
Afterglow  

Expression of Gratitude 

Death leaves a heartache no one can heal; love leaves a memory no one can steal. We are 

sincerely grateful for your many acts of kindness extended us during this time of loss. 

Thank you for every prayer, visit, phone call, and all other expressions of love you have 

shown us. Not one deed has gone unnoticed. You are truly appreciated and will forever be 

cherished in our hearts and prayers.  

May God Bless and Keep You 

 

Interment:  Sunset Memorial Park, Pennsauken, NJ  

 

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

Circle of Life Funeral Home 

822-24 Kaighn Avenue 

Camden, NJ 08103 

856-602-4035 

Martha P. Plummer, Executive Director, NJ LIC No. 4326 

 

Sunset: 

April 26, 2021 

Sunrise: 

June 30, 1930 

Celebration of Life Service  

Saturday, April 17 2021 

Viewing 9:00-11:00am 

  Service 11:00am  
 

Faith Baptist Church 

502 South Broadway 

Camden, NJ 08103 

Officiant: Reverend Paul Tanner Kennedy 

I’d like the memory of me  to be a happy one. 

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done. 

I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down the ways, 

Of happy times and laughing times and bright and sunny 

days. I’d like the tears of those who grieve, to dry before the 

sun of happy memories  that I leave when life is done. 

“Love Mother Bernice” 

~Daughter 

~Cousin 

~Aunt 

~Sister 

~Mother 

~Grandmother 

~Friend 

We the family will always cherish the wonderful years.  

That God has allowed her to fill our hearts with memories.  

  Pallbearers   

Family and Friends 

Mother Bernice Pratt 



Order of Celebration My Letter to my Family  

 
 
 

O

R

D

E

R  

 

O

F 

 

C 

E 

L 

E 

B 

R 

A 

T 

I 

O 

N 

 

Organ Prelude      

Procession       Clergy and Family 

Prayer of Comfort     Evangelist Dorethea Marshall 

Scripture Reading     

 Old Testament        Reverend Alfred Tingle 

 New Testament      Deacon Harold Figueroa 

Selection       Brother Bran Stratton  

Acknowledgements, Cards    Reverend Loretta Collins 

Resolution       Sister Danielle Hailey 

Obituary         Sister Lizzie Jones    

Sermonic Hymn     Brother Bran Stratton  

Eulogy       Reverend Paul Tanner Kennedy 

Final Viewing        

Benediction 

Recessional  

 

To My Family 
Close your eyes and touch your heart. 

That heartbeat you feel is yours and mine. 
Together we will always shine. I am not gone, 

I have only changed my address. 
When you wish for me to be there, 

Just close your eyes and feel me near. 
Continue to be strong and make a positive 

Mark on the Earth.   
Your happiness gave me so much strength,  

which caused my joy to overflow. 
So just know…..If I had to choose between  
loving you and breathing…..I would use my  

last breath to tell you….how much 
I LOVE EACH AND EVERY ONE OF YOU! 

Until we meet again.  



Bernice’s Life Journey  
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 Bernice (Smith) Pratt, was born on June 30, 1930 in a small town in Anson County, North Carolina 

called Morven. Guided by the Holy Spirit, she departed this life on April 26, 2021. It was early on a Monday 

morning that she heard and responded to the call. It’s been a long time coming, but she knew that a change was 

going to come. We can imagine her proclaiming “I was glad when they said unto me, let us go into the house of 

the Lord.” Now, she can walk around Heaven all day with Her Parents: Odessa and John Smith. She can tell 

Her Sons: James Franklin, Walter and Archie, how she made it over through much toil, heartache and pain, 

yet, she still committed her way unto the Lord and trusted in Him. Bernice can rejoice with Her Siblings: Cora 

Lee, Sonny, Archie and Mary Smith, as she declares “I never would have made it, without Him and I’m so glad 

about it.    

