


Date
On Friday 7 April 2017

Time
11 am

Address
Church Of God Of Prophecy
197 Ealing Road
Wembley
HA0 4LW

Internment at 1.30pm
Paddington Old Cemetery
Willesden Lane
Kilburn
London
NW6 7SD

Reception at 3.00pm
Unity Centre
103 Church Road
London
NW10 9EG

Obituary
Clarice Evadne Henderson was born in the Jamaican Parish of St Thomas 
at Groves District Cedar Valley on the 31 August 1924. She was the sixth 
child of Caroline and Ezekiel Henderson. Clarice left St Thomas to live 
in Kingston at a young age to work in the Immaculate at Conception 
Sunday school for girls for 10 years, which she very much enjoyed.  After 
working there she started a new Job at Dairy farmers where she made 
lovely ice cream. At the end of 1960 she immigrated to England where 
she worked with London Transport. Her last job was at Northwick Park 

Hospital where she worked until she retired in 1989. 

She accepted Christ as her personal saviour on the 2nd Jan 1957 in 
Assembly Hall Church, Kingston and was baptized on the 15th July 
1957. She was well known and certainly well-loved in her community 
and the Alperton Baptist church which she attended up until 2009. 
Clarice continued to be a lover of Christ throughout her life, learning 
and sharing the knowledge and wisdom she received through the word 
of God. She always encouraged her family to serve and trust in the Lord.

 
Clarice loved her family deeply and is survived by her Son, Trevor; two 
Granddaughters, Patrice and Stephanie; Daughter in law, Karen; One 
sister, Irene (Miss V); many nieces and nephews Vinton, Joan, Audrey, 
Glen, David (Tony), Sydney (Oliver) and Denise; along with cousins, 

other relatives and friends.

On Wednesday 22nd March 2017 she went to be with the Lord.



Facilitated by:
Pastor Errol A. Williams

Pall Bearers:  
Trevor McFarlane
Vinton Anderson

Glen Anderson
David Anderson

Sydney Anderson
Samuel McKenzie

Procession: 
Annette MacIntosh & The 

Worship Team 
Singing Steel Away

Welcome:
Pastor Errol A. Williams

Opening Prayer

Hymn 1:
The Lord Is My Shepherd

First Scripture Reading:
Psalm 121 – Sydney Anderson

Poem: God’s Garden
 Patrice McFarlane

Tributes
Sister Critchlow
Poem: Michelle McKenzie
Prayer: Denise Anderson  
Poem: Beverley Hall

Second Scripture Reading:  
Ecclesiates 3: (v1-8) – Melanie 
McKenzie

Hymn 2:
Trust and Obey

Third Scripture Reading:
1 Corinthians 15: (v 50-58) – Joan 
Thorpe-Anderson

Offering

Eulogy:
Vinton Anderson

Sermon: 
Pastor Errol A. Williams

Hymn 3:
How Great Thou Art

Closing Prayers &
Viewing

Recessional

Hymn 1 
The Lord’s my Shepherd

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
He makes me down to lie

In pastures green; He leadeth me
The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
Yet will I fear no ill;

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
And staff my comfort still.

My table Thou hast furnished me
In presence of my foes;

My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me;

And in God’s house forevermore,
My dwelling place shall be.

Order of Service



God’s Garden
God looked around His garden
And He found an empty place.

He then looked down upon this earth
And saw your tired face.

He put His arms around you
And lifted you to rest.

God’s garden must be beautiful;
He always takes the best.

He knew that you were suffering.
He knew you were in pain.

He knew that you would never
Get well on earth again.

He saw the road was getting rough,
And the hills were hard to climb.
So He closed your weary eyelids,
And whispered “Peace be thine”.

It broke our heart to lose you,
But you did not go alone.

For part of us went with you
The day God called you home.

Hymn 2 
Trust and Obey

 When we walk with the Lord in the light of His Word,
What a glory He sheds on our way!

While we do His good will, He abides with us still,
And with all who will trust and obey.

Refrain:
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way

To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey.

 Not a shadow can rise, not a cloud in the skies,
But His smile quickly drives it away;

Not a doubt or a fear, not a sigh or a tear,
Can abide while we trust and obey.

 Not a burden we bear, not a sorrow we share,
But our toil He doth richly repay;

Not a grief or a loss, not a frown or a cross,
But is blessed if we trust and obey.

 But we never can prove the delights of His love
Until all on the altar we lay;

For the favor He shows, for the joy He bestows,
Are for them who will trust and obey.

 Then in fellowship sweet we will sit at His feet,
Or we’ll walk by His side in the way;

What He says we will do, where He sends we will go;
Never fear, only trust and obey.







Hymn 3
How Great Thou Art
O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Chorus

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

Chorus

And when I think that God His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die – I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

Chorus

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home- what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Chorus




