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Fernandina Beach High School
Class of 1972

The family of the late Ms. Pamular K. Lovett extend our sincere
and heart-felt gratitude to you for the prayers and other acts of
kindness you have shown during our time of bereavement. We pray
God’s continued blessings in your life. We are forever grateful.

~ The Family of Pamular K. Lovett ~

= "A Friend in Your Time of Need"
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Sunrise: August 23, 1954
Sunset: July 30, 2020
Parent: The late Ms. Ella S. Lovett

Education: Fernandina Beach High School

Professional Experience: Amelia Island Supervisor and Manager of
Housekeeping

Ms. Pamular K. Lovett was a graduate of Fernandina Beach High School,
Class of 1972.

Pamular worked in the hotel hospitality industry for over 35 years at the
Amelia Island Plantation where she became a manager of Housekeeping.

Pamular leaves to cherish her precious memories her son, Cedric Gilyard;
grandson, Jarari Gilyard, who was always there and never complained; a very special
cousin, Marva Lovett (Orlando, FL); special cousins, Marionette Mark
(Fernandina Beach, FL), Raymond Richo (Jacksonville, FL), Barbara Richo-
Gossby (Lake Wales, FL), Mary Anest Lovett-Shelby (Chicago, IL), Larry Lovett
(Fernandina Beach, FL), Dave Lovett, Jr. and Michael Lovett (Chicago, IL);
and many other loving family and sorrowing friends.

Processional

Invocation

Scriptural Reading .......................... 2 Timothy 4:6-8
Solo ..........co. et S S Angela Green

Acknowledgement of Condolences
Words of Comfort ................................. Rev. William Goode

Recessional

For Those I Love and For Those Who Love Me

When I am gone, release me, let me go.

I have so many things to see and do.
You mustn’t tie yourself to me with tears.
Be happy that we had so many years.

I gave you my love, you can only guess
How much you gave me in happiness.

I thank you for the love you each have shown
But I know it’s time to travel along.

So grieve a while for me if grieve you must,
Then let your grief be comforted by trust.
It’s only for a while that we must part
So bless the memories that be within your heart.
I won’t be far away, for life goes on,

But if you need me call and I will come.
Though you can’t see or touch me, I will be near
And if you listen with your heart you’ll hear
All of my life around you, soft and clear.
And then...when you must come this way alone...
I’ll greet you with a smile and say
“Welcome home”.



