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OBITUARY
Life Story of Bruce Holl ard, Jr.

Bruce Holland Jr, the son of Bruce (Shlonda) Holland Sr. and Rhonda (Reginald) Priah, 
was born August 22, 1996 in Forrest City, Arkansas.  He departed this life on Wednes-
day, September 30 2020 at the age of 24. 

Other than his parents, Bruce leaves to cherish and remember his life, the mother of his 
beautiful children, Amberniek Greene, his two year old son, Alijah Holland and 2 week 
old, Alani Holland; Grandparents, Thurman and Helen Powell; Brothers, Sharodman 
(Monica) Lay, Deonte Lay, Brandon Lay, Shaquille Lay; Sisters, Bianca Holland, Brianna 
Holland; Special loved ones, Brandon Wilkins, Trevon Hatchell, Timothy Thomas, Alaisha 
Young and many nieces, nephews, relatives and wonderful friends.

Bruce mostly grew up in the Maple Heights area and attended the Maple Heights School 
District.  He enjoyed being around family.  Family was the most important thing to Bruce. 
It was really the only thing that mattered.  When he came home and saw all the little kids 
at Ma’s house, he had so much joy playing with his nieces and nephews. He even enjoyed 
going back home to Forrest City, seeing his family and more nephews.  Bruce was a very 
observant person yet had simple ways, always joking and making us laugh at family 
gatherings. He is forever etched in the our hearts and will be forever missed by those 
who love him.

The Lord's Prayer
Our Father, who art in heaven,

hallowed be thy name;
thy kingdom come; 

thy will be done;
on earth as it is in heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,

as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation;

but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory,

for ever and ever.
Amen.





ORDER OF SERVICE
Life Celebration of Bruce Holl ard, Jr.

Processional................................................................…….....................................................…… Family 

Scripture Readings: 
 Old Testament
 New Testament   

Words of Encouragement….................................................................Evangelist Melissa Buford

Solo…....................................................................................................................................Danielle Lee 

Family Tribute...................................................................................................................Deontae Lay

Acknowledgments

Obituary (Read in Silence) 

Eulogy....................................................................................................................Bishop Roger Gavin 

Committal 

Doxology 





LOVING TRIBUTES
Honoring Bruce Holl ard, Jr.

Poem to my son
Son, I wish I could wake up and see you standing there.

Then I would know that it was just a nightmare.
Son, I remember when you were small and how you 

hold my hand,
as you grew older you became my best friend.

Son, I have 24 years of memories that I will treasure 
and keep safe in my heart.

We share a bond that time and distance can never 
break apart.

Son, oh how my heart aches so.
I would love to have you back and never let you go.

Son, where there was happiness,
now there is sadness.

Son, how I long to hear your voice and see your 
beautiful smile

and have you back for just a little while.
Son until that day I see you again,

I will look to the sky and search among the
stars for my son and best friend.

Love, Mom
 

LETTER FROM BRUCE

When tomorrow starts without me, 
and I’m not here to see, 

If the sun should rise and find your 
eyes, filled with tears for me. 

I wish so much you wouldn’t cry, 
the way you did today, 

while thinking of the many things
we didn’t get to say. 

I know how much you love me, 
as much as I love you, 

and each time you think of me, 
I know you’ll miss me too. 

When tomorrow starts without me,
don’t think we’re far apart, 

for every time you think of me,
I’m right there in your heart. 

Love, Bruce 
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If so, we saw it there.
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As any friend could say;
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Whatever you hve done
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