
Acknowledgement of Appreciation
We are very thankful for all the acts of kindness that you 

have shown during this time of sorrow. Your expressions of 
love, concern and earnest prayers are greatly appreciated. 

We love you.  May God bless you and keep you.
~The Family

Honorary Pallbearers
Family & Friends

I'm Free
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free

I’m following the path God laid for me.
I took His hand when I heard him call;

I turned my back and left it all.
I could not stay another day,

To laugh, to love, to work or play.
Tasks left undone must stay that way;

I found that place at the close of the day.
If my parting has left a void,

Then fill it with remembered joy.
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss;
Ah yes, these things, I too will miss.

Be not burdened with times of sorrow
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow.

My life’s been full, I savored much;
Good friends, good times, a loved ones touch.

Perhaps my time seems all too brief;
Don’t lengthen it now with undue grief.
Lift up your heart and share with me,
God wanted me now, He set me free.

A SERVICE OF PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING
 FOR THE LIFE OF 

Paulette Kirk  
When I'm Called Home

When I breathe my last upon this earth,
Don't be sad and filled with pain.

My purpose will be completed.
What I've longed for, I've attained.

Don't shed a tear, but smile instead.
My death is not the end.

I'm still living - just on a higher plane,
With Jesus - my dearest friend.

When my earthly body is lowered,
Into the cold, dark, dreary ground.

It won't lie there forever,
Only 'til the trumpet's sound.

Please etch upon my headstone,
The date God gave me birth.

But enter not the month and year,
He took me from this earth.

My spirit will still be living,
For I was saved by grace.

I'll be dwelling with my Savior.
In that glorious, heavenly place.

And when the final trumpet sounds,
First the dead in Christ shall rise.
Then my body that was buried,
Will be caught up in the skies.

It will meet there with my spirit.
And the two shall be entwined.

To form the perfect body,
That my precious Lord designed.

If God has not yet called you,
Before that final trumpet sounds,

You'll be changed and rise to meet him.
For you, too, are Heaven bound.
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Obituary
Paulette Kirk was born in Dallas, Texas on December 20, 
1959, to R.T. and Viola Dunn, who both preceded her in 
death.

Although Paulette never married, she did have four beautiful 
children Chunta Kirk, Kendra Coit, Quintin Kirk, and Joey 
Holbart. In addition to her children, she leaves to cherish 
her memories: her siblings (sisters) Earnestine Kirk, Melody 
Kirk, (brothers) Anthony Kirk (preceded her in death), and 
Cedric Dunn. She also leaves behind her seven grandchildren: 
Elmus Frazier, Jonathan Frazier, Kaleb Coit, Kameron Eafon, 
Josiah Mandigo, Leilani Kirk, and Kingstin Kirk. Plus a host 
of other family members, friends, and loved ones.

Remembrance
You can shed tears that she is gone, or

you can smile because she has lived. You
can close your eyes and pray that she’ll

come back, or you can open your eyes and
see she has left. Your heart can be empty
because you can’t see her, or you can be
full of the love you shared. You can turn

your back on tomorrow and live yesterday
or you can be happy for tomorrow because

of yesterday. You can remember her and
only that she’s gone, or you can cherish her
memory and let it live on. You can cry and
close your mind, be empty and turn your

back, or you can do what she’d want,
smile, open your eyes, love and go on.

Order of Serv ice 
Processional .............................................. The Funeral Cortege

Hymn of Comfort ................................................ Congregation
 
Old Testament ........................................ Ministerial Appointee
 
New Testament ......................................Ministerial Appointee 

Prayer ......................................................Ministerial Appointee
 
Song .....................................................................Richard Brown
 
Expression of Love ........................Limit Two Minutes, Please
 
Special Remarks ..............................................Family Members 

Song ..........................................................................Kendra Coit

Eulogy ....................................................... Reverend Brent Polk 
 
Recessional ............................................... The Funeral Cortege

Twenty-Third Psalm
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures;
He leadeth me beside the still waters. He
restoreth my soul; He leadeth me in the

paths of righteousness for His name’s sake.
Yea, though I walk through the valley of

the shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for
Thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they
comfort me. Thou preparest a table before
me in the presence of mine enemies: Thou

anointest my head with oil, my cup runneth
over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow
me all the days of my life: and I shall dwell

in the house of the Lord forever.


