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Scripture 
Psalm 23 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. He maketh me to lie 
down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters. He 
restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name’s sake. Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death, I will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod 
and thy staff they comfort me. Thou preparest a table before me in 
the presence of mine enemies: thou anointest my head with oil; my 
cup runneth over. Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all 
the days of my life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 

Obituary 
    Deborah Frances Griffin was born to Nathaniel Griffin and 
Wilma Durham on September 21, 1963. As a youth she was a 
member of United Tabernacle Baptist Church, Rev. Tony Neal, 
Pastor. She attended the Duval County local schools and graduated 
with honors. Deborah was later united with Donald Gault.  
   She was preceded in death by her parents,  Nathaniel and Wilma 
Griffin, and one nephew, Cleveland Durham. Deborah leaves to 
mourn her children: Tiffany Reagan, Shari Johnson, Kiana Spikes; 
adopted daughters Pamela Williams and Ricshonda Philo; 
goddaughter, Jamie; godsons, Kamari and Justin; sisters,: Gloria 
Ferguson (Dalton), Ivory Hughley, Patricia Kelly, Melissa Griffin, 
Loretta Randolph, Hattie Scott and Florence Griffin; brothers, 
Aaron Durham (Charity), Melvin Durham, Izell Durham and 
Reginald Scott; nieces, Joy Graydon, Tajuana Durham, Precious 
Durham, Sarah Durham, Tammy Durham, Nicole Durham; 
nephews: Victor Graydon, Darryl Graydon, Alpheus Hill, Jimmy 
Durham, Ronald Durham, Mario Hughley, Charles Hargrove and 
Michael Jones; and a host of other nieces, nephews, cousins, other 
relatives  and many loving friends. 

Order of Service 
Favorite Song…....“He Keeps on Doing Great Things”…….Lashun Pace  

Prayer........................................................................Rev. Warren Lockley 

Music Selection (Family)……..…………………………….Kiana Spikes 

Scripture ……………………..……………………Chronicles 13:1-3, 13 

Acknowledgements ………….……………………. Buggs-Bellamy Staff 

Ministry in Music……………………………..………Sis. Patricia Crane 

Words of Comfort…………………………..…Minister Dalton Ferguson 
          Shiloh Metropolitan Church 

1 Corinthians 13 1-3;13 
Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass, or a tinkling cymbal. And 

though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries, and 
all knowledge; and though I have all faith, so that I can remove 

mountains, and have not charity, I am nothing. And though I bestow 
all my good to feed the poor, and though I give my body to be burned 
and have not charity, it profiteth me nothing. And now abideth faith, 

hope, charity, these three; but the greatest of these is charity. 

 

 

I’m Free 
Don’t grieve for me, for now I’m free / I’m following the path God 
has chosen for me / I took His hand when I called for Him / I turned 
my back and left it all for Him/// I could not stay another day / To 
laugh, to love, to work or play / Tasks left undone must stay that 
way / I’ve now found peace at the end of the day/// If my parting 
has left a void / Then fill it with remembered joys / A friendship 
shared, a laugh, a kiss / Ah, yes, these things, I too will miss / Be 
not burdened with times of sorrow / Look for the sunshine of 
tomorrow/// My life’s been full, I savored much / Good friends, 
good times, a loved one’s touch / Perhaps my time seems all too 
brief / Don’t lengthen your pain with undue grief / Lift up your 
heart and peace to thee / God wanted me now / He set me free. 

 
 


