DEATH Is NOTHING AT ALL

Death is nothing at all.
It does not count.
I have only slipped away into the next room.
Nothing has happened.

Everything remains exactly as it was.
Iam I, and you are you,
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is
untouched, unchanged.
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.

Call me by the old familiar name.
Speak of me in the easy way which you always used.
Put no difference into your tone.
Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow.

Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes
that we enjoyed together.
Play, smile, think of me, pray for me.
Let my name be ever the household word
that it always was.
Let it be spoken without an effort,
without the ghost of a shadow upon it.

Life means all that it ever meant.
It is the same as it ever was.
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.
What is this death but a negligible accident?

Why should I be out of mind because I am out of sight?
I am but waiting for you, for an interval,
somewhere very near,
just round the corner.

All is well.
Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.
One brief moment and all will be as it was before.
How we shall laugh at the trouble of parting
when we meet again!

-Harry Scott-Holland

“There are no wrong turnings. Only paths we had not
known we were meant to walk.”

- Guy Gauvriel Kay, Tigana
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OUR SINCEREST THANKS...

“Blessed are they that mourn for they shall be comforted...”

The family of Kevin Raynard Rose, would like to express
our heartfelt gratitude to each of you. We wish to thank
everyone for your prayers, cards, telephone calls, text
messages and gifts of love including all acts of love and
kindness shown during the life of our loved one. We thank
God for your thoughtfulness and continued prayers and we
pray for God’s blessing in your lives. May the perfect love of
God keep you in His peace.

- The Family
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CELEBRATING THE LIFE OF

“The steps of a good man are ordered by the
Lord and he delighteth in all his ways.

Alpha Omega
June 14, 1962

February 22, 2022



“For I am persuaded that neither death nor life, neither
angels nor demons, nor principalities, nor any powers,
nor things present, nor things to come. Nor height nor
depth, nor any other creatures, shall be able to separate
us from the love of God which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.”

Romans 8:38-39 (KJV)

On June 14, 1962, Kevin Raynard Rose was born to
Elius Rose, Sr. and Lucy Taylor Rose. He was the fourth
child born to this union and is preceded in death by both
parents and his brother Elius Rose, Jr. He departed this
life on Tuesday, February 22, 2022 at St. Joseph Hospital.

He was baptized at Jordan Grove Missionary Baptist
Church in Houston, Texas at an early age.

Kevin attended Houston area schools, completing his
education at Jack Yates High School. He went on to work
in the construction field and was a jack of all trades who
could fix anything. Kevin had a passion for drawing and
was a creative soul and talented artist, who walked his life
according to God’s purpose until his health failed.

He lives to cherish his memory: His son, Patrick Rose; two
granddaughters, London and India Rose; sisters, Margie
Walker (Sherman Sr.); nephews, Sherman and Shomari
Walker, Edna Tyler (Lester); nieces, Amber and Chelsea
Tyler, Elizabeth Thomas, Aunt Dora Cornely of Lake
Charles, Louisiana; and a host of other relatives, cousins,
neighbors and friends especially Monica Walters.

Time will not dim the face I love,
The voice I heard each day,
The many things you did for me in your own special way,
All my life I'll miss you as the years come and go,
But in my heart I'll keep you because I love you so.

Love, Your Son

Saturday, the 5th day of March, 2022
Eleven O’clock A.M.

McCoy and Harrison Funeral Home Chapel
4918 Martin Luther King Blvd. « Houston, Texas 77021
Pastor Roland E. Mouton Jr., Officiating

Musical Prelude..........ccoovvvvieiiievineeeieiiinieeneeen. (Soft Music)
Processional..........ccceevueeevieicceeicreeneeeeennes Clergy and Family
Scripture Reading

Old Testament..........ccceevveeennenn. Rev. Sidney Luckett

New Testament.........ccceecueerveenne Rev. Sidney Luckett
Prayer......cccecaeeceeeenses ionmast i ot oo ORRONNE S USR Appointee
SolosEs. .. .......... . o Carla Patterson
Heartfelt Expressions.........c.ccceeuveeneee. (Two Minutes Please)
(0] 0 111F: 1 /U (Reading Silently)
Words of Comfort.......ccoeeeeuieeeciieennieenns Appointee/Pastor
SOl0...euiiiceeeeeeeee e Pastor Roland E. Mouton, Jr.
Eulogy....cceeoveeiieeieeeieeeieens Pastor Roland E. Mouton, Jr.
Recessional........cccccevvvvevieinieniieniieenienne Clergy and Family

“When We All Get to Heaven”

“Finally, brothers and sisters, whatever is true,
whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure,
whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable - if anything is
excellent or praiseworthy - think about such things.”

Philippians 4:8 (NIV)



