
There is a time for everything,  

and a season for every activity under the heavens;  

a time to be born and a time to die,  

a time to plant and a time to uproot,  

a time to kill and a time to heal,  

a time to tear down and a time to build,  

a time to weep and a time to laugh,  

a time to mourn and a time to dance,  

a time to scatter stones and a time to gather them,  

a time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing,  

a time to search and a time to give up,  

a time to keep and a time to throw away,  

a time to tear and a time to mend,  

a time to be silent and a time to speak,  

a time to love and a time to hate,  

a time for war and a time for peace  

Ecclesiastes 3:1-8  
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Acknowledgement of Gratitude 

The Family of Mr. Edward Bernard Melton would like to 

thank each and every one for their acts of kindness 

shown during our time of bereavement. 

 

Professional Funeral Services by 

Rainey Mortuary Service  

Tuscaloosa, AL  

Kreativi-Tee Printing, LLC, Tomora K Brown, (205) 496-0189 



Edward Bernard Melton 

was born on August 17, 

1983 in Chattanooga, TN to 

Ora and the late Charlie 

Melton. Edward entered  

into eternal rest on Tuesday 

August 3, 2021. 

 

Edward graduated from  

Brainerd High School in  

Chattanooga, TN. He was  

employed by Shaw Carpet 

Mill and Home Services. 

 

He was preceded in death 

by his father Charlie Melton. 

 

Edward, leaves to cherish 

his memories: a loving 

Mother, Ora Melton; one 

sister, Wanda Melton; one 

brother, Charlie Melton; two 

special nephews, Charles 

and Jeremiah, all of  

Chattanooga, TN and a 

host of Aunts, Uncles,  

cousins and friends. 

Song 

 

Scripture 

 

Old Testament 

Psalms 121 

 

New Testament 

I Corinthians 15: 51-58 

 

Prayer 

 

Eulogy 

Pastor Areen Bradwell 

 

Benediction 

If We Could Bring You Back Again 

If we could bring you back again, 

For one more hour or day, 

We’d express all our unspoken love; 

We’d have countless things to say. 

 

If we could bring you back again, 

We’d say we treasured you, 

And that your presence in our lives 

Meant more than we ever knew. 

 

If we could bring you back again, 

To tell you what we should, 

You’d know how much we miss you now, 

And if we could, we would. 
By Joanna Fuchs  


