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y Formal Remembrancﬁ

Today we celebrate "the Tife of a woman}w
whose faith never wavered. E &€dij, 2 Capsh ebl o ran
November 26t h, 1933, in Stoney Ground, AN
From chil dhood, she was ambitious, | o v i
backbone of her famil vy, caring for her
preparing them for school and protectin
remember her as a mentor, a shield and
i ntegrity.

Though she was a gifted student, Edris s
her siblings. She became their teacher a
and values that shaped their |ives. Her &
with her even in her | ater year s.

Edris was strong in every sense. She worlk
cutting bush and carrying heavy | oads wi
because she was reliabl eSupanr didnrsiksmaany a m
say.

She married the | ove of her | i f e, Geor g
chil dren. She farmed beside hi m, pl antin
provide for her family. Her skil |l i n gro
nam@ he Guinea &orn Lady.

Gifted with her hands, she became a tale
and curtains, often transforming simpl e
master baker and cook, known for her pan
tfart s, Johnny cakes, soups, dumplings a
stomachs but heart s. Her kitchen was al we
Edris |l oved her culture and to0ook part,  ifn
as a young gi r | and iMTlae edobroy MEak p Walaalye
Festival. She | oved children and cared
ni eces, nephews, n éd hgihlbdrresn .a nRh ef rwaesn dfsi r
believed in manners and respect.

Yet she was joyf ul t oo. She | oved to | au

St

rength and joy |lived side by side withi



 Eormal RemeMnt

Il n the mid 1980 s, she and her husband re
|l T ves to God. She became a faithful me mb
a power ful | ead singer. Even mont hs bef

strong. Her f avorMhteen hyhmn sRoildclludB@ael 04 d
Rugged &mrkebosw Great Thou Art.

She |l oved talking abfoutamGoae ré& n kil anomdBdilel nu ssta |

in the Lord am3cmiepttur gilvieveigp.i n her hear
| n her | at er year s, she was l ovingly ¢
Sherriane, with Blondy assisting.

Today we have | ost a baker, a cook, a s
a teacher, a homemaker, a caretaker, a pl

Christian.

Edris Ophelia Phil3heswasass Sheaiefnigder.di s ¢l
She washjeowas generosity.

Her | ife was not simply I|ived, It was poltL

Four days before her passing, |l yi ng Ben he
not di s ma yeerd , b ew hi adt ee, God wioOAhd tiakheeed, eGe
care of her.




y Order Of Service ‘Q

Processi onal

Prayer of Comfort
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Prai seedéaameéééééecéee. eeee. . eOutéreach Bapti

7

Scriptur @@ éReéadigsgl ms-18l1é:é¢élé. eé. Toni gua Lawr

Tri hetéec é ééééeééeee. ecececéécéeeéeeeee.ARmorell e Hc

/////////

Congregat iéd.nad é dHyaeammé ééee®hat A Friend We H
Eul eagg¥.ééééééeééécéeéeéeeée. . éée...eéBéoddel | e

Tri buteéddmeSohgééceeeceeceééééeéeée. First Baptis

Scriptur &@ éRe&@&dihg sal oh3HbreésLéeée. Al.i.a¢ Phi l

Congregat i éoéhéndedHyamééeeeéeéé. élt |Is Well Wit
Family Tribute r‘

Sermdn. . ééééeeeceéééééeeeeeéérastor Ceci | R

Recesséiércréaklée eéééé. é¢éééé. . Waéeén We Al Get

Graveside Hymns

& | FI'y Away

Bl essed Assurance
It I's Well Wi th My Soul
What A Day That Wil | Be

Bound For The Promise Land
When The Rol | |l s Called Up °



y Hymns At The Church

What A Friend We Have In Jéesus Well Wi th My So
Verse 1 Verse 1
What a friend we havwwhen peave, |ike a river,
Al'l our sins and griefwhdm derardws | i ke sea b
What a privilege tahaarewvyer my | ot, thou hast
Everything to God in prayes! well, it is well
Oh, what peace we often forfeit,;
Oh, what needless pain we be®&efrain
Al | because we do not caflftyis well with my sc¢
Everything to God in pirayes! well, It is well
Verse 2 Verse 2
Have we trials and teMyptbaibn ohnh& j oy of this gl
|l s there trouble anywhvwyr e n, not in part but
We should never be diiscowridgald to the cross, ali

Take it to the Lordopirmipreaytweéare. Lord, praise t|
Can we find a friend so faithful

Who will all our sorrows shaVerrse 3
Jesus knows our evdmy,weaknesdhaste the day whe
Take it to the Lord inmheralyewuds be rolled bac

the trump shall resound, an
Ver se 3 even so, it is well wit
Are we weak and heavy | aden,
Cumbered with a | oad of care?
Precious Savior, stTTlT our reruge

Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Do your friends despise, forsake spgop?

Take it to the Lord ig@whpPray&e.- walk the pilgri
I'n his d6ar msakhee and shiel &€|baWis will overspread

You will find a solacegutheh@&n traveling days
Not a shadow, not a si
When We Al Get To Heaven
Verse 1 Ver se 3
Sing the wondrous | ove bét Jesushen be true and
Sing his mercy and his gPraseing, serving ever
Il n the mansions bright admudtbloemesgdi mpse of him
He | prepare for wus a plWiclel. the toils of [|if
Refrain Ver se 4
When we all get to hea®@rward to the prize bef
What a day of rejoicing S$dan mwid I bbedehold;
When we all see JesusSoon the pearly gates w

Wed | sing and shout theNevisthtadrly!tread the str e



Photo Memories
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