
 

 

Expressions of Gratitude 
 

It is with immeasurable appreciation that the  

Family would like to acknowledge all who have 

Reached out to send many expressions of love, 

Condolences and prayers during this difficult time 

of bereavement.  We have and immense amount of 

Gratitude for each and every one of you who have 

Uplifted and encouraged us.  Please know that we 

Find strength in the outpouring of love, as it 

Affirms just how much Brenda Kaye was loved and 

May the Master continue to bless you all in 

Abundance for being a blessing to us. 
 

 

The Creation 
James Weldon Johnson - 1871-1938 

 
And God stepped out on space and he looked around and said: 

I'm lonely - I'll make me a world. And far as the eye of God could                                               
see darkness covered everything, blacker than a hundred  
Midnights down in a cypress swamp. Then God smiled, 

And the light broke, and the darkness rolled up on one side, 
And the light stood shining on the other, and God said:  

That's good! Then God reached out and took the light in his hands, 
And God rolled the light around in his hands 

Until he made the sun; And he set that sun a-blazing                                                
in the heavens. And the light that was left from making the sun 

God gathered it up in a shining ball and flung it against 
 the darkness, Spangling the night with the moon and stars. 

Then down between the darkness and the light 
He hurled the world; and God said: That's good! 

Then God himself stepped down—And the sun was on his right hand, 
And the moon was on his left; The stars were clustered about his head, 
And the earth was under his feet. And God walked, and where he trod 
His footsteps hollowed the valleys out and bulged the mountains up. 

Then he stopped and looked and saw that the earth was hot and barren. 
So God stepped over to the edge of the world and he spat out the seven 
seas—He batted his eyes, and the lightnings flashed— He clapped his 
hands, and the thunders rolled—And the waters above the earth came 
down, The cooling waters came down. Then the green grass sprouted, 
And the little red flowers blossomed, The pine tree pointed his finger                    

to the sky, And the oak spread out his arms, The lakes cuddled                        
down in the hollows of the ground, and the rivers ran down to the sea;      

And God smiled again, and the rainbow appeared, And curled itself 
around his shoulder. Then God raised his arm and he waved his hand                             
Over the sea and over the land, and he said: Bring forth! Bring forth!                          

And quicker than God could drop his hand, fishes and fowls And beasts                      
and birds Swam the rivers and the seas, Roamed the                                                  

forests and the woods, and split the air with their wings.  
And God said: That's good! 

Then God walked around, And God looked around 
On all that he had made. He looked at his sun, 

And he looked at his moon, and he looked at his little stars; 
He looked on his world with all its living things, 

And God said: I'm lonely still. Then God sat down— 
On the side of a hill where he could think; 

By a deep, wide river he sat down; With his head in his hands, 
God thought and thought, Till he thought: I'll make me a man! 

Up from the bed of the river God scooped the clay; 
And by the bank of the river He kneeled him down; 

And there the great God Almighty Who lit the sun and                                              
fixed it in the sky, Who flung the stars to the most far corner                                      

of the night, Who rounded the earth in the middle of his hand; 
This great God, Like a mammy bending over her baby, 
Kneeled down in the dust toiling over a lump of clay 

Till he shaped it in is his own image; 
Then into it he blew the breath of life, 

And man became a living soul. 
Amen. Amen 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Professional Services Entrusted To: 

Knotts Funeral Home  
719 Wall Street 

Sanford, North Carolina 27330 

Phone: (919) 776-4345 / Fax: (919) 776-0911  

www.knottsfuneralhome.com 

Service:  
1:00 PM 

Wednesday, February 24, 2021  
Knotts Funeral Home 

719 Wall Street 
Sanford, North Carolina 

Elder Curtis Boykin 
Pastor / Eulogist 

Ms. Brenda Kaye Martin 

          Sunrise 
   December 9, 1953  

          Sunset 
   February 17, 2021  

Homegoing Celebration  

 For 



Order of Service  
 

Prelude 

 

Processional…………….……..………………………...Clergy & Family 

 

Hymn………………….…...“Amazing Grace”..….………………...Choir 

 

Scripture Readings: 

 Old Testament 

          New Testament 

 

Prayer of Comfort……...…………………….…Dr. Thomas E. Smith, Sr. 

 

Selection……………“Yeshua is the Center of My Joy”…...……….Choir 

 

Poem of Consolation 

 

Silent Reading of Obituary 

 

Brief Reflections………………………………………………..2 minutes 

 

Solo……………….“I Won’t Complain”……............Elder Curtis Boykin 

 

Eulogy…………………………………......................Elder Curtis Boykin                    

 

Selection…………………….. “I’m Free”………………………….Choir 

 

Recessional 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

    

    

    

Obituary  
 

Brenda Kaye Martin was born December 9, 1953 to the late              

Walter and Cleo Martin. Brenda Kaye transitioned to eternal rest 

on February 17, 2021 at Central Carolina Hospital, Sanford, North 

Carolina. 

Brenda Kaye graduated from Sanford Central High School, but 

was educated 10 years at W.B. Wicker High School, Sanford, NC. 

She furthered her education at CCCC, becoming a licensed                 

Cosmetologist. Kaye worked for over twenty years at Spanco              

Industries and also worked twenty years at Moen Industries. She 

retired in July of 2020. Brenda Kaye was a faithful worker and a 

faithful church goer. She loved singing, playing the drums and 

participating in church. Brenda Kay gave her life to the Master at 

an young age and held onto her faith. She loved reciting different 

poems and making the poems come alive. She loved to read and 

take care of her grandchildren. She would read and sing to these 

children and capture their attention. She gave her love to so many 

other children as well. 

Brenda Kaye was preceded in death by her daughter, Ivy Daneille 

Martin and her parents, Walter and Cleo Martin. 

Brenda Kaye leaves to cherish her memories: a granddaughter, 

Ivona K. McKoy; grandson, Montrale Martin; great grandson,  

Ikeen; sisters, Cynthia Williams (Jacob) of Winston-Salem, North 

Carolina, Judith Sharon Bush-Todd (James) of Sanford, North 

Carolina, Penny Lewis (Jamie) Pfafftown, North Carolina, and    

Lisa Sanders of Sanford, North Carolina; brothers, Trevor Martin 

(Lena) of Australia, Tracy Martin (Angela) of Sanford, North   

Carolina and Xavier Martin (Wendy) Pinehurst, North Carolina 

and a host of uncles, aunts, nieces, nephews, other relatives and  

so many dear friends. 

 

 

 

 

 


