FOVER QD. ..

A piece of our heart lives in

I am home in Heaven, dear ones;
Oh, so happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty
In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,
Every restless tossing passed;
I am now at peace forever,
Safely home in Heaven at last.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;
Do it now, while life remains
You shall rest in Jesus’ land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home;
Oh, the rapture of that meeting,
Oh, the joy to see you come!
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Order of Service

PROCESSIONAL
Clergy and Family

MUSICAL SELECTION
Alvin Scroggins

SCRIPTURE
Old Testament ......... Jamila Holt
New Testament . . . ... Nia Paige

PRAYER OF COMFORT
Willis Brooks

MUSICAL SELECTION
Lorrine Johnson

READING OF OBITUARY
Pastor Rickey Terry

EULOGY
Pastor Rickey Terry

MUSICAL SELECTION
Lorrine Johnson

REMARKS
Limit to 2 Minutes Per Person

BENEDICTION
Pastor Rickey Terry

RECESSIONAL

Kleknowledgments

We would like to thank you for your concern and well wishes.

You have shown us in your kindness the best of human nature.
We are so grateful for your thoughtfulness and consideration.
We are comforted to know that we are not alone in our sorrow.

Your love has been a blessing to us in our time of loss.
For everything you have done for us, we
the family of the late

SYBIL YVETTE PINKNEY
thank you so much for every part.

THE FAMILY

Sybil’s Life...

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

unto myself: that where [ am, there may you be also.
JOHN 14:2-3

v\ YBIL YVETTE BROWN, daughter of Willie and
Jeanetta Brown, was born May 13, 1965, in Baltimore,
Maryland. She went to be with her Heavenly Father on

eptember 25, 2022, after battling a lengthy illness.

SYBIL attended the Howard County Public School system,
graduating in 1983 from Oakland Mills High School. Later in life,
driven by her love for children, Sybil attended and graduated
from Fayetteville Technical Community College, studying Early
Childhood Education with a focus on Special Education and
receiving her Associate of Applied Science degree in 2013.

Upon earning her degree, Sybil worked in various roles as an
early childhood educator, serving most recently as a beloved
instructional assistant and bus driver for Ponderosa Elementary
School until 2019.

SYBIL was joined in holy matrimony with Paul K. Pinkney on
February 4, 1987. To this union, 3 children were born. Sybil
was always proud to share her children’s accomplishments and
good news.

SYBILaccepted Christat an early age and enjoyed singing gospel
music and lifting her voice in song to spread herlove for the Lord
and uplift those around her. She also enjoyed singing at various
events with her band, creating inspirational African American
art, and teaching young children to love life and learning. She
enjoyed most of all spending time with her grandchildren.

She leaves to cherish her memories: husband Paul, three chil-
dren, Kia (Perry), Sheri (Curtis), and son Terrell; mother. Jea-
netta (Willis); mother-in-law, Diana Harden; father-in-law, Paul
Pinkney Jr. (Joan); sisters, Willetta (Ben) and Felicia (Dale); sis-
ters-in-law, Lorrine (Bernard), and Vanessa (Maurice); brother-
in-law, Mark (Cynthia); 9 grandchildren, Nia, Nate, Rosey, Kyler,
Kinley, Olivia, Prynne, Pember, and Josiah, a host of nephews,
nieces, aunts, uncles, cousins, and friends.

SYBIL was preceded in death by her father, Willie Brown.

THERE'S AN
OPEN GATE

Theres 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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