
Germain Morris 
Will lovingly be remembered as the: 

Daughter of: Euline & Claude Morris (both dec’d). 

 

Mother of: Camille Farray. 

 

Granddaughter of: Felicia Nurse (d) & Elijah Walters (Mr. Popo) (d). 

 

Sister of: Lincoln (Coast), Everton (Shinning), Joseph (Joe), Edward (Toots), 

Kenneth (Shavey| Nip) & Sean. 

 

Aunt of: Anthony, Nigel, Natasha, Kathy-Ann, Colleen, Abraham, Everard, 

Janelle, Jason, Jerron, Kareem, Karrielle (Precious), Tyjondah & Kendra. 

 

Great-Aunt of: Akeem, Anessa, Evelen, Xavier, Anaya, Zeke, Ava, Sean, A’rielle 

& Kymani. 

 

Niece of: Kathleen (Baby)(d), Patricia (Eva) & Gemma.  

 

Cousin of: Carol, Meril (d), Clarence, Marlon, Marvin, Arleen, Vince, Keron, 

Jacqueline, Merlyn, Natasha, Ezard, Margaret, Laticia & Many Others. 

 

Relative of: The Morris’, Nurse’s, Walter’s, Simmon’s, Bowen’s & Alfred’s. 

 

Sister-In-Law of: Kathleen, Fatima, Eleanor & Alion. 

 

Close Friend of: Carol, Charron, Nola, Rachna, Pat, Marlene, Maria & Many 

Others. 
 

Acknowledgement  
We the family of the late Germain Morris, wish to express our 

sincere thanks for the support and other expressions of love during our 

time of bereavement. 

Funeral Arrangements Entrusted to: 
Dennie’s Funeral Home 

Lucien Road, Belmont Valley Road, Belmont 
Every Life is Unique, Therefore Every Funeral Should be Unique 

621-2628   24/7 Service 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 

Order of Service 

Reception of the late  

Germain Morris 
 

Opening Prayer 

 

Worship 

 

Scripture Reading: John 14:1-4 

 

Eulogy 

 

Sermon 

 

 Hymn: 

For A Little While 

 

Prayer for Family 

 

Committal & final viewing of the late 

Germain Morris 

 

Acknowledgement: Funeral Director 

 

 

 

 

What A Friend We Have In Jesus 

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 thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 

 

Blessed Assurance 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine; 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
 

Refrain: 
This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

 
[Refrain] 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

 

 

 

 

     
YMNS 
 

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 

 
[Refrain] 

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 

 
[Refrain] 

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 

 

 

When the trumpet of the Lord shall 
sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, 
bright and fair 
When the saved of earth shall gather 
over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be 
there 

Refrain:  
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 
When the roll, is called up yon-der, 
When the roll is called up yonder 
I’ll be there 

  

On that bright and cloudless 
morning when the dead in Christ 
shall rise, 
And the glory of His resurrection 
share 
When His chosen ones shall gather 
to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll 
be there 

(Refrain) 

Let us labour for the Master from 
the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love 
and care 
Then when all of life is over, and our 
work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll 
be there 

(Refrain) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


