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Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading........................................... Adrian and Mildred
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Musical Selection ....................................................James Gibbs III
“Hard To Say Goodbye” by Boyz II Men

Remarks.....................................................(Two minutes each please)

Pastoral Remarks.........................................Deacon Robert Gurske
St. Bartholomew Apostle Church

Acknowledgements

Poem

Obituary

Selection

Eulogy........................................................Deacon Robert Gurske
St. Bartholomew Apostle Church

Closing Prayer

Recessional

CREMATION
Rosedale Crematory
Orange, New Jersey



Raymond Alistair Stanley was born to Victoria and the late Simon
Stanley where he was born and raised in Barbados, West Indies.

Raymond attended Pine Primary Elementary School and Graduated
from St. Leonard’s Boys School in Barbados. He also attended the
Boys and Girl Highs School in Brooklyn, NY and finally he also
attended New Technical High School. His favorite activities were
watching karate action films, action movies, going fishing and flying
kites.

Raymond leaves behind to mourn his mother, Victoria Stanley, his
son Jorel Stanley, his brother Adrian and his sister-law Mildred, two
nieces Amaya and Amanda Stanley and a host of aunts, uncles
cousins and friends. Special attention Erin Stuart, Jackie Stuart and
Lauren Graham.

God our Father,
Your power brings us to birth,

Your providence guides our lives,
And by your command we will return to dust.
Lord, those who die still live in your presence,

Their lives change but do not end.
I pray and hope for my family relatives and friends

And for the dead known to you alone.
In company with Christ, who died and now lives,

May they rejoice in your kingdom,
Where all our tears are wiped away.

Unite us together again in one family,
To sing your praise forever and ever.

Brother
Today is full of memories of a Brother laid to rest

and every single one of them is filled with happiness
For you were someone special always such a joy to know

and there was so much pain when it was a time to let you go.
That’s why this special message is sent to heaven above for the

angels to take care of you and give you all my love.
John 14:1-3
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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.

He Only Takes The Best
A heart of Gold stopped beating.

To shining eyes at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us

He only takes the best.
God knows you had to leave us,

But you didn’t go alone,
For part of us went with you
The day he took you home.
To some you are forgotten,

To other just part of the past,
But to us who love and lost you,
 The memory will always last.


