®Order of Jerinice -

Processional..................ccoooeeviiiiiiiiiiniiieii i Minister & Family

SEIECIIOFL. ... oo oo et e Vines Sisters

- Seriptural Reading -

Old Testament ... Evangelist Mary Johnson
New TeStament ..............c..cccoovevveninnieene i Bishop Joseph Dorbor
Prayer of Comfort...........ccoovevoiiviiiiiiiiiiii i Pastor Johnson
SOCHOMN ... Vines Sisters

SOUO. ..ot Mattie Harper

Acknowledgements/Obituary.........................coovvenne Pastor Darryl Medley

SeleCtion............ccoovvvieiiiiiicrieiiciciiii Vines Sisters

Eulogy.....ocoovoveeieiiiiiiicccinini Pastor Alice Vines

Mortician’s Brief..............ccccccovvivnniiiniinnniiiniion, Hornes Funeral Home
Recessional

- Juterment -
Sunset Memorial Park
Farmville, NC

Following the interment, Family will recieved friends at the home.
1401 Friendship Church Rd. :
Farmville, NC

Obitwary -
-STANLEY COLLINS, 76 -

Of Farmvﬂle NC passed away Wednesday, May 2, 2018. Stanley was
born to ST and Molly Collins on November 19, 1941 in Farmville,
NC.

STANLEY graduated from H. B. Suggs High School in 1961 and from
there he joined the United States Air Force. He was a part of the 354th
TAC unit and his rank was A2C (E4). Stanley not only served his family,
but he also served his country.

STANLEY married Bemetta Collins in 1976, and they lived together
in Farmville, NC. Stanley worked at Collins & Aikman Fabrics Inc. of
Farmville, NC and from there he retired.

STANLEY is survived by his wife, Bemetta Collins; brother, Melvin
Collins (Mary) and five children, Casandra Anita Patterson (Rlchard)
Stanley Collins, Jr. (Kim), Chatles Lanier, Wayne Lanier and Monique
Dorbor (Joseph). In addition, he has fourteen grandchildren and three
great-grandchildren.

STANLEY COLLINS will always be with us in heart and will be
greatly missed by his close love ones, family and friends. He was a

blessing to many and a friend to all.

Ciodhy

God looked around His garden and He found an empty place,
He then looked down upon this earth, and saw your tired face.
He put His arm 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 that you were in pain
He knew that you would never, get well on earth again.

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 part of us went wth you, the day God called you home.




