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Believe in Yourself 
Believe in yourself,  

believe you were made  
To do any task  

without calling for aid.  
Believe, without growing 

 too proud  
That you, as the greatest  
and least are endowed  

A mind to do thinking, two hands and two eyes 
 And all are the equipment God gives to the wise.  

 
Believe in yourself,  

you’re divinely designed  
And perfectly made  

for the work of mankind.  
This truth you must cling to through danger and pain,  

The heights men have reached, you can also attain.  
Believe to the very last hour,  

for it’s true,  
That whatever you will, 
 you've been gifted to do. 

 
Believe in yourself and step out unafraid,  

By misgiving and doubt be not easily swayed.  
You’ve the right to succeed, the precision of skill,  

Which betokens the great you can earn if you will.  
The wisdom of ages is yours if you'll read.  

But you’ve got to believe in yourself to succeed. 
 

Winning Words of Champions 

Sunrise 
October 20, 1957 

11:00 A.M. 
 

Impact Church 
2323 Sylvan Road 

East Point, Georgia 30344 
 

Reverend Paul Thibodeaux, Officiant 
Reverend Olu Brown, Eulogist 



Lift Every Voice And Sing 
"Lift every voice and sing 

Till earth and heaven ring, 

Ring with the harmonies of Liberty; 

Let our rejoicing rise 

High as the listening skies, 

Let it resound loud as the rolling sea. 

Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us, 

Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us, 

Facing the rising sun of our new day begun 

Let us march on till victory is won. 

 

Stony the road we trod, 

Bitter the chastening rod, 

Felt in the days when hope unborn had died; 

Yet with a steady beat, 

Have not our weary feet 

Come to the place for which our fathers sighed? 

We have come over a way that with tears have been watered, 

We have come, treading our path through the blood of the slaughtered, 

Out from the gloomy past, 

Till now we stand at last 

Where the white gleam of our bright star is cast. 

 

God of our weary years, 

God of our silent tears, 

Thou who has brought us thus far on the way; 

Thou who has by Thy might 

Led us into the light, 

Keep us forever in the path, we pray. 

Lest our feet stray from the places, Our God, where we met Thee; 

Lest, our hearts drunk with the wine of the world, we forget Thee; 

Shadowed beneath Thy hand, 

May we forever stand. 

True to our GOD, 

True to our native land" 

Obituary 
The world was her classroom and her lessons extended beyond her students  

to include parents, teachers, neighbors, and friends. 
 

Order of Service 
 

Prelude 

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

Greeting ................................................................. Reverend Paul Thibodeaux 

Celebration in Song ............... “Lift Every Voice and Sing”………...1st-2nd Stanzas 

Scripture Reading.................................................. Reverend Paul Thibodeaux 

Old Testament ........................................................................ Isaiah 40:1-6 

New Testament .............................................................. John 14:1-4 & 6-10 

Prayer  ......................................................................... Reverend Dawn Wright 

Celebration in Song ............................................................. Christy Robinson 
Theresa Watkins 
Shawnne Smith 

Sennika Todd 
Lucius Jennett 

Reflections ........................................ Patricia Pollard McDowell (Sister/Friend) 
Cathy Clark Tyler (Sister/Friend) 

Amanda Thwaits (Friend) 
Anna Bielowicz (Friend) 

Sennika Todd (Friend) 
Andee Taylor (Niece) 

Tribute ................................................................ Mayor Keisha Lance Bottoms 

Celebration in Song .......... “You Know My Name”……...Tasha Cobbs Leonard 
Impact Praise 

Words of Comfort .......................................................... Reverend Olu Brown 

Recessional ..................... “Lift Every Voice and Sing”……………………..3rd Stanza 


