In Loving Memory of

Mrs Alvis Roberts

Sunrise 16th October 1929 - Sunset 4th May 2021
Funeral Service to be held on Monday 24th May 2021 at 11.00 am
Stratford Seventh Day Adventist Church
58 Janson Road,
Stratford, London, E15 1TE
Interment: City of London Cemetery, Aldersbrook Road Manor Park E12 5DQ

Order of Service
Processional
Welcome & Prayer
Hymn
Scripture Reading
Hymn
Tributes
Eulogy

Sermonette
Prayer of Consolation
Closing Hymn

537 He Leadeth Me
Pastor Maslin Holness
159 The Old Rugged Cross
Isaiah 54:10-14
526 Because He Lives
Friends & Family
Terence & Andrea Roberts
Joseph & Angela Roberts
Jacky & Michael Gordon
Pastor Des Boldeau
Pastor Humphrey Walters
530 It Is Well With My Soul

Benediction

Pastor Des Boldeau

Recessional

435 The Glory Song

Hymns
He Leadeth Me

The Old Rugged Cross

He leadeth me! O blessed thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate’er I do, where’er I be,
Still ‘tis God’s hand that leadeth me.

On a hill far away
stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suffering and shame,
And I love that old cross
where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Refrain
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.
Sometimes ‘mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom
By waters still, o’er troubled sea;
Still ‘tis His hand that leadeth me!
Lord, I would clasp my hand in Thine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since ‘tis my God that leadeth me.
And when my task on earth is done,
When, by Thy grace, the victory’s won,
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

Refrain:
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.
Oh, that old rugged cross,
so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me,
For the dear Lamb of God
left His glory above,
To bear it to dark Calvary.
To the old rugged cross
I will ever be true,
Its shame and reproachgladly bear;
Then He’ll call me some day
to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I’ll share.

Because He Lives

It Is Well With My Soul

God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus,
He came to love, heal, and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove
my Saviour lives.

When peace, like a river
attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot
Thou hast taught me to say,
It it well, it is well with my soul.

Refrain
Because He lives I can face tomorrow,
Because He lives all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future.
And life is worth the living
just because He lives.
How sweet to hold a newborn baby,
And feel the pride, and joy He gives;
But greater still the calm assurance,
This child can face uncertain days
because He lives.

The Glory Song
When all my labours and trials are o’er,
And I am safe on that beautiful shore,
Just to be near the dear Lord I adore,
Will through the ages be glory for me.
Refrain
O that will be glory for me,
Glory for me, glory for me;
When by His grace I shall look on His face,
That will be glory, be glory for me.
When, by the gift of His infinite grace,
I am accorded in heaven a place,
Just to be there and to look on His face,
Will through the ages be glory for me.
Friends will be there I have loved long ago;
Joy like a river around me will flow,
Yet, just a smile from my Saviour, I know,
Will through the ages be glory for me.

Refrain
It is well with my soul,
It is well, it is well, with my soul.
My sin O the joy of this glorious thought
My sin, not in part, but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross
and I bear it no more:
Praise the Lord
praise the Lord, O my soul!
And, Lord, haste the day
when my faith shall be sight
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll:
The trump shall resound
and the Lord shall descend,
“Even so” it is well with my soul.

EULOGY
Mum, affectionately known as Alvis-May,
was born on 16 October 1929 in Liberta
Village, the Parish of St Paul’s, Antigua, West
Indies. She was born to Samuel and Keturah
Joseph and was fourth in line of her siblings,
Emmanuel, Leontine, Christine,Yvonne, Eren,
Pearline (Veronica) and Helenora.
As head of his family, our grandfather Samuel Joseph was diligent in raising his family
in the Seventh Day Adventist faith. To this day, the Joseph family are renowned within
the Adventist circles in Antigua, and the Virgin Islands.
As a youngster seeking her vocation, mum worked as an active Missionary Volunteer
and whilst under the care and supervision of Pastor Walker and his family undertook
initial nursing training. Mum travelled to British Guyana and then Barbados. On
her travels, she connected with four women in particular whom she often spoke of
and cited as her lifelong friends, Thelma Cadogan in British Guyana and Doriel Cox,
Audrey Howell and Elene Bovell in Barbados. On leaving Barbados mum came to
England in 1960 to undertake her formal nursing training in Winchester.
Mum eventually moved to London and joined her sister Eren and her brother-in-law,
Fenton Roberts, who in turn introduced mum to her future husband, his cousin,
Uriel Roberts. They were married on 23 December 1961 at the Bow Methodist
Church. The marriage was blessed with three children, Terence, Joseph and Jacky;
Mum also embraced our older brothers, Daston and Lenny as part of our family unit.
Our parents made our home a warm and welcoming place and anyone who entered
our gates, left with “thanksgiving and praise” for the hospitality Mum offered them.
Mum was a much beloved mother, daughter, sister, auntie, grandmother and friend
who was lovingly called “Mum” by many.
Mum continued her relationship and fellowship with the Adventist church on arrival in
London and was guided to the Holloway Church by the late Roland Pryce.
Eventually, mum joined the Walthamstow Church and then Forest Gate Church, which
is now Stratford Church. Her membership was faithful and she was a very active
member, including being part of the Community Services Department.

