
  

 

Joycelyn Akong 
Will lovingly be remembered as the: 

Daughter of: Florence Nee Bravo. 

Mother of: Richard, Amrill, Grendel, Cheryl (dec’d) & 

Peggy-Ann. 

 

Wife of:  Harold Akong. 

 

Sister of:  Lloyd, Clair (dec’d), Jeffrey (dec’d), Everest 

(dec’d), Trevor, Calistra, Junior & Carol. 

 

Grandmother of: Natalie, Niambi, Raphael, Rasan, 

Rasheed, Emily, Nicole, Teyanna, Nicome, Christian, 

Keanna, Dahmali, Christian, Jomei & Anastasiya. 

 

Aunt of:  Many. 

 

 In-Law of: Charmaine, Donald, Curtis, Marilyn, Stella, 

Iva, Travis & Yolanda. 

 
 

Acknowledgement  
We the family of the late Joycelyn Akong wish to express 

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

 

 



 

Order of Service 
Reception of the late Joycelyn Akong 

 
Opening Sentence 

 
Eulogy/ Tribute: Open Floor (10 minutes) 

 
1st Hymn: Enter into Jerusalem 

 
Collect: 

 
First Reading: Lamentations 3: 22-26 

 
Psalm: 91 Nikeisha Greene 

 
2nd Reading: 1st Thessalonians 4: 13-18 (Teyanna Havens) 

 
2nd Hymn: In The Sweet By & By 

 
Gospel 

 
Homily 

 
The Creed 

 
Prayers 

 
Hymn: Blessed Assurance / Into Your Hands 

(Collection Will Be Taken) 
 

Commendation 
 

Committal 
 

Acknowledgement: Funeral Director 
 

Recessional (Closing) Hymn: I’m Walking On My Way To The Lord 
 
 

 
 
 

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. 

 
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 who's 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 who’s 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 who’s waiting there for me 
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Enter Into Jerusalem 

Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 
With the healthy and the sick, 

With the worker and the weak; 
Let us go to God’s house. 

Enter into Jerusalem, let us go to God’s house, 
Come and run with the wind, 

With the God who reigns in peace; 
Let us go to God’s house. 

 
Refrain: 

We go celebrate, we go celebrate, 
We go celebrate, O Israel! 

Praise the name of the Lord on high, 
Praise his name in song! 

Praise the Lord, with a heav’nly song, 
With a heav’nly song, with a heav’nly song, 

Praise the Lord! 
 

Enter into Jerusalem, mek we walk-a-down there, 
With the young and the old, 
With the little and the large; 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 

Enter into Jerusalem, mek we walk-a-down there, 
Swaying to the breeze, 

With the God who reigns in peace; 
Mek we walk-a-down there. 

 
[Refrain] 

 
 

In The Sweet By & By 

There's a land that is fairer than day, 
And by faith we can see it afar; 

For the Father waits over the way 
To prepare us a dwelling place there. 

 
Refrain: 

In the sweet in the sweet 
By and by by and by, 

We shall meet on that beautiful shore; 
In the sweet in the sweet 

By and by by and by 
We shall meet on that beautiful shore. 

 
We shall sing on that beautiful shore 

The melodious songs of the blest, 
And our spirits shall sorrow no more 

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
 

[Refrain] 
To our bountiful father above 

We will offer our tribute of praise; 
For the glorious gift of His love 

And the blessings that hallow our days. 
 


