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OBITUARY

This world is not our home.

We are Pilgrims passing by.
When this life is over,

Away we are going to fly.

Here! is only a preparing station
For that great and final round.
If time for us have been a passing fancy
We have no need to frown.

Job 1M-:1- Speaks of man as one that is born of a woman
is of a few days and full of trouble.

Brother Percy Holmes was born a few years ago in Haywood
County, Tennessee, and experienced the joy of knowing his
mother, father, sisters, and brothers. He departed this
life Friday A. M., April 3, 1981.

The family tree of the Holmes regresses for many years
and was most fruitful.

To prepare for the days ahead - educational wise. Brother
Holmes moved throiigh the ranks up through a portion of
the prescribed course of study at Lane College, Jackson,
Tennessee.

In early childhood it was sensed the need of knowing the
Savior, He grasped the idea and made Christ his choice. His

first Church experience was Dancyville C. M. E. and later
Adams Chapel C. M. E. where he remained until the end; both
of Stanton, Tennessee.

Brother Holmes was married to the late Miss Adassa Hill,
who preceeded him in death. This union was blessed with
three (3) sons, Melvin, Abraham and Collins.

Tonight these sons mourn the home going of their father
along with 14 grand children, 15 great grand children,
one admirer. Brothers, Sisters, Aunts, Uncles, two sisters-
in-law, one brother-in-law, nieces, nephews, cousins, ac
quaintances and friends.

We feel safe in saying if Brother Holmes could speak now
He would say: ,

(continued on next page)

I do not know what next may come
Across my Pilgrim way;

I do not know tomorrow's road.
Nor see beyond today.

But this I know - My Saviour knows
The path I cannot see;

And I can trust His wounded hand

To guide and care for me.

I do not know what may await.
Or what tomorrow brings;

But with the glad salute of faith,
I hail its opening wings.

For this I know - that in my Lord
Shall all my needs be met;

And I can trust the heart of Him

Who has never failed me yet.

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional-

Choir

Scripture & Prayer of Comfort... Rev. I, V. Taylor

Choir

Expressions Bro. Robert Lewis
Sis. Norma Middlebrooks

Sis. Annie M. Hunt

Acknowledgements w. G. Hill
Obituary

Solo ..Bro. Roosevelt Wright

Eulogy Rev. Chinn

Choir

Viewing of Remains-
Recessional-

7


