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In Loving Memory of
Bill Berryhill
Born: December 4, 1953 ’\5
3

Date Entered into Rest : Wednesday, April 22, 2009

o

Interment
Dallas Fort Worth National Cemetery
Dallas, Texas
April 28, 2009 at Ten o'clock in the Morning
Officiating Clergy: Dr. Gene Edwards

Celebration of Life
North Park Baptist Church, North Richland Hills, TX
Aprif 28, 2009 at Seven o'clock in the Evening
Officiating Clergy:
Dr. George Crittenden
Rev. Shawn Edwards

Pallbearers
Michael Norton Zane Copeland
Mark Norton Jason Miller
Johnathan Berryhill Kirk Holifield
Justin Berryhill Chris Holifield

In lieu of flowers, Memorials may be made to:
North Park Baptist Church
In Loving Memory of Bill Berryhill
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A Celebration of the Life
of Bill Berryhill

A Tribute to Bill Berryhill ﬂ&x
Oleilling COmments. . . st o Rev. Shawn Edwards %
Gl AR e Rev. Shawn Edwards
A NG Grave s v s o oe o R0, R Holtfleld

Remembrance from Family and Friends
“God’s Unchanging Hand™............ Rev. Kirk Holifield
Metdup 8 o Dr. George Crittenden

“Bowed Down On My Knees and Cried Holy”
............. Dale, Kirk & Chris Holifield

Congregational Song: “Because He Lives”

Closing Prayer.... iz hiiiii Rev. Shawn Edwards

The family would like to take this opportunity to thank,
all of those who sent cards, provided food, visited,
and most of all prayed for us during this time.

Bill was deeply loved and will be missed greatly.
Our lives were blessed by his touch and we thank,
the Lord for allowing us to be a part of his [ife.
Diane, Melanie, Lori,
Troy and Kaelli
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When tomorrow starts without me, and I'm not there (o see;
If the sun should rise and find your eyes all filled with tears for me;
I'wish so much you wouldn’t cry the way you did today;
While thinking of the many things we didn’t get to say;
1 know how much you love me, as much as I love you,

And each time you think of me, I know you'll miss me too,
But when tomorrow starts without me, please try to understand,
That an angel came and called my name and took me by the hand;
And said my place was ready in Heaven far above,

And that I'd have to leave behind all those I dearly love,

But as I turned and walked away, a tear fell from my eye,
For all my life, I'd always thought I didn't want to die
I had so much to live for and so much yet to do,

It seemed almost impossible that I was leaving you.

I thought of all the yesterdays, the good ones and the bad,

I thought of all the love we shared and all the fun we had.

If I could relive yesterday, I thought, for just a while,

1'd say goodbye and kiss you, and maybe see you smile.

But then I fully realized that this could never be,

For emptiness and memories would take the place of me.

And when I thought of worldly things that I'd miss come tomorrow,
I thought of you, and when I did, my heart was filled with sorrow.
But when I walked through Heaven's gates, I felt so much at home.
When God looked down and smiled at me, from His great golden throne,

He said, “This is eternity and all I've promised you.
Today for life on earth is past, but here it starts anew.
I promise no tomorrow, but today will always last,
And since each day’s the same day, there’s no longing for the past.
But you have been so faithful, so trusting, so true;
Though there were times you did some things you knew you shouldn 't do.
But you have been forgiven and now at last you re free,
So won't you take My hand and share My life with Me?”
So when tomorrow starts without me, don't think we are far apart,
For every time you think of me, I right here in your heart,




