
PSALM 121

I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, from
whence cometh my help.

My help cometh from the Lord which made
heaven and earth.
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The family is sincerely grateful for the
many expressions of sympathy shown
during the illness and passing of our loved
one, Bro. Mitchell Dye, through flowers,
cards, visits, telephone calls and last but not
least, your prayers.

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved:
that keepeth thee will not slumber.

Behold, he that keepeth Isreal shall neither
slumber nor sleep.

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade
upon the right hand.

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the
moon by night.

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: he
shall preserve thy soul.

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and
thy coming in from this time forth, and even
for evermore.
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OBITUARY

Bro. Mitchell Dye was bom October 19,
1907 to the parents of the late Tommy and
Lacle Johnson Dye in Tipton County,
Tennessee.

He made his commitment to Christ at an
early age and joined the St. Luke Baptist
Church in Tipton County. After moving to
Haywood County he united with Mt. Zion
Baptist Church and served faithfully until
his health failed. He served as custodian,
church treasurer, chairman of the Deacon
Board and superintendent of Sunday School
for many years. He was a dedicated and
unselfish man who won the hearts of many.

As a young man he was united in holy
matrimony to Ms. Clara Dickerson who
preceded him in death. Later, he was married
to Miss Kathleen Whitmore, who was a
devoted wife until the end.

In addition to his wife, he leaves a sister,
Mrs. Alberta Tripplett of St. Louis, Mo.,
nieces, nepliews, fourteen sisters-in-law,
eleven brothers-in-law, relatives and friends.

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death
of His saints. Ps. 116:15.

ORDER OF SERVICE

Processional

Selection Choir

What A Friend

Scripture & Prayer.. Rev. Freddie J. Powell

Selection Choir

Near The Cross

Expressions: Deacon Board
Bro. Rufus Jones

Sunday School
Bro. Willie Jackson

Resolution Church

Sis. Katie Maclin

Acknowledgements Sis. Norma Flagg

Obituary Sis. Bertha White

Solo Sis. Elmira Gwynn

Remarks Pastor Hun Douglas

Eulogy Rev. W. L. Reid

Recessional

I Needed The Quiet

I needed the quiet, so He drew
me aside.

Into the shadows where we could,
confide.
Away from the bustle where all

day long.
I hurried and worried when active

and strong.
I needed the quiet though at first

I rebelled.

But gently, so gently, my cross.
He upheld.
And whispered so sweetly of spiritual

things.
Though weakened in body, my

spirit took wings.
To heights never dreamed of when

active and gay.
He loved me so greatly. He drew me

away.

I needed the quiet - no prison
my bed.
But a beautiful valley of blessings

instead.
A place to grow richer in Jesus

to hide.

I needed the quiet, so He drew
me aside.


