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In Loving Memory Of 
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A Service of Witness to the Resurrection
Henry Malcolm Barnes

April 24, 1940 -- November 15, 2014

Prelude						                  Joe Barnes
Sentences of Scripture (UNISON)         Dr. Jim Choomack, Pastor
                                                        First Presbyterian Church, Greensboro

Our help is in the name of the Lord, who made heaven and earth (Psalm 124:8).

As a father has compassion for his children, so the Lord has compassion 
for those who fear God.  As a mother comforts her child, so I will comfort 
you, says the Lord (Psalm 103:13; Isaiah 66:13).

Solo	                     Down to the River to Pray 	                    Layla O’Brian

Prayer of Invocation					      
 
Old Testament Lesson		                Genesis 1:21-27, Psalm 8  
 
Piano Solos        Ashokan Farewell, The Skye Boat Song   Joe Barnes

Words from Family and Friends:                 Sharon Portwood Young, 
                                                             Mary Katherine Barnes, Pam Bruce

New Testament Lessons	                Colossians 3:12-17, John 3:16-18

Message	            Doing God’s Work	             Dr. Jim Choomack

Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession and Lord’s Prayer (debts)

*Hymn			                    My Latest Sun Is Sinking Fast	

*Recessional (the blessing will be pronounced at the graveside)

The family thanks the many friends and relatives who have 
offered their love and support.

My Latest Sun Is Sinking Fast
William Batchelder Bradbury, 1862Jefferson Hascall, 1860

Public Domain
Courtesy of the Cyber Hymnal™

4. O bear my long ing- heart to Him, Who bled and died for me; Whose
3. I’ve al most- reached my heav ’nly- home, My spir it- loud ly- sings; Thy
2. I know I’m near the ho ly- ranks Of friends and kin dred- dear, For I
1. My lat est- sun is sink ing- fast, My race is near ly- run; My
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blood now cleans es- from all sin, And gives me vic to- ry.-
ho ly- ones, be hold,- they come! I hear the noise of wings.
hear the waves on Jor dan’s- banks, The cross ing- must be near.
strong est- tri als- now are past, My tri umph- is be gun.-
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Come and a round- me stand; O bear me a way- on your snow y- wings To my e ter- nal-
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home; O bear me a way- on your snow y- wings To my e ter- nal- home.
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I dreamed last night my soul was left to wander
From the world of strife up to where the Master waits
There were those that were crying, some were smiling
Happy souls were walking, softly through the gates

But for some whose judgment had not been decided
Were now to face the Master’s even hand
And as the line moved on closer I remembered
Things my Mama tried to make me understand

When my name was called I tried to step up bravely
As I waited for my judgment to be known
Then down the streets of gold I saw my mother
She was walking up to see her son from home

 But I had not been a model Christian soldier
And I hadn’t lived the way she taught me to
As she saw me pleading, she then told her story
Though no, he has not done his best, I know he tried

As He pondered my eternal destination
Mother softly praying for her son
The Master’s gaze went through me while I waited
Then finally His words were gently done

Maybe it’s from your mother’s loving prayers, son
That I send you back across the river there
For I am holding my decision for another time
When my son I’ll see you back again up here

                                       
                                             – Henry Malcolm Barnes
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Henry Malcolm Barnes

	 On Saturday November 15, 2014 the world lost an extremely gifted 
artist and musician, Henry Malcolm Barnes of Atlanta, Georgia. He was 
born in Covington and grew up in Union Point, the family’s hometown for 
many generations. Henry was a well-known landscape artist throughout the 
Southeast and elsewhere. Henry touched so many lives and was dearly loved 
by a wide circle of friends and family.  
 	 Henry graduated from Union Point High School and attended Young 
Harris College and Huntingdon College on basketball scholarships.  After 
graduating from Huntingdon, he served in the U.S. Navy and afterwards 
pursued several career interests, including that of singer/musician, before 
settling on his career as an artist. Though Henry was incredibly talented and 
successful in many art mediums, writing and playing music remained one of 
his favorite pastimes. 
 	 Henry’s parents were Francis Lloyd Barnes, Sr. and Marguret Malcolm 
Barnes. He was preceded in death by his brother Francis Lloyd Barnes, Jr. 
and nephew Henry Jefferson Barnes. Henry is survived by his siblings, Phyllis 
Barnes Ramsey, Lucy Barnes McDowell, Joseph Carl Barnes, and sister-
in-law Jane Barnes. He is also survived by numerous nieces and nephews, 
who include Kenneth Portwood, Marguret Chapman, Julia Chapman 
Goodwyne, Sharon Portwood Young, Julia Barnes, Francis Lloyd Barnes, III, 
Jennifer McDowell O’Brian, and Mary Katherine Barnes. Grandnieces and 
grandnephews include Jeremy Goodwyne, TrevorYoung, Jennifer Goodwyne 
Sage, Taylor Portwood, Layla O’Brian, Colin O’Brian, Alexander Barnes, 
Shayla Young, Daniel Barnes, and KatyJane Bavis.
 	 Funeral services will be held at the Presbyterian Church in Union Point 
at 2:00 p.m. on Saturday November 22nd. Visitation will be held at 1:00 p.m. 
in the church. Interment will take place at Wisteria Cemetery immediately 
following the service.  Serving as pallbearers are Bud Barnes, Jeremy 
Goodwyne, Jimmy O’Brian, Taylor Portwood, Patrick Brown, Sibley Bryan, 
Jimmy Scott and Tom Bavis. 
 	 The family requests that in lieu of flowers, donations be made in the 
memory of Henry Malcolm Barnes to the Henry Jefferson Barnes Memorial 
Scholarship Endowment. Gifts may be made payable to the Georgia Tech 
Foundation, Inc. and mailed to 760 Spring Street NW, Suite 400, Atlanta, 
GA 30308.  Callaway Funeral Home, 208 N. Rhodes St., Union Point, 
GA, (706) 486-4138, is in charge of arrangements. Visit us online at www.
mccommonsfuneralhome.com to sign the guest register.  


