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A Time for Everything
There is a time for everything,

and a season for every activity under the heavens:
a time to be born and a time to die,
a time to plant and a time to uproot,

a time to kill and a time to heal,
a time to tear down and a time to build,

a time to weep and a time to laugh,
a time to mourn and a time to dance,

a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them,
a time to embrace and a

time to refrain from embracing,
a time to search and a time to give up,

a time to keep and a time to throw away,
a time to tear and a time to mend,

a time to be silent and a time to speak,
a time to love and a time to hate,

a time for war and a time for peace.
Ecclesiastes 3:1-8

He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has
also set eternity in the human heart; yet no one can
fathom what God has done from beginning to end

Ecclesiastes 3:11



Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey

Processional

Opening Song....................................................Joy Hulass

Prayer of Comfort /Scripture Reading......................Errol Ramdass

Obituary

Special Tribute.......................................................Claudio

Acknowledgement (2 minutes please)...........Family and Friends

Eulogy...........................................................Ann Goolgar

Song................................................................Joy Hulass

Recessional..................................................“Just As I Am”



Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever
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Just As I Am
Just as I am, without one plea,

but that thy blood was shed for me,
and that thou bidst me come to thee,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not
to rid my soul of one dark blot,

to thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about
with many a conflict, many a doubt,
fightings and fears within, without,

O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind;
sight, riches, healing of the mind,

yea, all I need in thee to find,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thou wilt receive,
wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;

because thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, thy love unknown
hath broken every barrier down;
now, to be thine, yea thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.
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