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The Processional 
 
The Holy Scripture………...Deaconess Sabrina Williams 

Old Testament – Ecclesiastes 3: 1-8 
 
The Prayer of Comfort…..Reverend Herbert L. Bullock 
 
The Reading of Acknowledgements 
     and Obituary………………....Minister Yolandra Woods 
 
The Musical Selection…………..Elder Shondra D. Jordan 
 
The Eulogy……………………Reverend Herbert L. Bullock 
 
The Committal and Benediction 
 

-Funeral Director in Charge- 
 
The Postlude 
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Oak Level United Church of Christ Cemetery 
Manson, North Carolina 
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The family of Vanessa Renee Woods would like to express 
our sincere gratitude and appreciation for all acts of 
kindness and prayers extended to us during our time of 
bereavement.  May God bless each of you.  
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Vanessa Renee Woods was born January 3, 1967 in 

Durham, North Carolina to Mary Woods Robinson and 

the late Willie J. Ingram.   

 

“Nessa” as she was affectionately known to family and 

friends attended school in Brooklyn, New York.  After 

relocating to North Carolina, she made her home in 

Warrenton and met many friends and acquaintances. 

 

“Nessa” studied to become a certified nursing assistant 

(CNA).  She was employed as a CNA with various long-

term care facilities and rest homes in the area, including 

Warren Hills Nursing Center and Brookhaven Nursing 

Facility.  Later, “Nessa” became a stay at home mother. 

 

“Nessa” freely shared her big beautiful smile with 

others and would always tell you that she loved you. 

 

In addition to her father, she was greeted at the 

Heavenly Gates by her daughter, Charisma P. Robinson; 

her brother, Walter Donnell Woods and her uncle, 

Frank Woods. 

 

Left to cherish and reflect on precious memories are:  

her children, Michael Woods and Ariane Woods (C.J.), 

both of Warrenton, North Carolina; five grandchildren, 

Janique Harris of Henderson, North Carolina, Jenovia 

Hargrove, Samaria Perry, Mikenly Woods and Hykeem 

Wright, all of Warrenton, North Carolina; her mother, 

Mary Woods Robinson of Brooklyn, New York; one 

sister, Janiyah Robinson of Brooklyn, New York; two 

brothers, DeWayne Robinson and Shawn Robinson, 

both of Brooklyn, New York; her grandmother, Annie 

Woods of Warrenton, North Carolina; five uncles, 

Wilbert Woods (Patricia) of Henderson, North Carolina, 

James Woods (Delois) of Louisburg, North Carolina, 

Jerry Woods (Tonya), Torrie Woods and Eric Bates 

(Jackie), all of Henderson, North Carolina; seven aunts, 

Gladys Green of Oxford, North Carolina, Doris Woods of 

Brooklyn, New York, Ella Burchette and G. Vivian 

Alston, both of Warrenton, North Carolina, Linda Bates 

of Oxford, North Carolina, Sheila Woods (Thurland) of 

Henderson, North Carolina and Mary Alston Woods of 

Brooklyn, New York; a great uncle, Reverend Herbert 

Bullock (Essie) of Henderson, North Carolina; a great 

aunt, Lucy Meadows of Warrenton, North Carolina; one 

nephew, Walter Shabazz Woods; two nieces, Nydreama 

Johnson and Brittany Robinson; a host of cousins, other 

relatives and friends. 

 

On Saturday, August 1, 2020, peacefully in the serenity 

of her home, although sudden to us, a glorified 

messenger summoned our beloved “Nessa” to her 

eternal home and closed this chapter of a life well lived.  

Good night “Nessa”, we will see you in the morning. 

 

“ ”

We thought of you with love today 

but that is nothing new  

We thought about you yesterday  

and days before that too,  

We think of you in silence  

...We often speak your name  

All we have are memories  

and your picture in a frame  

Your memory is our keepsake  

with which we’ll never part  

God has you in His keeping  

We have you in my heart. 

-Love,  

Children, Grandchildren, Mother and Siblings 

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO: 

. . , .

109 S. Front Street * Warrenton, North Carolina 27589 
Telephone: (252) 257-2345 * Fax: (252) 257-3034 

“ ”

 



When tomorrow starts without me 
Please try to understand 

That an angel came and called my name 
And took me by the hand 

 

The angel said my place was ready 
In heaven far above 

And That I would have to leave behind 
All those I Dearly Love 

 

But When I walked through Heaven’s Gates 
I felt so much at home 

When GOD looked down and smiled at me 
From his golden throne 
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To my dearest family, there are some things I’d like to say,  

But first of all, to let you know, that I arrived okay.  
I am writing this from Heaven; here I dwell with God above.  

Here, there is no more tears of sadness; 
 Here is just eternal love.  

Please do not be unhappy just because I am out of sight.  
Remember that I am with you morning, day and night.  

That day I had to leave you,  
when my life on earth was through,  
God picked me up and hugged me,  

and He said, “I welcome you,  
It’s good to have you back again you 
 were missed while you were gone.  

As for your family, they’ll be here later on.  
I need you here badly, as you are part of my special plan.  

There is so much that we have to do to save our mortal man.”  
God gave me a list of things that he wished for me to do.  
And foremost on the list, was to watch and care for you.  

And when you lie in bed at night the days chores put to flight.  
God and I are closest to you… In the middle of the night.  

When you think about my life on earth, 
 and all those loving years,  

Because you are only human,  
they are bound to bring up tears.  

But do not be afraid to cry; it does relieve the pain.  
Remember there would be no flowers,  

unless there was some rain.  
I wish that I could tell you all that God has planned,  

If I were to tell you, you wouldn’t understand.  
But one thing is for certain, though my life on earth is over,  

I’m closer to you now, than I ever was before.  
There are many rocky roads ahead of you  

and many hills to climb;  
But together we can do it by taking one day at a time.  

It was always my philosophy and I’d like it for you too;  
That as you give unto the world, the world will give unto you.  

If you can help somebody who is in sorrow and pain,  
Then you can say to God at night… “My day was not in vain”. 

-Love, “Nessa” 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 
 

(January 3, 1967 – August 1, 2020) 
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Saturday, August 15, 2020 

12:00 Noon 

Oak Level United Church of Christ  
Manson, North Carolina 

Reverend Leon White, Pastor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


