
In Loving Memory of 

Lyndon Key 
11th July, 1965 - 12th September, 2023 

Wednesday 20th September, 2023  
Time: 1:00pm

Church of the Nativity  
Crystal Stream Diego Martin 

Interment:  
Mucurapo Cemetery 

Lyndon Key
Wi be lovingly remembered as the:

Son of: Berrisford & Bernice Kelly. 
Father of: Cherille Charles, Daniella Greaves, Kishauna Pope, Akilo 

Young & Jamila Young.  
Grandchildren of: Kaydee, Kaylon, Kayara, Kaymarley, Jenova, Zara & 

Zuri.  
Fiancee of: Deborah Young.  

Brother of: Ian, Philbert, Rudy, Curtis & Kit (all dec’d).  
Patsy, Donna, Ken, Rondiego (Lapper) & Abegale Kelly. 

Nephew of: Many.  
Cousin of: Many. 

Friend of: Dexter, Leon, Nicola & many others.  
Father-in-Law of: Akeem Greaves. 

Brother-in-Law of: Anthony Scott, Willie Shepherd, Gary Colter, 
Maureen Scott (dec’d) & Racquel Kelly. 

Acknowledgements 
The family of the late Lyndon Kelly would like to express their sincerest 

thanks to those who sent their condolences during this time of bereavement. 

Funeral Arrangements Entrusted To:  
Dennie’s Funeral Home Limited 

Lucien Road, Belmont Valley Road, Belmont 621-2628 
Lp#7 Dinsley Main Road, Tacarigua 217-4011 

Every Life Is Unique, Therefore Every Funeral Should Be Unique 

Scan for Program

Have courage for the great sorrows in life and patience for the small ones, 
and when you have laboriously accomplished your daily task, go to sleep in 

peace. God is awake.  



Order of Service  
Reception of the late Lyndon Kelly  

Opening Hymn - Enter Into Jerusalem  
Greetings 

Eulogy - Alder Griffith - Niece  
Opening Prayer  

Liturgy of the Word  
First Reading  

Responsorial Psalm - The Lord Is My Shepherd 
Gospel Acclamation  

Gospel  
Homily  

General Intercession  
Hymn - Solo  

Final Commendation - Into Your Hands  
Recessional - Walking On My Way 

Enter Into Jerusalem  
Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 

With the healthy and the sick, 
With the worker and the weak; 

Let us go to God’s house. 
Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 

Come and run with the wind, 
With the God who reigns in peace; 

Let us go to God’s house.

Refrain: 
We go celebrate, we go celebrate, 

We go celebrate, O Israel! 
Praise the name of the Lord on high, 

Praise his name in song! 
Praise the Lord, with a heav’nly song, 

With a heav’nly song, with a heav’nly song, 
Praise the Lord!

Enter into Jerusalem, mek we walk-a-down there, 
With the young and the old, 
With the little and the large; 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 

Enter into Jerusalem, mek we walk-a-down there, 
Swaying to the breeze, 

With the God who reigns in peace; 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 

 
Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 

With yu papa and yu mama, 
With yu uncle and yu aunt; 
Let us go to God’s house. 

Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 
Run and catch the breeze, 

With the God who reigns in peace; 
Let us go to God’s house.

Walking On My Way  
I’m Walking On My Way To The Lord, 

To My Lord, Lord, Lord To My Lord’s House. 
I’m Walking On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord Is Waiting There For Me. 

Refrain: 
So Let’s All Join Hands And Praise Our Lord! 

Yes, Love Our Lord, Lord, Lord Go To Our Lord’s 
House. 

So Let’s All Join Hands And Praise Our Lord, 
Go To Our Lord Who’s Waiting Patiently. 

I’m Singing On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord, Lord, Lord To My Lord’s House. 

I’m Singing On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord Is Waiting There For Me. 

I’m Singing On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord, Lord, Lord, To My Lord’s House. 

I’m Singing On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord Is Waiting There For Me. 

Into Your Hands  
Into Your hands we commend our spirit O 
Lord, Into Your hands we commend our 
hearts. For we must die to ourselves in 

loving You, Into Your hands we commend 
our love. 

O God, my God, why have You gone from 
me, Far from my prayers, far from my cry? 

To You I call and you never answer me, 

Psalm 23  
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; he leadeth me The quiet waters 

by. 

My soul he doth restore again, And me to walk 
doth make Within the paths of righteousness, 

E’en for his own name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For thou art with me; and thy rod And staff me 
comfort still. 

My table thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint, And my cup 
overflows. 

Goodness and mercy all my life Shall surely 
follow me; 

And in God’s house forever more My dwelling 
place shall be. 


