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Miss me, but let me go
This is a journey that we all must take

and each must go alone
It’s all a part of The Master’s Plan

A step on the road to home



Obituary
Donald  was the first child born to Gloria Gardner (deceased) and
                    Renford Troupe. He was born on December 7, 1957.

The first of everything comes with awesome responsibilities and Donald bore his 
responsibilities well.

Just ask his three sisters, Doreen, Sonia in Jamaica or Cassandra in Texas, and they 
will tell you he was the greatest big brother any girl could have, but they are not alone. 
His cousin, Janetta, who he claimed as his big sister, will agree he was a wonderful 
little brother.

Ask any of his seven brothers, Renville and Mikey in Jamaica or Trevor (deceased), 
ask Newton in Canada or Joel, Garfield and Allan in Texas, and they will all agree 
he was dependable, kind, loving and a good listener.

His sons, Martel, Orville, Gavin, Zion and Jovonne will tell you he only wanted the 
best for his children, and he did the best he could to provide for their needs. His 
daughters, Sandreen and Sirabe, would not argue with their brothers on that. 

One of Donald’s big dreams, that many said was impossible, was to have all of his 
children in Dallas Texas. The records will show, despite many challenges, he did 
realize that dream.

Donald had a sterling reputation with his employers. When he worked for the local 
government in Montego Bay, Jamaica, he was known as Mr. Reliable. When he 
joined the team at Levine’s Department Store in Dallas, Texas, he committed fully.  

He later told me he found his passion at Levines, and he loved the team and they 
loved him back.

Three years ago, doctors became concerned about my brother’s health, and true to form, 
Donald faced it boldly and fought it bravely. He gave it all he had. Yes, everything.

On May 9, 2018, after waving his hands as if to say farewell he took his last breath 
announcing to the world, “I have fought a good fight, and I have finished my course.”
Donald is gone, but he will never be forgotten. He has done what he could, now the 
rest is up to us.

May his soul Rest in Peace

When I’m Gone
When I come to the end of my journey 

and I travel my last weary mile,
 just forget if you can, that I ever frowned

 and remember only the smile. 

Forget unkind words I have spoken; 
remember some good I have done. 
Forget that I ever had heartache 

and remember I’ve had loads of fun. 

Forget that I’ve stumbled and blundered
 and sometimes fell by the way.

 Remember I have fought
 some hard battles and won,

 ere the close of the day.

Then forget to grieve for my going, 
I would not have you sad for a day,

but in summer just gather some flowers
and remember the place where I lay.

And come in the shade of evening
When the sun paints the sky in the west,

Stand for a few moments beside me
And remember only my best.



Order of Service
Processional
 
Hymn ...................................................................................... “Farther Along”
 
Reading of Scriptures:

          Old Testament ............................ Job 14:1-7....................Ronald C. Grant

          New Testament ................1 Thessalonians 4:15-18..............Gavin Troupe
 
Prayer of Comfort
 
Song .................... The Grey Children (Nieces and Nephews of Donald Troupe) 

“Your Great Name”
 
Song ........................................................................................... Orville Troupe
 
Resolutions
 
Remarks ...............................................................Limit to two minutes, please
 
Obituary/Family Tribute ..............................................................Newton Grey
 
Song of Praise ......................................................................... The Grey Family

“I Pray We’ll All Be Ready For His Return”
 
The Word ............................................................................................. Minister
 
Processional

Precious Memories



Tribute from Ronald Grant 
(Brother-in-Law)

“What Has Been Is What Will Be.......
And There Is Nothing New Under The Sun”.

~Ecclesiastes 1:9

 Today my Soul is reaching out for something that’s unknown

I cannot grasp or fathom it for it’s known to God alone

I cannot hold or harness it or put it into form

For it’s uncontrollable as the wind before the storm

I know not where it came from or whither it will go

For it’s as inexplicable as the restless winds that blow

And like the wind it too will pass and leave nothing more behind

Than the “Memory of a Mystery” that blew across my mind

But like the wind, it will return to keep reminding me

That everything that has been is what again will be

For there is nothing that is new beneath God’s Timeless Sun

And Present, Past and Future are all molded into one

And East and West and North and South the same wind keeps on blowing

While rivers run on endlessly yet the sea’s not overflowing

And the restless unknown longing of my searching soul won’t cease

Until God comes in Glory and my soul at last finds peace

Precious Memories


