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A Message To Family And Friends
Don’t grieve for me now. I am free.
Walking the Path God laid for me.

I took his hand when I heard his call.
I turned my back and left it all.

I could not stay another day.
To laugh, to love, to work or play.

Task left undone must stay that way.
I found his peace at the close of the day.

If my parting has left a void then fill it with remembered days.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss.

Oh yes those things I missed.
Be not burdened with times of sorrow.

I wish you sunshine of tomorrow.
My life been full. I savored much 

good friends, good times .A loved one touch.
Perhaps my times seem all too brief.
Don’t lengthen it with undone grief.
Lift up your heart and peace to thee.

God wanted me now he had set me free.

Contributors
DGM Flowers | Fort Lauderdale Floris

Remember Me
Remember me with smiles not tears,
For all the joy through all the years.
Recall the closeness that was ours,

A love as “sweet” as fragrant flowers.

Don’t dwell on thoughts that cause you pain,
We’ll see each other once again.

I am at peace…try to believe,
It was my time…I had to leave.

But “what a view” I have from here,
I see your face, I feel you near.

I follow you throughout the day,
You’re not alone along the way.

And when God calls you…you will be,
Right by my side…right here with me.

Till then, I’ll wait by heavens door, 
We’ll be united…evermore!



Her Story
What a friend we have in Jesus all our sins and griefs to bear. 

What a privilege to carry Everything to God in prayer.

Veronica Parchment was born on May 18, 1954 in Newcome 
Valley District St.  Elizabeth to her mother Mulvina Parchment 
and father Alfred Parchment Jr. She attended the Newcome Valley 
primary school. Veronica characteristics were described as a quiet 
person, and she loved to laugh.

 In her teenage years she accomplished five subjects in the Jamaica 
school certificate J- S-C, and then moved on to Vin Dennis 
Academic private school. She loved to dress up and dance while 
taking care of her younger siblings, nieces, and nephews. And 
she sang hush momma baby for them to go to sleep. Monica was 
always around kids and loved her family. She fell in love with 
Evan Simms, where she had her first child Marshall. Monica loved 
her son and would say he is my eyeball. Monica then migrated to 
the United States with her son Marshall and other family members 
to join her mother, and big brother Rupert in 1989. In the United 
States she settled down in Avon Park Central Florida. There she 
attended the South Florida Community College where she gained 
a degree in nursing and worked in several nursing homes taking 
care of elderly, that she did well at.

She attended the Victory Tabernacle Apostle Church, where she 
met Koletto Sharp and together produced two children Felicia and 
Stephan. She leaves to mourn three children.

Family Children: Rodcliff, Felicia, & Stephan Five grandchildren: 
Savania, Serena, Anthony, Chaneal and Jaycean, two daughter in 
law, one son in law, five brothers: Rupert, Leslie, Alves, Everol, 
Cliveus, 3 sisters: Phyllis, Myra & Eva, a House of nieces. 
Nephews-grand nephews and grand neices. 

The family of the late Veronica wishes to thank everyone for 
there phone calls, gifts words of comfort, visits and prescience 
here today, as it is well appreciated. Thank you all and may God 
continue to bless Everyone. 

RIP in peace and light procedural shine and you sleep and take 
your rest we love you but God loves you more.

Order of Service
Processional

Open Sentences
What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Prayer
Louis Simpson (family friend)

Open Remarks Song
Grandchildren

First Lesson
Petrine Gordon (niece)

Psalm 91: 1-7

Second Lesson
Shameka Powell (family friend)

Revelation 21:1-7

Obituary
Marcia Channer (niece) 

Prayer for the Family
Louis Simpson (Family Friend)

Recession Hymn
Louis Simpson

At The Grave Side
What a Friend We Have in Jesus
When the Roll is Call up Yonder

Shall We Gather at The River

Word of Encouragement
Byar White (Bro White)

Recessional