 Bernice was educated in the Anson County School System. She later met and married the Late Preston 

Pratt. This union was blessed with 9 wonderful children. With a vision of a brighter future, they relocated with 

their family to New Jersey, where they all currently reside.        

 Bernice, was affectionately known as Mother Pratt. She accepted Jesus Christ as her Lord and Savior at 

an early age. She attended Raymond Grove Baptist Church, where she was baptized. This was the beginning of 

her Christian journey. There were snares and setbacks along the way. She may have wavered, but she never lost 

sight of her faith.   She instilled in her children and grandchildren to always believe and have faith in God, no 

matter what the circumstances.    

  Mother Pratt was a true woman of God. In subsequent years, she rededicated her life to Christ. She 

joined in fellowship with Mt Zion Baptist Church and later united with Faith Baptist Church under the tute-

lage of Reverend Paul Tanner Kennedy. Mother Pratt remained a faithful member serving on various commit-

tees. She was a woman after God’s own heart. She demonstrated Christlike humility and active faith regardless 

of the circumstances. Mother Pratt fought a good and courageous fight. She endured to the end knowing that 

her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ was with her; sustaining her, and she was not afraid to demonstrate her love, 

faith and complete dependence on Him.   

  Mother Pratt was a beautiful, loving, compassionate, God fearing, spirit filled woman of God who loved 

her family. She was everything to everybody and poured a wealth of wisdom and knowledge into their lives. Her 

home and heart were filled with the beautiful sound of her laughter. It was both soothing and reassuring. 

Mother Pratt brought the Word of God alive       

  Mother Pratt instilled such a love and bond within the hearts of her children, which will enable her lega-

cy to linger on for generations to come, as fond cherished memories of her are shared by Her Children: Daisy 

Bynum, James Thomas (Cassandra), Annie Mae (Squire Daniels), Ronnie, Michael “Nasir” and Shawn Pratt; 

Her 22 Grandchildren; 56 Great Grandchildren, 32 Great-Great Grandchildren; Her Brother: Lonnie Davis 

Smith; and a host of Nieces, Nephews, other Relatives and Friends.  



A Loving Tribute 
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 To my dearest family, some things I like to say. But first of all, to let you 

know, that I arrived okay. I'm writing this from heaven. Here I dwell with God 

above. Here, there’s no more tears of sadness; Here is just eternal love. Please do not 

be unhappy just because I'm out of sight. Remember that I am with you every 

morning, noon and night. That day I had to leave you when my life on earth was 

through. God picked me up and hugged me and He said, “I welcomed you. It's good to 

have you back again, you were missed while you were gone. As for your dearest fami-

ly they will be here later on. There's so much that we have to do, to help our mortal 

man.” God gave me a list of things, that he wished for me to do. And foremost on the 

list, was to watch and care for you. And when you lie in bed at night the days chores 

put flight. God and I are closest to you....in the middle of the night. When you think 

of my life on earth and all those loving years. Because you are only human, they are 

bound to bring you tears. But do not be afraid to cry: it does relieve the pain.  

  

 Remember there would be no flowers, unless there was some rain. I wish that I 

could tell you all that God has planned. If I were to tell you, you wouldn’t under-

stand. But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over. I’m closer to you 

now, then I ever was before. There are many rocky roads ahead of you and many 

hills to climb; but together we can do it by taking one day at a time. It was always 

my philosophy and I like it for you too; that as you give unto the world, the world 

will give unto you. If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain; then you 

can say to God at night....” my day was not in vain”. And now I am contented.... that 

my life was worthwhile. Knowing as I passed along the way I made someone smile. 

So, if you meet somebody who is sad and feeling low; just lend a hand to pick them 

up, on your way you go. When you're walking down the street and you got me on 

your mind; I'm walking in your footsteps only half a step behind. And when it’s time  

for you to go.... from that body to be free. Remember you're not going.... you're com-

ing here to me. I  have lived, I have laughed and most of all I have loved! 


