
I'm Free 
Don't grieve for me, for now I'm free 

I'm following the path God has laid you see. 
I took His hand when I heard him call 

I turned my back and left it all. 
 

I could not stay another day 
To laugh, to love, to work, to play. 

Tasks left undone must stay that way 
I found that peace at the close of day. 

 
If my parting has left a void 

Then fill it with remembered joy.  
A friendship shared, a laugh, a kiss 
Oh yes, these things I too will miss. 

 
Be not burdened with times of sorrow 
I wish you the sunshine of tomorrow. 

My life's been full, I savored much 
Good friends, good times, a loved one's touch. 

 
Perhaps my time seemed all too brief 

Don't lengthen it now with undue grief. 
Lift up your hearts and peace to thee 
God wanted me now; He set me free 

Author Unknown 
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A Life Well Lived  

Nicole Denise Smith Coultas, age 46, peacefully went home to be 

with the Lord on Tuesday, January 26, 2021 in Stafford, Virginia. 

She is survived by her dedicated husband, Timothy Coultas of 21 

years, her son Jonah Coultas, her daughter Samiya Coultas, her 

mother and father, Bertha and Orriel Smith, her sister Yolonda M. 

Davis, and a host of in-laws, aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, 

cousins, and other relatives. 

Nicole was born on September 25, 1974, in Tucson, Arizona to 

parents Orriel and Bertha Smith while they were stationed at 

Davis Monthan Air Force Base. In 1992, she graduated from 

Seventy-First High School in Fayetteville, North Carolina. In 

2002, Nicole and Tim married and moved to Stafford, Virginia 

where they worked, played, and focused on building a strong and 

loving family home.  

In 2013, she earned a bachelor’s degree in Business 

Administration majoring in Human Resources from Columbia 

Southern University. For the past six years, Nicole was employed 

as a deputy clerk at the Fairfax County general district court where 

she was loved and appreciated by her coworkers and judges for her 

directness, strong work ethic, sense of humor, and caring heart.   

Nicole was a devoted mother and loving wife. She was also a 

protective daughter, a firecracker of a sister, and a loyal friend.  

The simplest pleasures in life brought great joy to Nicole. Her 

passion was in the bonds of family and in spreading goodness into 

the world. Her heart belonged to Jesus Christ, her Lord and 

Savior, and her faith remained unshakeable until the day He called 

her home. 

 

Order of Service 
 

      Processional ………………………………….…… Soft Music  

            Invocation………………………........................................ 

Scriptures: 

  Old Testament………………………….…….. Psalms 23 

   New Testament………………….…………. John 14:1-6 

 

 Hymn……………………………………..…Blessed Assurance 

 

 Reflections/Acknowledgements ……Two-minute limit 

 

 Prayer of Comfort…………………………………………………. 

 

Words of Comfort………….…. Reverend Bernard Fuller  

 

             Benediction………………….............................................. 

              

Recessional……………………………….……………Soft Music 

 
 
 
 
 



Blessed Assurance  
Lyrics by Fanny Crosby 

 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

Born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 

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 submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

 
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 submission, all is at rest; 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

 
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.  
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Psalm 23 King James Version (KJV) 
 

 1 The LORD is my shepherd; I shall not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 

still waters. 

3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 

his name's sake. 

4 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. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou 

anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and I 

will dwell in the house of the LORD forever. 

John 14:1-6 King James Version (KJV) 

14 Let not your heart be troubled: ye believe in God, believe also in me. 

2 In my Father's house are many mansions: if it were not so, I would have 

told you. I go to prepare a place for you. 

3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will come again, and receive 

you unto myself; that where I am, there ye may be also. 

4 And whither I go ye know, and the way ye know. 

5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we know not whither thou goest; and how 

can we know the way? 

6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the no man cometh 

unto the Father, but by me. 
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