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Chdor A Service
74
Musical Prelude ........cccoeeeviiiiciiiieiiecee e, Bro. Greg Reynolds
Processional ..........ccceevievienienienie e Ministers & Family
Processional Sentences ..........ccoceeeeeveeeecieeeeciieeeennnen. Pastor I. Plummer
Opening Remarks .........ccccceeviiiiiiiiiiiiniieccee e Pastor I. Plummer
Opening Hymn .............ccueeneeee. “When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder”
Sis. Winsome Patterson
Opening Prayer ........cccceevieiieneenieeeeseeeeeee e Elder O. Clarke
First Scripture: Psalm 91 ............ccoeeveenneen. Carmen & Ransford Waite
(sister & brother-in-law)
Musical Fributs
Obediah Anderson (husband)
Naomi Anderson (daughter)
Britanni Emmanuel (church family)
Brianna Williams (church family)
Gnibute /w/n 6&/&/&%
Laura Lynch
Roy Petrie
Glenville Petrie
Aubrey Petrie (Tal)
Second Scripture: Revelations 21:1-4 .............coc..e.. Xavier & Michael
(grandsons)
Musical Tribute ........ccceveviieniieiiee e, Emmanuel Church Choir
Gribute /w/n gma&&%m
Chloe & Renee Pascoe
Ruth, Naomi, Laila & Miriam
Tonicia Young
Isaiah Hicks & Xavier Tatham
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Tribute from NIECES ......ccccveeervreiriieeieeeieeerree e e The Lynch Sisters
TrIDULE v Shaquema Petrie (niece)
CONAOICNCES ....ocuvviieiiieeiiie ettt Sister D. Reid
Musical Selection ........cccecevveeevciieeencieeeeieee e, AnaMarie Henry (niece)

Kezia Ranger (church family)

(05153 4 o) o PSSR Elder D. Harvey
ODITUATY ..ottt Naomi Anderson (daughter)
Musical Selection ........ccccceveeiieercieeecieeenee, Dr. Velma Lovelace (friend)
Song of Meditation ...........ccceevveecirereenieeerieeseesne e Lola Blinth (sister)
SEImMON ..c.eeeiieiieee e Azariah “Dennis” Anderson
Prayer of Comfort ..........cccoeeeviieviiiieiieeee e Pastor R. Millin
Closing Hymn: “Under His Wings” ...........cccceevvernennns Elder M. Belnavis
Instructions ......... Karrie O. Harvey-Edwards (Eternity Funeral Services)
Benediction ........o.cooiiiiiiiiiiiiee e Elder M. Belnavis
Recessional .......ccccoeceeiiniinienieiieee, Ministers, Family, Congregation
Repast

Please join the family for repast and fellowship at
Bronxwood International Church of God located at
3232 Lurting Avenue Bronx, New York 10469

Monday, August 7, 2017
Please join us for morning devotion at 10:00 am in the sanctuary,
the funeral procession will follow after.

Interment
Kensico Cemetery
Valhalla, New York
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O/dé—ba/@z

Lilabell Petrie Anderson was born on February 10th, 1947
to Daniel and Sarah Petrie in Reeves Wood District,
Manchester Jamaica West Indies.

She was the eighth of eleven children. She and all her siblings
grew up in a Christian home where she learned at an early age
to put her trust in the Lord. As a child, she loved to sing. She
had a beautiful alto voice that you could melodically hear
when her siblings and her participated in concerts at the
Ramble Seventh Day Adventist Church. Growing up, she had
many friends who loved her. She attended the Porus Primary
School. She often would remind us that she walked 32 miles
to school and that was after doing chores and walked another
3 2 miles back. She was very respectful, never calling
anyone out of their name. It was always sister this or brother
that, Ma’am or Sir. She was the keeper of her three younger
siblings Carmen, Glen, and Tal. ‘Mess with them, you mess
with her;” She was their bodyguard. After her tenure at Porus
Primary, she attended the Caterers School of Home
Economics in 1964. My sibling say she graduated with a
Doctorate in Child Discipline and a minor in Bus Mi.

She was very forward and would let you know what she
thought. She did not hide the stick and hit the man. When she
was finished, she was finished. She did not hold grudges. She
always had a song for every situation. She was blessed with
six children. She later moved to the United states where she
worked at the Jewish Home.

She met her husband Obediah in New York, where they

Nformed a union. Three beautiful children were added to the /
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union named Naomi, Nicole, and Dennis. She loved the Lord.

She had a remarkable personality. She always had a song on
her lips and a praise on her tongue.

Her last profound statement was “ I’m making up my Jewels”
on July 5th, 2017. The Lord saw that her work on earth was
done and put her soul to rest where she is awaiting the life
giver. She leaves behind husband Obediah. sons, David and
Azariah, daughters, Marcia, Patricia, and Naomi,
grandchildren, Makayla, Tonicia, Danielle, Naomi, Ruth,
Renee, Chloe, Laila, Miriam, Michael, Isaiah, Xavier, Jose,
Angelo, David and Matthew, siblings, Stanley, Laura, Valerie,
Lola, Roy, Glen, Carmen, Aubrey, a host of nieces, nephews,
in laws, church family and a host of other relatives and friends.
She was preceded in death by her children Michael, Waldie
and Nicole.

When the trumpet sounds, we who remained and all those that
have been laid to rest if faithful can say this is our God and we
have waited for him “Let us all make up our Jewels”.
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When The Koll Jo Called 5?0 }m/m

When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
and time shall be no more,
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
When the saved of earth shall
gather over on the other shore,
And the roll is called up yonder, I’1l be there.

Refrain:
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

On that bright and *cloudless morning
when the dead in
Christ shall rise, [*sabbath]

And the glory of His resurrection share;
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home
beyond the skies,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’1l be there.

Let us labor for the Master from the
dawn till setting sun,

Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care;
Then when all of life is over, and our
work on earth is done,

And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

-
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Under His wings I am safely abiding;
Though the night deepens and tempests are wild,
Still I can trust Him, I know He will keep me;
He has redeemed me, and I am His child.

Under His wings, under His wings,
Who from His love can sever?
Under His wings my soul shall abide,
Safely abide forever.

Under His wings—what a refuge in sorrow!
How the heart yearningly turns to His rest!
Often when earth has no balm for my healing,

There I find comfort, and there I am blest.

Under His wings—oh, what precious enjoyment!
There will I hide till life’s trials are o’er;
Sheltered, protected, no evil can harm me;
Resting in Jesus I’m safe evermore.
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The family of Lilabell Petrie Anderson acknowledges with
great appreciation all acts of kindness, sympathy and love




