
In Loving Memory of 

Adolphus Nelson 
20th April, 1943 - 18th May, 2024 

Saturday 25th May, 2024; 10:00am  
St. Margaret’s Anglican Church 

Belmont Circular Road, Belmont

Interment: 
Churchyard Cemetery

Officiant: Rev. Canon R. Branche

Adolphus Nelson 
Will be lovingly remembered as the:

Son of: Elsie Waithe (dec’d).

Adopted Son of: Elaine Reid (dec’d).

Brother of: Kathy, Desmond (dec’d) & Millie (dec’d).

Uncle of: Many.

Friend of: Noel Thorne, Courtney Reid, Cheryl Thorne 
& Keith Thorne.

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 

Scan for: Program 
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The Family of the late Adolphus Nelson will like to say a heartfelt 

thanks to all the persons who were there with support in this time of 
bereavement. 
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Order of Service 
RECEPTION OF THE LATE ADOLPHUS NELSON  

SENTENCES  
EULOGY  

HYMN -  HOW GREAT THOU ART  
COLLECT  

O.T READING -  WISDOM 3:1-5, 9  
PSALM 23 CRIMOND  

N.T READING -  1 THESS.. 4:13-18 
HYMN -  GOD SENT HIS SON  

GOSPEL -  JOHN 14:1-6  
SERMON - CANON R.BRANCHE 

THE APOSTLE’S CREED 
INTERCESSION  

HYMN -  IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL  
THE COMMENDATION -  INTO YOUR HANDS  

COMMITTAL  
HYMN -  I ’M WALKING ON MY WAY   

Into Your 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.. 

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]

Psalm 23 Crimond 
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, even for his own name's 

sake. 

Yea, though I walk through death's dark 
vale, 

yet will I fear none 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 forevermore my 
dwelling place shall be. 

How Great Thou Art  
O Lord my God, when I in awesome 

wonder 
Consider all the worlds thy hands have 

made, 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling 

thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe 

displayed:

Refrain:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, 

to thee: 
How great thou art! How great thou 

art! 
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, 

to thee: 
How great thou art! How great thou 

art!

When through the woods and forest 
glades I wander 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the 
trees, 

When I look down from lofty mountain 
grandeur, 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle 
breeze:

And when I think that God, his Son not 
sparing, 

Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in, 
That on the cross, my burden gladly 

bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come with shout of 
acclamation 

And take me home, what joy shall fill 
my heart! 

Then *I shall bow in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim, “My God, how 

God Sent His Son  
God sent His Son, they called him 

Jesus,
He came to love, heal and forgive;

He lived and died, to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my 

Savior lives.

Refrain:
Because He lives, I can face 

tomorrow,
Because He lives, all fear is gone;

Because I know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living just 

because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride, and joy he gives;
But sweeter still the calm assurance,
This child can face uncertain days 

because He lives.

[Refrain]

 And then one day I'll cross the river,
I'll fight live's final war with pain;
And then as death gives way to 

victory, 
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know 

He lives. 
  

[Refrain]

I’m Walking On My 
Way To The Lord  

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.

[Refrain]

I’m Clapping On My Way To The Lord, 
To My Lord, Lord, Lord To My Lord’s 

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