Mum was ordained as an Elder, alongside the late Sister Clarke-Scarlett. They were
the first female elders to be ordained at the Stratford Church. Mum assisted in the
running of Revelation Seminars at Stratford and delivered many bible studies with the
late Sis Vivian MacIntosh.
Mum was renowned for her baking skills and her handicrafts and she made and sold
many of her wares to contribute towards the growth and building projects which
took Forest Gate Church to its current location in Stratford. She was also known
for her ginger beer which had the ability to put hairs on your chest! Another of
mum’s specialities was her skilful delivery of recitations (poetry) which was a quality
nurtured amongst her and her siblings from childhood by our grandparents. One
of her favourites was “When I take my Vacation in Heaven”. As well as diligently
carrying out church activities, mum continued her nursing career at the Royal London
Hospital, Whitechapel, until she retired.
Mum had a stroke 22 years ago, which affected her right side and at that point was
unable to regularly attend church but still maintained her contact with the church and
was visited by Pastors and members. Mum taught herself to write again with her left
hand and continued doing handicrafts.
In 2001, mum was widowed with the passing of our father, whom she nursed through
the latter part of his illness despite the effects of her stroke. At this time we would
like to say an extra special thank you to our Uncle Fenton who called mummy daily
for the past 20 years to check on her wellbeing.
Throughout the years mum would call around family, friends and various church
members offering her support and encouragement and also with a joke or laugh to
share with them. Bro & Sis Stewart, Sister Valerie, Bro Nxumalo, Bro & Sis Charlery,
the late Sis Clarke-Scarlett, Sis Vena Pryce, Sis Loftman, the late Bro & Sis Pryce, Sis
Linda Hinds, Sis Martin, Sis Barclay and the late Bro Barclay to name but a few.
Mum was passionate about her family and extended family. When praying she called
all the names of her siblings, their children and grandchildren, as well as praying for
church members and the continued progress and success of the church.
Mum is survived by her immediate family: Terence, Joseph, Jacky, Daston and Lenny;
grandchildren: Alex, Kim, Maya, Stacey, Lindsay and Renae; four sisters: Christine,
Yvonne, Pearline and Helenora and many nieces and nephews.
We thank God for her life and her sacrifice and support and we offer Mum into the
care of our heavenly father. May she rest in peace.

Alvis Roberts will be greatly missed by:

Acknowledgements:

Terence Roberts, Joseph Roberts
Jacky Roberts-Gordon, Daston Roberts
Leonard Roberts

PALLBEARERS
Terence Roberts, Joseph Roberts,
Daston Roberts, Leonard Roberts
Alex Roberts, Michael Gordon

Alex Roberts, Kimberley Roberts
Maya Roberts-Gordon, Stacey Ellis
Lindsay Ellis, Renae Ellis
Christine James,Yvonne Martin
Pearline Greenaway, Helenora Joseph
And her many nieces and nephews

MUSIC
Leroy Thompson
SONG LEADER
CeCelia Wickham-Anderson
FLORAL DESIGNER
Jasmine Tonge
(Wilde Jasmine Floral Design)
PROGRAMME DESIGN
Joseph Roberts

Live streaming of the service will be available via this link:
https://cogop.com/alvis-roberts
The interment will be at the City of London Cemetery, Aldersbrook Road,
London, E12 5DQ at 1pm. As the burial is an outdoor event, please feel free to
attend, adhering to the relevant COVID guidance for outdoor social distancing.
The Roberts family would like to thank you for your tributes, gestures of
kindness and expressions of sympathy that have been extended to us in this
time of great loss. May God bless and keep you all.
Thank you to Pastor Des Boldeau, Pastor Humphrey Walters
Pastor Maslin Holness, Anslim Narinesingh and Stratford SDA Church.
Donations to the Stroke Association in our mother’s name will be graciously
received. If you wish to contribute online please use this link:
https://tributefunds.stroke.org.uk/In-Memory/Alvis-Roberts
there will also be envelopes available at the church on the day.
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