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Order of Service

Invocation ............................Rev. Dr. Sonia Trew-Wisdom, DMin, BCC
Opening Hymn .................................................................. “Amazing Grace”
Scripture Readings:
Old Testament - Psalms 23 ......... Stephanie Douff, Karl Douff (Children)
New Testament - John 14 1-4................................ Randy Cooper (Nephew)
Hymn ............................................................................... “Blessed Assurance”
Obituary ................................................................ Al Peacock (Son-in-Law)
Song..................................................................... “His Eye is on the Sparrow”
Open Tributes ........................................................................... (2 min please)
Sermonic Selection ................................................................. Joshua Nelson
Sermon ................................ Rev. Dr. Sonia Trew-Wisdom, DMin, BCC
Prayer of Comfort ........... Rev. Dr. Sonia Trew-Wisdom, DMin, BCC
Benediction
Final Viewing.................................... Eternity Funeral Services Directors
Recessional ...................................Change is Gonna Come - Sam Cooke



Obituary
Hivon Clair Cooper was born in 1956 on the 29th of March. She was one of
four siblings, raised in Limon, Costa Rica, to her loving mother Florence
Cooper and father Vincent Wilson. Hivon was raised in a house in a small town
on top of a mountain. She spent most of her days traveling up and down the
mountain, to and from school, as well as to church daily. Hivon migrated from
Costa Rica to the United States at the tender age of 14, with her mother and one
of her three brothers. This is where she began the next stages of her life.

Passionate and devoted to working, Hivon showed her greatest skills and
creativity as a sales entrepreneur and vendor. Her ability to use her natural skills
to sell anything was extraordinary. She used her strength, motivation, drive, and
determination to earn a living and provide what she could for herself and her
family. Her passion for working for herself and on her terms encompassed the
entrepreneurial spirit that she had.

Hivon gave birth to six children, to whom she loved and cared for with the best
of her heart. She was a spiritual woman that believed in the worship of Christ.
On occasion, she would attend The Bible Church of Christ, and it ultimately
became her chosen place of worship. Her love for the Lord showed in every
relationship she had and with anyone she came in contact with.

Hivon’s selfless love for everyone made her the person that she was. She was
warmhearted and cared for people, even if they did her wrong, this was because
she believed in forgiveness. She put the needs of everyone above her own. One
thing that she did that showed the love she had for family, friends and others
was that even in her times of struggle and despair, she always made it essential
to contact every single one of her children and close friends every single day.
She reached out to make sure everyone else was doing fine before she tended to
herself. Hivon enjoyed being outside, listening to gospel music, and the sight of
beautiful plants and flowers. She was filled with so much love, life, and laughter
that it brought glory to each and everyone she met. That's who Hivon Claire
Cooper was.

Hivon Clair Cooper departed this earth in the Bronx, NY on June 22, 2022, at
the age of 66. Hivon was a caring mother, grandmother, sister, and friend. She
is survived by her children Giovanna, Cynthia, Karl, Stephanie, Tiffany, and
Cory Abraham; her grandchildren, Joshua, Aaron, Kenneth, Jason, Sydney,
Tymell, Christian, Jaylen, and Uriah. And also, her dear sister and friend
Carmen, Al, Nadine and a host of other family and friends. Hivon will be
lovingly remembered as we cherish the happy times and memories with one
another.
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e Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,

That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed!

The Lord hath promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine;
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,

Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

Refrain:
This is my story, this is my song,

Praising my Savior all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight;
Angels descending, bring from above

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. [Refrain]

Perfect submission, all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest;

Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. [Refrain]
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Why should I feel discouraged,
Why should the shadows come,
Why should my heart be lonely,
And long for heav’n and home;
When Jesus is my portion?
My constant Friend is he;
His eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me.

Refrain:
I sing because I’m happy,
I sing because I’m free;

For his eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me.

“Let not your heart be troubled,”
His tender word I hear,

And resting on his goodness,
I lose my doubts and fears;

Though by the path he leadeth,
But one step I may see;

His eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me. [Refrain]

Whenever I am tempted,
Whenever clouds arise;

When songs give place to sighing,
When hope within me dies,
I draw the closer to him,
From care he sets me free;
His eye is on the sparrow,
And I know he watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow,

And I know he watches me. [Refrain]
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