
I find myself trying to come up with 
words to describe the pain of losing you…

no words
People think they can understand ...They 

can’t
If only I could see your smile, that laugh, 
the look of love and complete adoration 
as you gaze upon your sons Shavarian 

and Jr, the way you doted on Jason your 
beau…If only

I sit and think of all we have been 
through, the good times and the bad... I 

cherish every moment
Our love for each other was once in a 

lifetime… a piece of me has faded away
I will miss the deep sound of my name 

rolling of your tongue
I was your Susan; you were my Gene … 

Only death could part us.
ALWAYS and FOREVER was the promise 

we made.
I will ALWAYS love you; You’ll FOREVER be 

in my heart

Acknowledgements
The family of the late Eugene Bell would like to 

acknowledge the many expressions of sympathy 
and kindness shown to us during our time of loss

Your comforting words and kind gestures of 
sympathy will always be remembered.

We offer our heartfelt thanks for all the visits, 
phone calls and emotional support afforded us. 
Thanks to all the nurses and doctors who cared 
for our loved one and finally a big thanks to the 

management and staff of McWhite’s funeral 
home for the care, respect and professionalism in 

handling the arrangements.

To all who helped us in anyway your contribution 
made our loss more bearable. It would be 

impossible to thank each person individually 
so please accept this acknowledgement As an 

expression of our deepest gratitude.

Interment
Sunset Memorial Gardens

3201 North West 19th Street
Fort Lauderdale, FL



Order Of Celebration 

Processional

Musical Selection

Processional Pastor and Family

Opening Prayer Norma Miller

Hymn “Great Is Thy Faithfulness”

Scripture Torri Lewis (Niece)

Poem Ashley Williams

Remembrance Racine Bryan

Open Tributes (2 Minutes Please)

Special Tribute Jr. and Shavarrian Bell

Eulogy Renae

Sermon Pastor Raye Hutchinson

Closing Prayer and Instruction Pastor Ray Hutchinson

Recessional

God Saw You
getting Tired

God saw you getting tired

When a cure was not to be.

He wrapped his arms around you

And whispered, “COME TO ME.”

You didn’t deserve what you went through

So he gave you needed rest.

Gods garden must be Beautiful

HE only takes THE BEST.

And when I saw you sleeping

So peaceful and free from pain.

I could not wish you back

To suffer that again.


