

Praise to the Lord! O let all that is in me 
adore him! 

All that has life and breath, come now 
with praises before him. 

Let the Amen sound from his people 
again; 

gladly forever adore him.

Victor Pascall 
 He was an extraordinary man, very kind, 

witty, and highly communicative. His 
humility was a rare quality that endeared 
him to everyone he met. He held a deep 
love for his Church and cherished the 

traditions of washing the feet and the feast 
of the tabernacle. His trips to Tobago with 
his church were his cherished getaways, 

where he found peace and solace. His love 
for his church family was unmatched, and 

his transformation after finding Christ 
brought him closer to his family, and was 

a testament to his incredible spirit and 
faith.


