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Tributes
Mom,

You will always be in my heart. 
The Lord saw that he needed 
another angel beside him, so 

he called you home to fill that 
honorable position. 

I am going to miss you dearly, 
but I’m going to find comfort 

in knowing that you are resting 
peacefully in the arms of our 
maker, the “Almighty God”.

Until we meet again, 
Love, Wayne Chin

Mom, 
I’m going to miss you immensely, 

especially on Sundays. That’s 
the day I always came by to eat, 
drink and spend quality time 
with you. I don’t know how to 

go on without you, but with the 
strength of your love for life and 
people, the grace of God and the 
support of family, relatives and 
friend, I might just make it. So 
Mom with my heart broken in 

a million pieces, I say farewell to 
you until we meet again.

Michael Bryan

You’re Really Special, Mom
“Special” is a word that is used to 
describe something one-of-a-kind, 

like a hug or a sunset,
or a person who spreads love with 

a smile or a kind gesture. 
“Special” describes a person who 
acts from the heart and keeps in 

mind the hearts of others. 
“Special” applies to someone who 
is admired and precious, one who 

can never be replaced.
“Special” is a word that best 

describes you, Mom.
Rest in Peace,

Your Son,
Michael 

I’m proud to be your 
daughter,

Mom, 
Everyone who knows you knows 
that you are the kind of woman 
who can be counted on. You’re 
someone who will come through 
whenever you’re needed, someone 
worthy of the deepest respect…
As your daughter, I know these 

things better than most, but 
I know a better side of you, 

too; you had a funny, tender, 
wonderful side that comforts, 

encourages and never stops loving. 
A side that guides, protects and 
never stops listening. I want you 
to know that I’ve always felt so 
privileged to know you in all 
these special ways. You have 

never left me behind, and I will 
always love and adore you.
You will be missed dearly. 

May you rest in peace,
Your Daughter, 

Lettie

“Blessed are those who mourn, 
for they shall be comforted.”

A friend is there before you know 
it to lend a hand before you ask 
it and give you love, just when 
you need it. Ms. Louise injected 
herself with the kind of loving 
gentleness, merciful patience, 

caring interest in others, unselfish 
kindness and unity of spirit that 
beautifies her entire life, so there 
will never be a day that I will 
not smile a quiet smile and say 

an unspoken thanks just for you.
You will be missed immensely. 
May your soul rest in peace.

Audrianna
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Tribute
All my life, true happiness began with knowing that my mother and 
the rest of my family were happy, healthy and safe. It is very hard to 
accept the pain of losing my mother, and my words cannot accurately 

describe the pain and grief that I am feelings.
As a daughter, I struggled to understand some of the thing my 

mother said and did but quickly gained an understanding after 
leaving home and living on my own. 

Now that I am an adult, I often say and do things she did, which 
makes me reminisce about the many memories of my childhood.  
I regret how suddenly you have passed and wish that I had the 

opportunity to tell you once more how much I loved and appreciated 
you. Sometimes, I would disagree with my mom on some issues, such 

as: politics, religion and finance, to name a few, but I could not 
have asked for a better mother. You was always there, which made 
me very fortunate to have grown up with you. My mother was my 

“rock”, support, strength and basically, my “ lean upon”. I have lost a 
piece of me and my life will never be the same without you,

Sleep with the Angels,
I Love you Mom,

Your daughter, Miriam
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Obituary
On July 27, 1955 Mother Catherine Watson welcomed her sixth 
child into the world, a chubby baby girl manned Louise, (pet 
name Olga). Louise was quite a jovial girl as she grew up. Louise 
was born in St. Elizabeth in a District named Cameron Hill. She 
attended the Dundee High School until completion. She was loved 
by her classmates and friendly with her Head Master, principal, 
and teachers. She loved to play skip after school. Her additional 
time and weekend was to help her parents in the kitchen and 
around the house. She loved to cook, that was her passion. She 
also enjoyed platting long grass as hair for her doll. It was fun 
doing that (smile). As she continued to grow up, she chose a life 
walking close with God. She was so strong with her Faith. Later 
she moved into Spanish Town and resided there for a couple of 
years, where she had five lovely children, three boys and two girls: 
Lettie, Miriam, Whayne, Mike, and Angelo. She migrated to the 
United States where she found and fell in love with Mr. Martin 
Irving. They got married and decided to walk with the Lord. They 
were in Fellowship at Fullness of Life Ministry. She grew up to be 
a servant for the Lord.
The love of her life joined with her to stand on the promises of 
God as she determined to be a prayer warrior. Her first sermon was 
to encourage people to hold on to Jesus and touched the lives of 
many. In 2012 she started to have issues with her health. She was 
diagnosed with cancer, where she challenged her Faith in God. As 
the years went by, everything was getting better, but now came 
another set back with her health. But she still held onto Jesus, 
believing that God is the answer for her. She fought and battled 
with this sickness from that time until the present. In September 
she started to get sick, but still did not give up fighting and battling 
for her life. She succumbed to her illness on September 15, 2018. 
She was loved by everyone. She was a giver.
Gone but not forgotten and sadly missed. 
Rest in Peace, Lou Lou
She is survived by a loving husband, Martin Irving; two daughters, 
Miriam Green and Lettie Davis; three sons, Michael Green, 
Wayne Chin and Michael Bryan; one sister, Ionie Shakes-Hurst; 
two brothers-in-law, Danny Hurst and John Irving; stepson, 
Martin Irving, Jr.; seven grandchildren, Sahai McNish, Kahayone 
McNish, Aliesha Jasmine Bryan, Elijah Bryan, Ackeela Green, 
Ceanna Chin and Kayla Chin; twelve nieces, seven nephews, and 
many other relatives and friends.

Order of Service
Moderator, Pastor Omar Ricketts

Processional

Viewing

Invocation ................................................. Evangelist Ionie Hurst
Sister

Scripture .................. Psalm 91:1-12............... Pastor Melita Morris
Niece

Selection ....................................................................Praise Team

Reflections....................................... Please Limit to Two Minutes
     As a Friend .......................................... Sister Sylvanita Mayers
     As a Church Sister ......................... Evangelist Angela Coombs
     As a Friend .................................................Sister Sandy Pierce
     As a Mom ....................................... Minister Wayne Stoddart

Solo ......................................................... Deacon Cedric Browne

Acknowledgments ................................................. Eric S. George 
Funeral Home Staff

Scripture ................1 Corinthians 15:48-58.............. Miss Morgan

Selection ....................................................................Praise Team

Eulogy ...........................................................Bishop Ulrich Rolle

Recessional

The Dash
I read of a man who stood to speak at the funeral of a friend.  He 

referred to the dates on the tombstone from the beginning. . . 
to the end.

He noted that first came the date of birth and spoke of the following 
date with tears, but said what mattered most of all was the dash 

between those years.

For that dash represents all the time they spent alive on Earth, and 
now, only those who loved them know what that little line is worth.

For it matters not, how much we own, the cars. . . the house. . . 
the cash. What matters is how we live and love and how we

 spend our dash.

So think about this long and hard: are there things you'd like to 
change?  For you never know how much time is left 

that can still be rearranged.

To be less quick to anger and show appreciation more and love the 
people in our lives like we've never loved before.

If we treat each other with respect and more often wear a smile. . . 
remembering that this special dash might only last a little while.

So when your eulogy is being read, with your life's actions to rehash, 
would you be proud of the things they say about how you 

lived your dash?


