Reunited in Heaven

Celebrating the life of

Winfield Elton Jordan

Pallbearers
Leroy Jordan
Anthony Jordan
Neville Jordan
Winston Jordan
Tyrone Jordan
Richard Morgan
Devon Williams
The Family of the late Winfield Jordan wish to
express sincere thanks to all the relatives,
friends and well-wishers for their love, prayers
and support during this time of bereavement
Wake will follow at:
Eternity Hall, 374 Brigstock Road, Thornton Heath
London CR7 7JF

17th November 1930 - 5th December 2021
Funeral Service to be held On
Tuesday 18th January 2022
At 11.30am
New Testament Church, Lambert Road, Brixton
SW2 5BB
Officiating Minister Bishop Dr E.A. Brown
Followed by Committal At 2:00pm
Streatham Park Crematorium, Rowan Road
SW16 5JG

Order of Service
How Great Thou Art
Processional Song

Somewhere Over The Rainbow

Welcome & Prayers

Bishop Dr E. A Brown

Hymn

The Saviour With Me

Reading

Betty - Mother of Grandchild Linda

Eulogy

Anthony & Yvonne Jordan
Son & Daughter

Song Recording

God be with you till we meet again
Sung by Gemma Bourne

Tribute

Diane, Samantha, Aysia, Ieshia & Carlos
Grand children and Great Grand child

Address

Bishop Dr E. A Brown

Hymn

To God be the glory

Tribute

Thelma Scott - Psalms 16 (Recording)
Cynthia Jordan - Daughter
Aunt Elmena – Sister (Recording)

Hymn

How Great Thou Art

Prayer

Bishop Dr E. A Brown

No Viewing

Slideshow

Processional Song

Troubles of the world

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

The Saviour With Me
Must have the Savior with me,
For I dare not go alone,
I must feel His presence near me,
And His arm around me thrown.
Refrain:
Then my soul shall fear no ill;
Let Him lead me where He will,
I will go without a murmur,
And His footsteps follow still.
I must have the Savior with me,
For my faith at best is weak;
He can whisper words of comfort,
That no other voice can speak.
I must have the Savior with me
In the onward march of life,
Through the tempest and the sunshine,
Through the battle and the strife.
I must have the Savior with me,
And His eye the way must guide,
Till I reach the vale of Jordan,
Till I gain the other side

Psalms 16
1 Preserve me, O God: for in thee do I put my trust.
2 O my soul, thou hast said unto the LORD, Thou art my Lord:
my goodness extendeth not to thee;
3 But to the saints that are in the earth, and to the excellent, in
whom is all my delight.
4 Their sorrows shall be multiplied that hasten after another
god: their drink offerings of blood will I not offer, nor take up
their names into my lips.
5 The LORD is the portion of mine inheritance and of my cup:
thou maintainest my lot.
6 The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places; yea, I have a
goodly heritage.
7 I will bless the LORD, who hath given me counsel: my reins
also instruct me in the night seasons.
8 I have set the LORD always before me: because he is at my
right hand, I shall not be moved.
9 Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory rejoiceth: my flesh
also shall rest in hope.
10 For thou wilt not leave my soul in hell; neither wilt thou suffer
thine Holy One to see corruption.
11 Thou wilt shew me the path of life: in thy presence is fulness
of joy; at thy right hand there are pleasures for evermore.

To God be the Glory
To God be the glory, great things He hath done,
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life our redemption to win,
And opened the life-gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the earth hear His voice;
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,
Let the people rejoice;
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the
Son,
And give Him the glory; great things He hath
done.
Oh, perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.
Great things He hath taught us, great things He
hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport when Jesus we see.

