
The Seating of Family 
 

The Holy Scriptures  
 Old Testament………..……..Reverend Ebony Talley-Brame 

Bethlehem Baptist Church 
Wise, North Carolina 

 

 New Testament…………..…………….…….Deacon Loyd Davis 
Coley Springs Missionary Baptist Church 

Warrenton, North Carolina 
 

The Prayer of Comfort…………..……....Reverend Bertie D. Watson 
Union Hill Baptist Church 
Nashville, North Carolina 

 

The Musical Selection………………………….….Elder Allen F. Brown 
Baptist Grove Church 

Raleigh, North Carolina 
 

The Words of Comfort………………….….Pastor Carson F. Jones, Jr. 
Coley Springs Missionary Baptist Church 

Warrenton, North Carolina 
 

The Committal, Benediction and Interment  

 
 
 

 

Coley Springs Missionary Baptist Church Cemetery 
Warrenton, North Carolina 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

The family wishes to thank each and everyone for the many 
acts of kindness, prayers, and words of comfort extended to 
them during their time of bereavement.  Special thanks to 
Doris Pritchett, Tawanna Williams, Verlean Dickens and family 
for their dedication and love shown during his illness.  May 
God continue to bless each of you. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“May the Work I’ve Done Speak For Me” 
ROBERT THOMAS BOYD, affectionately known as, “Bro” to his 
family and friends was born to the parentage of the late Tom 
Boyd and Irene Bullock Boyd Carr, in the Largo Community of 
Warren County, North Carolina on May 2, 1939.  In the early 
morning hour on Monday, January 18, 2021, God dispatched his 
angels to his bedside and called him to eternal rest. 
 
During his early life, “Bro” professed his faith, devoted his life to 
Christ, and became a member of the Coley Springs Missionary 
Baptist Church. 
 
“Bro” received his formal education in the Warren County Public 
School System.  As a young adult, he met and married his 
sweetheart, the former Ella Delois Wilson.  Shortly after 
marriage, they moved to Newport News, Virginia to begin many 
years of wedded bliss and adult life.  He was fortunate to gain 
employment with the City of Newport News as a Heavy 
Equipment Operator, where he worked for over thirty years until 
retirement. 
 
While in Newport News, he never forgot his Christian upbringing, 
so he attended the Ivy Baptist Church.  “Bro” possessed a quiet 
and gentle spirit, however, he was comical and loved to joke with 
his family.  His life should always be celebrated and remembered 
as one filled with laughter.  He enjoyed working in his flower 
beds, working on lawnmowers and sharing with others.  His 
greatest joys were spending time with family, reminiscing on ole 
times, being a backbone for his daughters and grandchildren.   
 
Prior to his declining health, “Bro” loved traveling down south to 
visit his family, sitting on his porch talking to the neighbors, 
drinking his Fanta soda and listening to Blues and quartet music.  
Because of his love for gospel music, he enjoyed listening to one 
of his favorite singers, the late Mahalia Jackson singing, “Come on 
Children, Let’s Sing.” 
 
In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by his wife of 
30 years, Ella Delois Wilson and five siblings, Clementine B. Dale, 
Marion B. Fitts, Sadie B. McCaffity, Edenton “Groanie” Boyd and 
James E. “Raymond” Hymon. 
 
Those remaining to forever treasure the precious memories of 
his inspiring life and endearing love are his daughters, Wanda 
Boyd Peacock (Joe), Doris Armstead (Carl) and Tammy Green 
Pope (James), all of Newport News, Virginia; two grandsons, 
Demario Hadley and Joe Peacock, III.; three granddaughters, 
Bianca Armstead, Letauria Peacock and Jacqueline Pope; one 
great-grandson, Daveyon Hadley; four great-granddaughters, 
Torilyn, Cupcake, Jydie and Que; four sisters, Louise “Sis” Fields 

of Henderson, North Carolina, Bessie Solomon of Newport News, 
Virginia, Cora Johnson of Warrenton, North Carolina and 
Margaret Davis of East Orange, New Jersey; one sister-in-law, 
Jeanette “Crusty” Defour of Warrenton, North Carolina; a plethora 
of nieces, nephews, cousins, other relatives and friends. 
 
We respectfully submit these words of praise and thanksgiving 
for our loving dad.  We are humbled and grateful for his 
leadership, guidance and determination.  The work he did 
seemed small to him, but was large in our eyes, therefore, we 
agree with the hymn writer who penned, when he’s resting in his 
grave, there is nothing that can be said, so may the life he lived 
speak for him. 

If tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there to see. 
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all 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 that you think of me, I know you'll miss me too; 
But when tomorrow starts without me, Please try to understand, 
that an angel came and called my name, And took me by the hand 

 
And said my place was ready, in heaven far above, 

And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love. 
But as I turned to walk away, A tear fell from my eye, 
For all my life, I'd always thought, I didn't want to die. 

 
I had so much to live for, So much left yet to do, 

it seemed almost impossible, that I was leaving you. 
I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad, 
I thought of all that we had shared, and all the fun we had. 

 
If I could relive yesterday, just even for a while, 

I'd say good-bye and kiss you and maybe see you smile. 
But then I fully realized, that this could never be, 

for emptiness and memories, would take the place of me. 
 

And when I thought of worldly things, I might miss come tomorrow, 
I thought of you, and when I did, my heart was filled with sorrow. 
But when I walked through heaven's gates, I felt so much at home. 

When God looked down and smiled at me, From His great golden throne, 
He said, "This is eternity, and all I've promised you." 

 
Today your life on earth is past, but here life starts anew. 

I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last, 
and since each day is the same way, there's no longing for the past. 

You have been so faithful, so trusting and so true. 
 

Though there were times you did some things, you knew you shouldn't do. 
But you have been forgiven, and now at last you're free. 

So won't you come and take my hand, and share my life with me 
So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we're far apart, 

for every time you think of me, I'm right here, in your heart. 
-Love, “Bro” 
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“ ”

 



 
    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

- -
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Fathers are wonderful people 
Too little understood, 

And we do not sing their praises 
As often as we should… 

 

For, somehow, Father seems to be 
The man who pays the bills, 

While Mother binds up little hurts 
And nurses all our ills… 

 

And Father struggles daily 
To live up to “HIS IMAGE” 
As protector and provider 

And “hero or the scrimmage” … 
 

And perhaps that is the reason 
We sometimes get the notion, 
That Fathers are not subject 
To the thing we call emotion, 

 

But if you look inside Dad’s heart, 
Where no one else can see 
You’ll find he’s sentimental 
And as “soft” as he can be… 

 

But he’s so busy every day 
In the grueling race of life, 

He leaves the sentimental stuff 
To his partner and his wife… 

 

But Fathers are just WONDERFUL 
In a million different ways, 

And they merit loving compliments 
And accolade of praise, 

 

For the only reason Dad aspires 
To fortune and success 

Is to make the family proud of him 
And to bring them happiness… 

 

And like OUR HEAVENLY FATHER, 
He’s a guardian and a guide, 

Someone that we can count on 
To be ALWAYS ON OUR SIDE. 

-Love Always, Wanda, Diarece and Tammy 
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