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Formal Remembrance

Doreen Webster was born in Island Harbp
Eul ali e Webster, on May 4th 1939. The s|¢
her el dest sister Syl vi a, were often tE
parents raise their younger siblings.

I n L88B006Doreen moved to Wi ngfield, St .
obtained a jJjob working as a nanny and |
enjoyed her empl oyment with the Fer di nja

remai ned on the island for some year s.
| o#tg me sweetheart, Cedric Webster. The
expressing their | ove for each ot her a
Cedric moved from Anguilla to the Unite
touch with Doreen. "n 1 9 G eager to re

and started their family.
Il n 1961, Mrs. Webster gave birth to her

second <chil d Lynn the following year.
became a hospice nurse aid. |l n 1969, D
named Kenneth. With her family now com;[l
mot her and a nurse aid. Mrs. Webster exBhi
| i fe and raised her children in the fear
Mrs. Webster and her family traveled offle
Anguilla as often as they <coul d. Il n 1948
Har bour , Mr s . Webster and her family de]c
chapter in their | ife and returned to Afg
After returning to Anguil |l a, Mr. And Mr 4.
| sl and Har btuaop cNMd Fhepe, they wel comed
community, and Dorlereawnb efcame heviel Ivi br anqp
personality.

Il n 1988 Doreen became a grandmother t o
thereafter she wel comed her second (ol |
grandchil dren over the years. Wi th jubilfl
opened arms and devoted her days to ca
taking them to the beach, visiti&@tgome'rs p
awadfyrom each other; and going to the f a

ani mals and planted and picked fruits.




Doreen was affectionately known to the

Doe and Doe Doe. She often made Johnny
they finished school, and al waiyd fhad o
who needed t hem. She taught her chil drje
because it takes nothing from you to he
Doreen dedicated her weekends Atngl ¢ lcaan |C
over thirty vyears without ever asking f]¢
member of the church and attended even
the passing of her husband Cedric in 20p
Doreen resided in Stoney Ground with heg}
seventeen years and moved back to | sl a
Family after Lynn's passing. She spent L
family, in her hometown, where she |ivelf
faith in God.

Doreen was a |l oving, kind, -meantiumg ngo Mma
| i&f el essons wi l | al ways be remembered.
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Order Of Service

Reception of The Body

The Sentences
TheElymaéééééeeeeeee. eeeée. é6ééé. ééHaw .Great T
The Coll ect

Ol d Test amedéé KReddian@i®e5: 6e. . éfTdammt hy Hld

The Psalm

The Epiételeeeé. .1 . Thessal oh%aeres . Celd8ste We
Hymneéeéeeeéeéeéééeéeeceececeeeeeeéeéé.la. Rat her Hay
The Homily

The Ap@Cyteledas

The Prayers Of The Faithful

Of fertodggeédHgandhéeeceeceéeéééeeeeeeéeée. . Boes Jesus
The Commendati on

The Nunc Dimittis

The Bl essing

The FinegkéHgympéeeéeéeee. . eWhen We All Get

Hymns At The Church

Il Rat her Have Jesus

Ver se 1 Ver se 2

|l ''d rather have Jesus tham sialther draveollésus |t

|l *'d rather be His than hadve rriacthheessr wret dlad;t hf u}l

|l *'d rather have Jesus thbBndhoaskPer ohaVvVandssus |t

|l "d rather b®iledely hldinsglsnla'id rather be true tp
Refrain Ver se 3

Than to be a king of a vikestfdomarnthan |iliep

or be heé&l diriemdsisway; H& sweeter than honey
| *'d rather have Jesus t Han aalnly tthhiantg my hungenr
This world affords tolday.at her have Jesus I




Hymns At The Church

Does Jesus Car e How Gr eat Thou Ar't

Verse 1 Verse 1
Does Jesus care when my Headrotr di snyp é&Giorded When | i n
Too deeply for mirth atodnssiodnegr, all the worl ds
As the burdens press and thesearthedssarsess| hear

And the way grows wearyThgwdpbweg?t hroughout the

Refrain Refrain
Oh yes, He car es, I k n ofwh eHhe scianrgess my soul , My Sh
Hi s heart is touched witHowygrmgeatfThou art, Ho w
When the days are weary, tThhend oxmnignqsd grayt ss adule,arMy Sk
Il know my Savior caresHow great Thou art, Ho w

Ver se 2 Verse 2
Does Jesus care when m¥hevayt hrsow@h kt he woods, an

With a nameless dread aAddfleaeaar the birds sing
As the daylight fades i ntWhedhedp |miokhtdoswmadds om | ¢

Does he care enough to Amed mseeaer 2 he brook, and fg
V e e 3 Ver se 3

Does Jesus &&artr wbh@namd Aadlwden | think, that Gg

To resist some temptati oSerstt rbbing t o di e, I scahn

When for my deep grief |IThfaitndnnd hreelCirmfss, my buf

Though my tears flow all tHee bdieglhtanldomdg?2d to t a
Ver se 4 Ver se 4

Does Jesus xareawthegodd When Christ shall come, w

To the dearest on ear tAmdt @ arkee me h o me, what |

And my sad heart aches til Thiem heahly|l bbeaksin h
I's it aught to him? DofAensd htehesreee r ocl ai m, my Go

' When We Al Get To Heaven

Ver se 1 Verse 3
Sing the wondrous | ove of Jesus Let us then be 14
Sing His mercy and His grace, Trusting, servi
I n the mansions, br| ht R€nfd @ 1"essedJust one gl i mpsse
He' Il prepare for WienaWwWg| gLb get toyjhggaviegs o s
What a day of rejoicing that wil!l

Verse 2 When we all see JesUSygrse 4
While we waldk ptateh wiHi§l, ddi @i ng and shytyat e (i QT Y-
Clouds will overspread the sky, Soon His beauty
But when trav'ling days are over, Soon the pearly

Not a shadow, not a sigh. We shall tread th




Apost | es OPsalns 23

I believe in God, theThaet her dAmmghtGhnephe

Creator of heaven and BHarmhkes me down

| believe in Jesus Chripatstures green;
His only Son, our Lordthe quiet waters

He was conceived by the power

of the Holy SpiritMy soul He doth re
and born of the Virginnwarnye. t o wal k do
He suffered under Ponwiuéi Ri taeepat hs of

was crucified, died, amrdewad oburmiHied.own N
He descended to the dead.
On the third day He Yreoas e tahgoauignh. | wal k i |
He ascended into heavenyet wil/ | fear
and Is seated at the righorhahduoarthwewi Fht I
He will come again to judge s$shafli myngomf]c

and the dead.
| believe in the Hol yMySptiahlte t hou hast
the holy catholic churicnh,presence of m
the communion of saimyt hhead thou dost i
the forgiveness of simsnd my cup overflfo
the resurrection of the body,

and the |ife everlastGagdnéadmenand mercyl|a
shall surely fol 0

and in God's house |f

my dwelling place}]s

Lord now | et your sej

Your word has beerl’

My own eyes have see¢|n

4 which you have prepsad

\II/ of every peopl el

P f d A light to reveal yE
and the glory of yo

Rest eternal grant )
And | et | ight perpet

b,
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