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Briel Fevry, was a kind hearted man that would give you the

shirt off his back. He was a talented individual that loved

music. Briel was a fantastic DJ, which he loved to dance.

Briel leaves to cherish his memories: his son, Alex Fevry; four

daughters, Daniel, Mireille, Beatrice and Filda Fevry. He also

leaves one granddaughter, Sabrina Fevry; two nieces,

Florence and Pollette Fevry; and a host of family and friends.

The Lord is My Shepherd; I shall not want.  He maketh
me to lie down in green pastures;  He leadeth me beside
the still waters.  He restoreth my soul.  He leadeth me in
the path of righteousness for His name’s sake.  Yea,

though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death,
I will fear no evil; for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy
staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me

in the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest my head
with oil; my cup runneth over.  Surely goodness and
mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will

dwell in the house of the Lord forever.



Organ Prelude................................................................Organist

Invocation............................................................................Clergy

 Scripture Readings
  Old Testament
  New Testament

Sermonic Selection

Words of Expression...................................Family and Friends

Reading of Acknowledgements

Reading of Obituary

Sermonic Selection

Eulogy

Recessional.....................................................Clergy and Family



The  family of the late Briel Fevry wishes to acknowledge
with deep appreciation the many expressions of love,

concern and kindness shown to their family during this hour
of bereavement. May God Bless and Keep You!

God saw she was getting tired
And a cure was not to be

So He gently closed those loving eyes
And whispered “Come to me”

The days of toil and nights of pain
The weary hours have passed

The patient gentle worn out frame
Has found sweet rest at last.

Day and night we stood by her
And saw her in pain,

Anxiously awaiting her cure
But our waiting was in vain.

God who knoweth all things best
Eased her suffering, gave her rest

She is gone but not forgotten,
Never will our memories fade

Sweetest thoughts of
 her will ever linger

Round the place where she rests.
-Author unknown
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