A Witnhess to the Resurrection and a
Service of Remembrance

Celebrating the life of

Headley G. Reid
October 22, 1931 ~ April 5, 2019
Saturday, April 13, 2019 at 11:00 a.m.

Presbyterian Church of New Rochelle
New Rochelle, NY 10803




Obituary: (October 22, 1931-April 5, 2019) Headley George Reid, 87,
passed away peacefully with the prayers and presence of loved ones at his
bedside in his final hours. An immigrant from Jamaica, Headley came to the
United States in the early 1960s with his wife to fulfill their dreams together.
A man of many talents, he earned his degrees (Bachelor and Masters in

working. As an electrical eng“in"eer, Headley helped lead and manage major
groundbreaking projectSZ(e.g.’,‘Marcy-South, Upstate New York and Long Island
Sound Project, New York Povyejl" Authority) to deliver power to the Empire State

in which he resided. Headiey was also instrumental in pivotal international

Reid, Raven Reid, Sommer Reid-Seitz and Remi Seitz-Reid. He will be laid to
rest at Woodlawn Cemetery in Bronx, New York.




Order of Service

Opening sentences and a prayer of invocation Pastor Buchanan
Hymn #467 How Great Thou Art
Scripture Readings Proverbs 3:1-7 ~ Sharon Jackson

2 Corinthians 5:14-18

Remembrances ; Marcia V. Keizs
Robyn and Russell Reid

Homily wi Pastor Buchanan
Hymn ; It is Well with My Soul (insert)
Remembrances: Others
Hymn #339 Be Thou My Vision

Commendation

Benediction

s

In lieu of flowers a contribution may be made to the Presbyterian Church of
New Rochelle. A collection plate will be available outside the Chapel.
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To Those I Love

When I am gone, just release me,

Let me go—so I can move into my
Afterglow.

You mustn't tie me down with your tears; let’s be happy
that we had so many years.

I gave you my love, you can only guess
how much you gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have
shown, but now it’s time I travel on alone.
So grieve for me awhile, if grieve

you must, then let your grief be comforted
with trust. It's only for a while that

we must part, so bless the memories within
your heart. And then, when you must
come this way alone, I'll greet you with

a smile and a “Welcome Home.”

-Author Unknown
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Participating in today’s service:

Sharon Jackson, Niece

Robyn and Russell Reid

Marcia V. Keizs, President, York College, City University of New York
Tamara Cashour, Organist

Tom Buchanan, Pastor, Presbyterian Church of New Rochelle




