W’Il"}"(:of.‘ Dennis Thomas.

Daughter of: Margaret Lewis (dec’d).

Mother of: Kathleen, Glenroy, Brenda, Dexter, Arnold (dec’d), Johnny, Desciann, Arthleen
& Latifah.

Grandmother of: Delroy, Hakim, Junior, Sidney, Satonia, Destra, JJ (dec’d), Mekada,
Janel, Christa, Jinelle, Glenda, Glennis, Anika, Isaiah, Jahzeel, Nathan, Chinasa, Lilly,
David, Jonathon & Jelicia.

Great-Grandmother of: Nikeybaw, Ometha, Kymani, Simeon, Kymia, Jaovani, Jayden,
Liam, Jacob & Shania.

Great-Great-Grandmother of: Jewel, Chad & Jebari.
Mother-in-Law of: Kerron, Winston, Tony, Emily, Yvette & Erland.
Relative of: Lewis & Thomas (TT & Grenada).

Friend of: Many.

Acknowsleclgemerits

The Family of the late Wilma Thomas will like to say a heartfelt thanks to all the persons
who were there from the beginning with support in this time of bereavement.
May God Bless & Keep You.

Thursday 12th October, 2023; 8:30am

-

.2 A St. Agnes Anglican Church
Scan for Program Funaftl Anganedlents Eniril To: 20 Clarence Street, St. James

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

Cremation: 10:00am
St. James Crematorium




Reception of the late Wilma Thomas

e Yewn Hands

Into your hands we commend our spirits 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

I will proclaim your name to all the world,

God of our fathers and our God too,

Your name shall sound from every voice O

Lord,
Soon every heart will worship you..

Sentences

Opening Hymn - Into Your Hands
Eulogy - Desciann Lewis

Collect

First Lesson - Revelation to John - 21:2-3
Psalm 23 Crimond - The Lord Is My Shepherd

Gospel
Sermon

Intercession
Offering Hymn - What A Friend We Have In Jesus
Commendation

Committal

Recessional Hymn - Hear O Lord

The fonc s Wy Shephonc

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.

WMJQ T‘-A/@Vlﬁe We #owe

What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
‘What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit,
O 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 a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge--
take it to the Lord in prayer!

Do your friends despise, forsake you?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In his arms he'll take and shield you;
you will find a solace there.

Every night before I sleep
I pray my soul to take
Or else I pray that loneliness
is gone when I awake.

Refrain:

Hear, O Lord, the sound of my call;
Hear, O Lord and have mercy
My soul is longing for
the glory of you.

O hear, O Lord and answer me.

Why do I no longer feel like
I’ve a place to stay?
O take me where someone will care,
so fear will go away.

[Refrain]

In you, O Lord, I place my cares
and all my troubles too
O grant, dear Lord, that some day soon
I’ll live in peace with you.

[Refrain]



