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PSALM 121 
 

1
 I lift up my eyes to the hills — where does my help come from? 

2
 My help comes from the LORD, the Maker of heaven and earth. 

3
 He will not let your foot slip — he who watches over you will not slumber; 

4
 indeed, he who watches over Israel will neither slumber nor sleep. 

5
 The LORD watches over you — the LORD is your shade at your right hand; 

6
 the sun will not harm you by day, nor the moon by night. 

7
 The LORD will keep you from all harm — he will watch over your life; 

8
 the LORD will watch over your coming and going both now and forevermore. 

 

 

WORDS OF APPRECIATION 
 

You have been so special in the way you have responded to us during 

this time and during the time of daddy’s illness.  You called, you 

visited, you brought food, you prayed for us.  We cannot begin to tell 

you how much those acts mean to us.  They have been our source of 

encouragement and strength.  Our prayer for you is a special 

relationship with God and the presence of His continued sustaining 

power.  

 The Williams Family 

 

 

A MEADOWS OF ALBANY SERVICE

A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING 

TO THE GLORY AND HONOR OF GOD 
 

IN MEMORY OF 

MR. A. J. WILLIAMS 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MONDAY, FEBRUARY 7, 2011 

11.00 A.M. 
 

HINES MEMORIAL 
CHRISTIAN METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH 

 

The Reverend Kenneth D. McMillian 

Pastor 
 

       The Reverend Carlton Mahone The Right Reverend Kenneth W. Carter 

              Presiding Elder Presiding Prelate     



THE WORSHIP OF GOD 

THE OFFERING OF PRAISE 
 

THE MOMENT OF MEDITATION MEDLEY OF SACRED MUSIC 

THE SOUNDING OF THE HOUR 

THE HYMN IN PROCESSION        “IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL” BLISS 

THE HYMN OF PRAISE 27  “BLESSED ASSURANCE”       KNAPP 

THE AFFIRMATION OF FAITH THE APOSTLES’ CREED 
 

WE BELIEVE IN GOD, THE FATHER ALMIGHTY, MAKER OF HEAVEN AND EARTH; AND IN 

JESUS CHRIST, HIS ONLY SON OUR LORD; WHO WAS CONCEIVED BY THE HOLY SPIRIT, 

BORN OF THE VIRGIN MARY, SUFFERED UNDER PONTIUS PILATE, WAS CRUCIFIED, DEAD, 

AND BURIED; THE THIRD DAY HE ROSE FROM THE DEAD; HE ASCENDED INTO HEAVEN, 

AND SITTETH AT THE RIGHT HAND OF GOD THE FATHER ALMIGHTY; FROM THENCE HE 

SHALL COME TO JUDGE THE QUICK AND THE DEAD. I BELIEVE IN THE HOLY SPIRIT; THE 

HOLY CATHOLIC CHURCH, THE COMMUNION OF SAINTS; THE FORGIVENESS OF SINS; THE 

RESURRECTION OF THE BODY, AND THE LIFE EVERLASTING.  AMEN. 
 

THE INVOCATION 

THE OLD TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE PSALM 121 

THE GLORIA PATRI     MIENEKE 

GLORY BE TO THE FATHER, AND TO THE SON AND TO THE HOLY GHOST; AS IT WAS IN 

THE BEGINNING, IS NOW AND EVER SHALL BE, WORLD WITHOUT END. AMEN. AMEN. 
 

THE NEW TESTAMENT SCRIPTURE II TIMOTHY 2.1-13 

THE MINISTRY OF MUSIC      “TOTAL PRAISE” SMALLWOOD 

THE REFLECTIONS AND TRIBUTES MRS. CASSANDRA WASHINGTON 

 MRS. BEATRICE SNEAD 

THE MINISTRY OF MUSIC         “GIVE ME JESUS” CAMP 

THE EULOGY THE PASTOR 

THE RECESSIONAL        “AM I A SOLDIER OF THE CROSS” ARNE 
 

THE SERVICE OF COMMITTAL 
FLORAL MEMORY GARDENS 

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF 

MR. A. J. WILLIAMS 

 
Mr. A.J. Williams was born December 14, 1913, in Early County 

and later moved to Dougherty County. His parents were the late 

Manor and Mary Williams.  He was united in Holy matrimony to 

Ossie Mae Gay of Early County who preceded him in death 

(1987).  From their union, four children were born (Doris, 

Beatrice, Elaine, and Deborah).  He later married Clara Lou 

Brown Hall of Macon County who preceded him death (2003).  

His daughter Elaine Proby also preceded him death (2010).   

 

He leaves to cherish his precious memories, three daughters 

Mrs. Doris (Willie) Young, Mrs. Beatrice (Joe) Snead, and 

Deborah Wright all of Albany;  Stepchildren, Lucindy (Isom), 

McDonald, Mary (George) Hall, Margaret (Michael) Hall, Dianne 

(Irvin) Snipes, Charles (Michelle) Hall, Billy Joe (Gloria) Hall, 

Tommy Hall, and David Hall; and a host of grandchildren, great 

grandchildren, great, great grandchildren, nieces, nephews, 

cousins, and friends. 

 

“God saw the road was getting rough, 

the hills were hard to climb, 

He gently closed those loving eyes 

and whispered peace be thine 

The weary hours, the days of pain 

The sleepless nights are passed 

The ever patient worn out frame 

He found sweet rest at last.” 

 

WE LOVE YOU DADDY! 
 


