
In Loving Memory of 

Ianthe Wilson
6th March, 1940 - 11th October, 2023 

Friday 20th October, 2023 

Time: 10:00am

Dennie’s Funeral Home Sanctuary  
Lucien Road, Belmont Valley Road, Belmont 

Interment:  
Tunapuna Public Cemetery 

Ianthe Wilson
Will be lovingly remembered as the:

Daughter of: Constance (dec’d).

Common Law Wife of: Andrew Achille.

Mother of: Darin Achille, Dale Wilson, Dereck Wilson, Denelia, Suzette 
Wilson & Fabian Achille. 

Grandmother of: Kerron, Ann, Kevon Wilson & Daleia Wilson.

Sister of: Titer Walks.

Aunt of: Leroy Walks, Norris Walks, Shawn Walks, Brian Walks, Jennifer 
Walks & Carlton Walks.

Friend of: Yvonne, Jemma, Sheryl & Carrol Clark.

Acknowledgements 
The Family of the late Ianthe Wilson 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.

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



Order of Service  
Reception of the late Ianthe Wilson 

Opening Prayer  
Scripture Reading  

Hymn - Blessed Assurance 
Eulogy  

Open Floor Tributes  
Hymn - What A Friend We Have In Jesus  

Sermon  
Prayer of Comfort  

Recessional Hymn - I’m Walking On My Way 

I’m 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 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.

What A Friend We   
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.

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

praising my Saviour 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 Saviour am happy and bless’d, 
watching and waiting, looking above, 

filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 


