
Look For Me In Rainbows 

 

Time for me to go now, I won't say goodbye;  

Look for me in rainbows, way up in the sky.  

In the morning sunrise when all the world is new, 

 Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you. 

 

Time for me to leave you, I won't say goodbye; 

 Look for me in rainbows, high up in the sky. 

 In the evening sunset, when all the world is through,  

Just look for me and love me, and I'll be close to you.  

 

It won't be forever, the day will come and then  

My loving arms will hold you, when we meet again.  

Time for us to part now, we won't say goodbye;  

Look for me in rainbows, shining in the sky.  

Every waking moment, and all your whole life through  

Just look for me and love me, as you know I loved you. 

 

Just wish me to be near you,  

And I'll be there with you.  

 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 

The family of the late Julia Thomas-Julien would like to thank all of you for coming today 

to celebrate Julia’s life. We ask that you always remember to tell and show those that you 

love and hold close to your heart, that you love them and to cherish the moments shared. 

 

ENTRUSTED TO 

Frank R. Bell Funeral Home, Inc. 

536 Sterling Place 

Brooklyn, NY 11238  

A CELEBRATION OF 

Life    

FUNERAL SERVICE 

Saturday January 30, 2021 

Viewing 9:30 A.M — 10:30 A.M 

Service 10:30 A.M 

St. Francis of Assisi-St. Blaise Parish 

1081 Nostrand Avenue 

Sunrise May 8, 1948 ~ Sunset January 17, 2021 

Julia Thomas-Julien 



Order of Service 

For  

Julia ThomasJulia ThomasJulia ThomasJulia Thomas----JulienJulienJulienJulien    

Reception of the Body…………………....Clergy & Family 

Processional ……………………….The Old Rugged Cross  

Liturgy of the Word…………….…………..…...…..Clergy 

First Reading……………………………..…..Janella Julien 

Responsorial Psalm……………...………….........Psalm 23 

Second Reading…………………..…..…Lee-Ann Thomas 

Gospel ………………..………..................................Clergy 

  

General Intercession  

Presentation of Gifts……………………Sherwin Sargeant/

Barrington Johnson  

Hymn………………………………..…….Amazing Grace  

Communion ……….…….………...I Am the Bread of Life  

Meditation Hymn………………...It Is Well With My Soul 

 

Final Commendation 

Hymn 

Eulogy…………………………........…... Nequesha Julien 



Loving Memories 

 

The family of  Julia Thomas-Julien are here to celebrate her  life which began on 

May 8th, 1948. Born to Mahalia Thomas and Michael Augustine, Julia was the 

third of five children. Zitty, a name she was affectionately called by many, was a 

fierce and loyal friend, loving Aunt and dedicated Mother.  

        Upon completion of  her education at Fyzabad Intermediate School, she 

gained employment at Sylvania, while pursuing her nursing studies. Julia would 

subsequently qualify as a Registered Nurse, where she worked  tirelessly for the 

good of everyone in her care while working at the Port-of-Spain General Hospi-

tal. She later migrated to New York where she continued to work as a Registered 

Nurse within the New York health care system until her retirement. Her career 

brought her a deep feeling of pride, joy, one that she would execute with a duty of 

care, love, integrity and respect towards everyone. 

         Julia will be remembered by each of us in our own special way but one 

thing that will hold true, even though she was always late she was present and al-

ways ready to give of herself no matter the time. She was strength personified for 

her family and friends. Everyone benefited from her words of encouragement, 

wisdom and hard work as she lived a life of service. Julia understood what it 

meant to be without and thus was a source of support and comfort for many.  She 

left us with the same aura in which she lived her life. Without pomp, and fanfare 

but with strength and the knowledge that she was loved. 

She will be remembered by her daughters: Nequesha, Nichola, Janella, Jenilee 

and Lee-Ann. Sisters: Barbara and Monica. Grandsons Nicholas, Jordan, Malachi, 

Makai. Nephews: Godwin, Paul, Toney and Christopher and a host of others. 

Nieces Hazel-Ann, Karissa and a host of  others. Aunt Ruby. Cousins Cecil, Leon, 

Robert, Terry and many others. Her cousins the Paynter’s, 

Maricheau’s, Pascal’s and others. Even though she may no 

longer be here her friends Joan, Sharon, Marlene, Jennifer, 

Edmund, Dyllis, Carol, Ray, Leonie, Sauda, Charmaine, 

Marcia and her Nursing family will constantly remember the 

laughter shared and time spent. 

We thank you for sharing this time with us. 



The Old Rugged Cross  

On a hill far away stood an old rug-

ged cross 

The emblem of suffering and shame 

How I love that old cross where the 

dearest and best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross 

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a 

crown 

O that old rugged cross, so despised 

by the world 

Has a wondrous attraction for me 

For the dear Lamb of God left His 

glory above 

To bear it to dark Calvary 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross 

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a 

crown 

Then He'll call me some day to my 

home far away 

Where His glory forever I'll share 

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross 

Till my trophies at last I lay down 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a 

crown 

I will cling to the old rugged cross 

And exchange it some day for a 

crown 

Amazing Grace 

Amazing Grace! (how sweet the 

sound) 

That saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found, 

Was blind, but now I see. 

 

T’was grace that taught my heart to 

fear, 

And grace my fears relieved; 

How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed! 

 

Thro' many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come; 

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus 

far, 

And grace will lead me home. 

 

The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be 

As long as life endures. 

 

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall 

fail, 

And mortal life shall cease; 

I shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 

 

The earth shall soon dissolve like 

snow, 

The sun forbear to shine; 

But God, who called me here below, 

Blessed Assurance 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 

Refrain: 
This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Savior all the day long. 

This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Savior all the day long. 

Perfect communion, perfect delight, 

visions of rapture now burst on my sight. 

Angels descending bring from above 

echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

[Refrain] 

Perfect submission, all is at rest. 

I in my Savior am happy and bless’d, 

watching and waiting, looking above, 

filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

[Refrain] 



It Is Well With My Soul 

When peace like a river, attendeth my 

way, 

When sorrows like sea billows roll; 

Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to 

know 

It is well, it is well, with my soul. 

 

Refrain 

It is well, (it is well), 

With my soul, (with my soul) 

It is well, it is well, with my soul. 

 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials 

should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless es-

tate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my 

soul. 

 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious 

thought! 

My sin, not in part but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no 

more, 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my 

soul! 

 

For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence to 

live: 

If Jordan above me shall roll, 

No pang shall be mine, for in death as in 

life, 

But Lord, 'tis for Thee, for Thy 

coming we wait, 

The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 

Oh, trump of the angel! Oh, voice 

of the Lord! 

Blessed hope, blessed rest of my 

soul. 

And Lord, haste the day when the 

faith shall be sight, 

The clouds be rolled back as a 

scroll; 

The trump shall resound, and the 

Lord shall descend, 

A song in the night, oh my soul! 

I Am The Bread of Life 

I am the bread of life. 

He who comes to me shall not hunger; 

he who believes in me shall not thirst. 

No one can come to me 

unless the Father draw him. 

 

And I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

The bread that I will give 

is my flesh for the life of the world, 

and he who eats of this bread, 

he shall live for ever, 

he shall live for ever. 

 

And I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

Unless you eat 

of the flesh of the Son of Man 

and drink of his blood, 

and drink of his blood, 

you shall not have life within you. 

 

And I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last day. 

 

I am the resurrection, 

I am the life. 

And I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last 

day. 

 

Yes, Lord, I believe 

that you are the Christ, 

the Son of God, 

who has come 

into the world. 

 

And I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up, 

and I will raise him up on the last 

day.  


