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Order of Service

INVOCAtioN .....coeveeieeiiiiiiieieeee e, Pastor Andre Ascalon
Opening Hymn .................... “What A Friend We Have In Jesus”
Scripture Reading .........ccccceeeevviivieeeeennns Elder Barbara Anderson
Special MUSiC .......cceeeveevveeennnnn. Prerecorded “The Lord’s Prayer”
(003111 F:1 USSR Millicent Lamey
Special MUSIC ...cc.eeeiiieriieeiieeiie e “Jerusalem”
Testimonials

Homily .ooooiieieiiee e Pastor Andre Ascalon
Prayer of Comfort .........ccccoeveviieiiiieeenen. Elder Evelyn Richards
Closing Hymn .............. “How Cheering Is The Christian’s Hope”
Benediction .........ooceieviiieniieeieeeee e Elder Arty Waite

INTERMENT

Sunday, December 6, 2015
Dovecot Memorial Park
St. Catherine, Jamaica

His desire was to return home to Jamaica to be laid to
rest. In lieu of this, Home Going Service will be held
Sunday, December 6, 2015 at the Diamond Acres

Seventh-Day Adventist Church, Jamaica.



Obituary

James Edward Lamey, 70, passed away on Friday, November 13,
2015 at 5:28 p.m. at his residence. He was born in Lambs River,
Westmoreland Jamaica. He moved with his family to the United

States in 1999.

He graduated from the Mount Herman Elementary School and later
moved on to the German Automotive School in Mandeville. His
strong work ethics and love for driving led him to work up until the

time of his passing.

He is survived by his wife, Iceline; three daughters, Audrey, Millicent

and Leonie; three grandchildren, Joel, Abigail and Kai-Lee.
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- Miss Me, But Let Me Go

When I come to the end of the
road and the sun has set for me,
I want no rites in a gloom filled room,
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little-but not too long,
and not with your head bowed low.
Remember the love that we once shared,
Miss me-but let me go.
For this is a journey that we all must take,
And each must go alone.
1t’s all part of the Master’s plan,
A step on the road to home.
When you are lonely and sick at heart,
Go to the friends we know.
Laugh at the things we use to do

Miss me-but let me go.
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