
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Picnic immediately following. 

IFBS Lodge (in Leonville) 
6240 HWY 31 

Opelousas, LA 
 

Contacts: 

Brett: (337) 945-3370 
Kendal: (337) 224-8550 
David: (225) 955-0947 

Deidra Cains: (337) 945-0782 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

St Mary Missionary Baptist Church

Port Barre, Louisiana 70577

Rev. Kyle T. Sylvester, Sr., Pastor

11 o’clock a.m.

July 30, 2016

St Mary Missionary Baptist Church

Port Barre, Louisiana 70577

Rev. Kyle T. Sylvester, Sr., Pastor

11 o’clock a.m.

July 30, 2016



Order of Service  
* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * 

Processional ....................... Doomes/Cane Family Choir 

Call to Worship..................... Rev. Kyle T. Sylvester, Sr. 

Hymn ........................................................ Congregation 

Scripture ........................................... Bro. Earl Doomes 

Prayer ............................................... Othus Doomes, Jr. 

Prayer Chant .......................Doomes/Cane Family Choir 

Meditation.................................. Sis. Geraldine Walker 

Welcome ............................................... Church Member 

Response to Welcome ....................... Sis. Shirley Grimes 

Memorial ......................... Sis. Ashley Doretha Sylvester 

Selections ............................Doomes/Cane Family Choir 
       Children 
       Adults 
 

Offertory Period 
 

Introduction of Speaker ........ Rev. Kyle T. Sylvester, Sr. 

Hymn of Preparation ...................... Choir/Congregation 

Sermon ..................................... Rev. Brett A. L. Simien 

Invitation to Christian Discipleship 

Remarks ............................................... Pastor Sylvester 

Closing Selections ...............Doomes/Cains Family Choir 

Benediction .............................. Rev. Brett A. L. Simien 

In Loving Memory 
of 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Family 

by: Faye Cook 

It’s knowing where your roots are, That sometimes gives you wings. 
It’s knowing there’s a place to go, To escape the awful things. 

 

It’s knowing there will always be, At least one person on your side. 
Who’ll listen to your problems, And go along with you for the ride. 

 

It’s comfort and it’s heartache, It’s pride and disappointment too. 
It’s holding on and letting go, Cherishing old and accepting new. 

 

It’s waiting for the next little one To come and steal your heart. 
And wondering how being called “Grandma”, Is such a warm and fuzzy start. 

 

It’s watching time go-racing by, Days, then weeks, then years 
It’s missing those who go too soon, To mix your laughter with your tears. 

 

It’s remembering and forgetting, Loving and arguing too. 
It was God’s plan from the start, And it’s still holding true. 

 

So hold each day like precious crystals, That might break if you let go. 
For roots and wings are compatible things, Let’s make sure our children know. 


