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Processional ........................................................................ Family

Selection ......................................... “His Eye Is On The Sparrow”

Scripture Reading - Romans 14:7-9 ...................... Tiffany Barratt

Scripture Reading - Phillipians 1:21-24 ............... Nicole Tuesday

Comfort Prayer ............................................. Bishop Hilton Rawls

Selection .............................................................. “Precious Lord”

Acknowledgements & Obituary ........................... Desiree Nelson

Solo ........................................................................... Troy Daniels

Eulogy

Final Viewing

Recessional



Dorrett Thuesday-Carter was born on March 29, 1956 to Enid Luke
Thuesday and the late Joseph H. Thuesday.

Dorrett was born in Ann’s Grove, Guyana. She graduated from East
Orange High School. She then attended ECC in Newark where she
obtained a certification in Medical Billing and Coding.

She was employed at Cyrus Clarke Manhattan, New York for about ten
years. She worked as a Customer Service Representative.

Dorrett was a very pleasant and wonderful person who enjoyed her
life. She had many hobbies but her main hobby was reading.

Dorrett was predeceased by her oldest son, Travis and her father,
Joseph Thuesday.

She is survived by: her son, Azzie; daughter, Trish; grandchildren; her
mother, Enid Yearwood; sisters, Claudette, Joan, Sulyn, Donna, Janis
and Jillian; her brother, Sherman; her significant other, Errol
Sutterland; and a host of nieces, nephews, other relatives and friends.

Dorrett will be greatly missed by all of the above.
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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.

God looked around His garden
and found an empty place.

Then He looked down upon the earth
and saw your tired face.

He placed His arms around you
and lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful,
for He only takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering,
He knew you were in pain,

He saw the road was getting rough
and the hills were hard to climb,

so He closed your eyes and whispered
“Peace be Thine.”

It broke our hearts to lose you
but you did not go alone,
a part of us went with you

the day God called you home.
If love would have saved you,
you never would have died.


