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Cotton Funeral Service
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Joseph Augustin, Officiating

Opening Hymn .................... Contempler mon Dieu sur son trône

Prayer

Scripture Reading .......................................................Psaumes 90

Eulogy .............................................................by Davidson Justin

Special Selection ............................................by Joanne Augustin

Sermon........................................................ by Rev. Yvon Millien

Closing Hymn ............................................. Je ne sais pas le jour

Final Prayer and Benediction.......................... Rev. Yvon Millien

Interment
Rosedale Cemetery
Orange, New Jersey



Stanley Lucien was born on February 14th, 1963, in Croix des

bouquets, Haiti.

Gerard as he was most affectionately known immigrated to the

United States in 1990. There he began working at The Crowne Plaza

Hotel in Fairfield, New Jersey. Gerard worked as a banquet

houseman for over 22 years. He loved what he did for a living.

In Gerard’s spare time you could find him either listening to gospel

music or reading from one of his many bibles.

Sadly on November 8th, 2014 Gerard passed away at University

Hospital in Newark, New Jersey. His presence will be greatly missed

by everyone who knew him.

He leaves to mourn and cherish his memory his mother, Maniese

Amilka of  Haiti, Brothers; Lenel Lucien of  Haiti, Maxo Lucien of

Haiti, Sister, Dieumercie Lucien of Haiti. Cousins, Innocent,

Paulette, Bernite, and Yverose Lucien, Davidson, Christer, and James

Justin, Mr. and Mrs. Francisco Conserve, Reverend Yvon Millien,

and Jean Augustin whom Gerard considered as his brother and Anne

who he considered a sister. God Daughter; Joanne Augustin whom

Gerard considered as his beloved daughter and nephew, Caleb

Augustin. He is also survived by a host of extended family and friends.



Les ombres à cette heure;
Ce sera la gloire pour moi…

Ce sera la gloire pour moi. (bis)
La lumière vaincra

Les ombres à cette heure;
Ce sera la gloire pour moi.

Je ne sais quels seront
Les chants des bienheureux,

Les accents, les accords
Des hymnes angéliques,
Mais je sais que, joignant

Ma voix aux saints cantiques,
Bientôt j’adorerai comme eux…

Bientôt j’adorerai comme eux… (bis)
Mais je sais que, joignant

Ma voix aux saints cantiques,
Bientôt j’adorerai comme eux…

I know not the form of my mansion fair,
I know not the name that I then shall bear;

But I know that my Savior will welcome me there,
And that will be Heaven for me.
And that will be Heaven for me,
Oh, that will be Heaven for me.

But I know that my Savior will welcome me there,
And that will be Heaven for me.

Je ne sais quel sera
Le palais éternel,

Mais je sais que mon âme
Y sera reconnue,

Un regard de Jésus
Sera ma bienvenue.

Pour moi, pour moi s’ouvre le ciel…

Pour moi, pour moi s’ouvre le ciel… (bis)
Un regard de Jésus
Sera ma bienvenue.

Pour moi, pour moi s’ouvre le ciel…
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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 the part.
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Contempler mon Dieu sur son trône,
Vivre avec Jésus dans le ciel,
Jeter à ses pieds ma couronne,

C`est là le bonheur éternel.

Dans le ciel, dans le ciel
Vivre avec Jésus dans le ciel

Dans le ciel, dans le ciel
Dans le ciel

C`est là le bonheur éternel

Unir ma voix aux chants des anges,
Bénir, louer Emmanuel,

Chanter à jamais ses louanges,
C`est là le bonheur éternel.

O think of the friends over there,
Who before us the journey have trod,

Of the songs that they breathe on the air,
In their home in the palace of God.

Over there, over there,
O think of the friends over there,

Over there, over there,
O think of the friends over there.

Retrouver les saints dans la gloire
Près du trône de l`Éternel,
Célébrer la même victoire,
C`est là le bonheur éternel.
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Je ne sais pas le jour
Où je verrai mon Roi,

Mais je sais qu’Il me veut
Dans sa sainte demeure;

La lumière vaincra


