
__________________________________________________ 

 

 

In The Garden 
God looked around His garden  

And He found an empty place. 

 He looked down upon the earth,  

and saw your tired face.  

He put His arms around you, and lifted you to rest.  

God’s garden must be beautiful.  

He always takes the best.  

He knew that you were suffering.  

He knew you were in pain.  

He saw the road was getting rough,  

and the hills were hard to climb.  

So He closed your weary eyelids, and whispered  

“Peace be Thine.”  

It broke our hearts to lose you, 

 but you didn’t go alone,  

for a part of us went with you,  

the day God called you home. 
 

 
______________________________________________________ 

 

We entrusted the care of our loved one to: 

Brian K. Lewis Funeral Homes 

347 Peckham St · Buffalo, New York 14206 

www.brianklewisfuneralhomes.com 

“To Serve This Present Age” 

Acknowledgement 
We wish to express to you, our many friends, our     

gratitude...for your kindness is evident in thought and 

deed.  Your beautiful cards, words and comforting    

expressions certainly eased the pain of loss and it 

brought solace to our hearts.  May God bless and      

keep each and everyone of you. 

~The Family of Doris M. Toshunbe~ 



 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 
 

     Home Going Services 
 

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 1, 2017 
 Wake · 10:00 am 

                                 Funeral · 11:00 AM 

 

Brian K. Lewis Funeral Home 

2528 Bailey Ave · Buffalo, New York 14211 

 

Rev. Larry J. Lewis, Sr. 

Officiating 

The moment that you died 

My heart was torn in two 

One side filled with heartache 

The other died with you 

 

I often lay awake at night 

When the world was fast asleep 

And took a walk down memory lane 

With tears upon my cheek 

 

Remembering you was easy 

I did it everyday 

But missing you was heartache 

That never went away 

 

I held you tightly within my heart 

And there you always remain 

Until the joyous day arrives 

That we will meet again 

 

 



 
 
 

 
 

Order of Service 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“The Best” 
 

God saw you getting tired  

And a cure was not to be. 

So He put His arms around you  

And He whispered “Come with me.” 

With tearful eyes we watched you;  

We watched you fade away. 

Although we loved you dearly,  

We could not make you stay. 

A golden heart stopped beating;  

Hard-working hands at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove to us,  

He chose to take the best. 

It’s lonesome here without you;  

We miss you more each day. 

Life doesn't seem the same 

Since you have gone away. 

When days are sad and lonely  

And everything goes wrong, 

We seem to hear you whisper  

“Cheer Up and Carry On” 

Each time we see your picture,  

You seem to smile and say, 

“Don’t cry, I’m in God’s hands,  

We’ll meet again someday!” 

 

Processional  

 

Scripture Readings  

Old & New Testaments 

 

Prayer of Comfort  

 

Selection  

Amazing Grace · Paula Jones 

 

Remarks (2 Minutes Please) 

 

Acknowledgement & Obituary Reading 

 

Selection 

Paula Jones 

 

Eulogy 

Rev. Larry J. Lewis, Sr. 

 

Committal 

 

Benediction 



Obituary 
 

D oris M. (Burnett) Toshunbe, affectionately known 

as “Pee-Wee,” was born on March 21, 1948 in 

Gadsden, Alabama to the late Willie Mack and  

Louis Nell Burnett.   

 

In 1953, Doris relocated to Buffalo, New York with her family. 

She attended Schools #12, #17 and #53. She graduated from 

Fosdick-Masten High School in 1967. Following graduation from 

high school, she continued her formal education at Buffalo State 

College.    

 

Doris accepted Christ at an early age. She attended Walls         

Memorial AME Zion Church, where she was baptized, under the 

leadership of the late Rev. Hemphill. 

 

Doris was gainfully employed with the Buffalo Board of          

Education, serving diligently in her Clerical Administrative      

Assistant position until retirement.  

 

Doris loved sports, computers, listening to music, and cooking 

gourmet meals.  She was very outgoing, just as her late twin     

sister, Dorothy, but reserved. 

 

On Saturday, November 25, 2017, the Lord saw fit to call Doris 

from her earthly labor to her heavenly reward. She is preceded in 

the call home to glory by her parents, Willie Mack and Lois Nell 

Burnett; twin sister, Dorothy Burnett; one aunt, Annie Thorton; 

and one nephew, Robert L. Burnett, II. 

 

Doris leaves to cherish her memory her son, Jason Toshunbe; two 

brothers, Robert L. Burnett and George T. Burnett, both of      

Buffalo, NY; nieces and nephews, Robert L. Burnett, Jr. of Fort 

Worth, TX, Chanel Smith and Jermaine Burnett, both of Buffalo, 

NY; great nieces and nephews, Tré Burnett, Robert and Amire 

Jones and a host of other relatives and friends.  

 

She also leaves her three loving Shih-Tzus, Miss Princess, Miss 

Dutchess, and Tookie Lee Toshunbe 

 


