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When it seemed that our loss was too great to bear, we looked up and our friends 

were there; with flowers and cards, words written and spoken, with smiling faces 

and hearts open. We sincerely appreciate the thoughtfulness of our family and 

friends for their many acts of kindness, remembering us in our hour of sorrow 

with  many prayers, words, thoughts, deeds, and all expressions of sympathy. 

Keep us in your prayers as we will keep you in ours. God bless.  

 

 
 

 

 

A limb has fallen from the family tree. 

I keep hearing a voice that says,  

“Grieve not for me.” 

Remember the best times, the laughter, 

 the song. 

The good life I lived while I was strong. 

Continue my heritage, I’m counting on you. 

Keep smiling and surely the sun 

 will shine through. 

My mind is at ease, my soul is at rest. 

Remembering all, how I truly was blessed. 

Continue traditions, no matter how small. 

Go on with your life, don’t worry about falls 

I miss you all dearly, so keep up your chin. 

Until the day comes we’re together again. 

—Author Unknown 
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 Gwendolyn Holland, born December 31, 1961, in 

Pearson, Georgia, departed from this world, 

leaving behind a profound legacy of faith, love, 

and dedication. Graduating from Coffee High 

School and later pursuing a degree in Business 

Administration at East Central Tech, Gwendolyn 

embarked on a professional journey touching the 

lives of many at Campbell’s Soup, Tecumseh, 

Wendy’s, and Walmart.  

 

A devout Christian, Gwendolyn found solace and 

purpose at Pine Street Church of God, now known 

as The Lighthouse COG, under the guidance of 

Bishop Alphonso Johnson and later Bishop Craig 

Johnson. For over three decades, she served as a 

pillar of strength, influencing countless 

individuals with her unwavering commitment, 

perseverance, and words of encouragement.  

 

The news of her passing has left an indelible mark 

of sorrow on her family and a vast community 

network that held her dear.  

 

Preceded in death by several siblings, Gwendolyn 

is survived by her loving son, Nattiel (Natasha) 

Carter, cherished sisters Annette (Baine) Brinson, 

Tammie (Roger) Oliver, Katherine (Richard) 

Hutchinson, devoted brother Billy (Katherine) 

Holland, caring aunts Mattie Vickers and Edith 

Manor, as well as four grandchildren, two great-

grandchildren, and numerous nieces, nephews, 

cousins, and friends. Among those who mourn her 

loss deeply are her special nieces Tanshineeka 

Holland, Jhaiquayvia Johnson, and Zaria 

Johnson,Godson, Devin Jakel Smith, along with 

her supportive church and work family. Though 

her physical presence is no longer with us, 

Gwendolyn’s spirit lives on in the hearts of all who 

were touched by her kindness, compassion, and 

unwavering faith. 

Processional……….……………...Ministers and Family 

Final Glimpse 

Invocation……………………….Minister Betty Johnson 

Scripture Readings: 

   Old Testament……………..……..Deacon Troy Schley 

   New Testament………………Minister Travis Gaskin 

Selection………………………………..…Lighthouse Choir 

Reflections………….……Please Limit to Two Minutes 

    As an Aunt……………………………..….Zaria Johnson 

    As a Sister…………………………….…..Tammie Oliver 

Selection……………………..……………Lighthouse Choir 

Eulogy……………..……………..…Bishop Craig Johnson 

Acknowledgements………………...……..Harrell’s Staff 
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God saw you getting tired and a cure was not to be, so he put his 

arms around you and whispered, come with me. With tearful eyes 

we watched you decline and saw you fade away, Although we loved 

you dearly, we could not make you stay. A golden heart stop 

beating, hardworking hands at rest, God broke our hearts to prove 

to us, He only takes the best. 


