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THERE'S AN OPEN GATE

There’s an open gate at the
end of the road,

Through which each one must walk.
And there is a light we cannot see
Where God claims His own.
Beyond that gate our loved one
finds happiness and rest,

And there is comfort in just knowing

That our loving God knows best.
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® In my Father’s house are many mansions:
if it were not so, | 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.
JOHN 14:2-3
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Honoring the Life of




Order of Service
Prelude............ ... ... ......... Soft Music
Processional .................... Clergy & Family
Hymn of Faith................ “Blessed Assurance”
Scriptures:

OLD TESTAMENT . . .. Reverend Barron

NEW TESTAMENT . . . .Reverend Wactor

(Ministers of Mount Calvary MC Church)

Prayer of Comfort............... Ulysses Womack

(Brother-In-Law)

Remarks 2 Min. / Acknowledgements & Resolution
First Lady LaToya Kamara

Selection....................... “Oh Happy Day”
Eulogy.................... Pastor Hamid Kamara

Mt. Calvary Missionary Baptist Church
Fayetteville, NC

Selection.............. “Wind Beneath My Wings”
“Oh Happy Day”

INTERMENT
CHURCH CEMETERY * FAYETTEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA

Sleknowledgements

Thank you for your support during this difficult
time. You have been a comforting blessing and
we cannot adequately express how much
we appreciate you.

THE FAMILY

Nathaniel’s Life...

"He who [a]dwells in the shelter of the Most High
Will remain secure and rest in the shadow of the
Almighty [whose power no enemy can withstand].
® [ will say of the Lord, “He is my refuge and my
fortress, My God, in whom [ trust [with great
confidence, and on whom [ rely]!”

1 He will cover you and completely protect you
with His pinions, And under His wings you will find
refuge; His faithfulness is a shield and a wall.
PSALM 1-2 & 4

ATHANIEL MURPHY, departed this

‘ \“ earthly realm into the waiting arms of

our Lord on Sunday, February 13, 2022 at

Cape Fear Medical Center at 4:30 p.m. Nathaniel was
one of seven children born to the late Deacon Waymon
Murphy, Sr. and the late Mildred Regan Murphy on
April 16, 1965 in Fayetteville, North Carolina. One
sister preceded him in death, Sandra M. Littlejohn,

one brother, Walter Terry Murphy and his step mother,
Josephine Bulla Murphy preceded him in death.

NATHANIEL accepted Christ at an early age and be-
came a member of Mount Calvary Missionary Baptist
Church.

NATHANIEL graduated from Southview Senior High
School in Hope Mills, North Carolina. He worked for
Murphy’s Concrete as a concrete finisher for many
years. He then decided to invest his time in real estate
and became a business man for himself.

NATHANIEL leaves to cherish his memories: the love of
his life Cherrylyn Garrett; in their union, one daughter,

Autumn Garrett Murphy; one son, Cameron Nathaniel
Murphy all of Hope Mills, NC; three sisters, Mildred

Gale Womack (Ulysses), Wanda Davis and Cindy M. Fox
all of Hope Mills, North Carolina; one brother, Waymon
Murphy, Jr., of Hope Mills, North Carolina; four aunts,
Palietha Patterson, Bessie Mae Regan, Doris Kirby
(Ozell) and Viola Frevbee; two uncles, Douglas Murphy
(Alberta), and Glenn “Pete” Regan all of Fayetteville,
NC. He also leaves to cherish his memories a host of
nieces, nephews, great nieces, great nephews, cousins
and friends.

L Lite el Ljved

A life well lived is a precious gift
Of hope and strength and grace,
From someone who has made our world
A brighter, better place
It’s filled with moments, sweet and sad
With smiles and sometimes tears,
With friendships formed and good times shared
And laughter through the years.
A life well lived is a legacy
Of joy and pride and pleasure,
A living, lasting memory

Our grateful hearts we'll treasure



