
In Loving Memory of 

William Celestin 
25th June, 1951 - 5th June, 2024 

Monday 10th June, 2024; 11:00am  
 

Maraval Seventh Days Adventist  
111 Saddle Road, Maraval  

 
Interment:  

Santa Cruz Cemetery 

William Celestin 
Will be lovingly remembered as the:

Son of: Augustine Celestin & Steven Celestin (both dec’d). 
Husband of: Maria John.  

Father of: Gerard, Jessica, Carlos (dec’d), Ann Marie & Beverly 
(dec’d).  

Grandfather of: Sheniah, Shenellah, Shenaicah, Sapphirah, 
Moses, Sheraiah, Sheleah, Ariel, Jamal, Shania, Brandon, Chrsann 

& Adrian. 
Great-Grandfather of: Two (2).  

Brother of: John (dec’d), Joan (dec’d), Judy (dec’d) & Sylvester.
Uncle of: Wilma, Lisa, Calvin, Malon, Whittney, Melissa, 

Brendon, Glendon & Kimmy. 
Cousin of: Many. 

Father-in-Law of: Roland, Jeremy & Ricardo.  
Brother-in-Law of: Illen & Joan.  

 Relative of: The Celestin’s, Constantin’s & Letren’s.  
Friend of: Rawle, Raj & many others.

Acknowledgements

The Family of the late William Celestin will like to say a heartfelt thanks to 

all persons who provided support in this time of bereavement. 
 May God Bless & Keep You.

Funeral Arrangements Entrusted To:  
Dennie’s Funeral Home Limited 

Lucien Road, Belmont Valley Road, Belmont 219-3311 
Every Life Is Unique, Therefore Every Funeral Should Be Unique 
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Order of Service 

Processional of the late William Celestin - Psalm 90:1-10 

Welcome/ Prayer  
Opening Hymn - What A Friend We Have In Jesus 

Scripture Reading - Thess.. 4:16
 Open Floor Tributes  

Eulogy 
Hymn - It Is Well With My Soul 

Sermon - Pastor A. Forbes
Prayer of Comfort 

Closing Hymn - When We All Get To Heaven 
Offering  

Benediction 

What A Friend We Have..   
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.

When We All Get To 
Heaven  

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, 
Sing His mercy and His grace; 

In the mansions bright and blessed 
He'll prepare for us a place.


Refrain: 
When we all get to heaven, 

what a day of rejoicing that will be! 
When we all see Jesus, 

we'll sing and shout the victory!

While we walk the pilgrim pathway 
Clouds will overspread the sky; 
But when trav'ling days are over 

Not a shadow, not a sigh. 

[Refrain]

Let us then be true and faithful, 
Trusting, serving ev'ry day; 

Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
Will the toils of life repay. 

[Refrain]

Onward to the prize before us! 
Soon His beauty we'll behold; 

Soon the pearly gates will open– 
We shall tread the streets of gold. 


[Refrain]

It Is Well With 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



