L%;/] / / (24 l’ % (77

The Lord is my Shepherd; | shall not want.
He maketh me to lie down in green pastures:
He leadeth me beside the still waters.
He restoreth my soul:
He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His
name' sake.

Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow
of death, | will fear no evil:
For thou art with me;
Thy rod and thy staff, they comfort me.
Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine
enemies; Thou annointest my head with oil;
My cup runneth over.

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
all the days of my life,
and | will dwell in the House of the Lord forever.

P
et ncwledgements:
<

The family wish to acknowledge with deep appreciation
the many expressions of love, concern and kindness
shown to them during this hour of bereavement.
May God Bless and Keep You!

The Burson Family
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October 3, 1976 - September 25, 2018

Pervice

Friday, October 12, 2018 - 11:00 A.M.
Kemper Road Christian Church
11609 Hanover Road
Forest Park, Ohio 45240
Rev. Howard McBride, Officiating
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Musical Prelude.......ccoeeevveeeeiiiiiieeeeennnn, Lillian McBride

Processional and Final Glance...................... The Family
“I’'m Free”

Greeting.....cccceeveeeeeinnns Minister Christopher McBride
Rev. Flowers

Selection....uveeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeiien Choir or Lillian McBride

Scripture Reading.....Minister McBride or Rev. Flowers

OLD TESTAMENT

NEW TESTAMENT
Prayer vuueee it Church Minister
SOlOS .t John Comer & Others
POBMS ..ot
Remarks.....cccovieiiiiiiiieieeeeeen 2 Minutes Please
(0] oY1 (U F- [ VTP Read Silently
EUIOBY wevveeeeeiieiiiieeeeee e, Rev. Howard McBride
ReCeSSIONAl ..o

“I'll Fly Away”
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Vine Street Hill Cemetery
Cincinnati, Ohio
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Solomon Gediah Burson was born in Cincinnati, Ohio
on October 3, 1976 to the parents of Rev. Samuel M.
Burson McBride of Cincinnati, Ohio (deceased) Latte
Kennedy of Safety, Florida.

Solomon joined the church New Temple Baptist on
September 4, 1983 in Cincinnati Ohio under the
leadership of his grandfather, Rev. Howard McBride.

On Tuesday, September 25, 2018 God called home
Solomon G. Burson, one of his noble servers, for an
eternal rest and peace.

He was preceded in death a brother, Malcolm X.
Burson; 2 grandmothers, Ella Mae Gilliam, of
Cincinnati, Ohio and Lottie Kennedy of Glenwood,
Georgia; 2 grandfathers, Charlie Gilliam, of Florida and
Albert Fred Kennedy, of Charlotte, North Carolina.

He leaves to cherish and honor his memories, his
beloved mother Lottie Kennedy Burson of Safety
Harbor Florida. 3 sisters, Joyce Ann Burson, Barbara A.
Burson and Pansy Ann Burson, of Cincinnati, Ohio; 1
brother, Samuel Bernard Burson Jr., of Cincinnati,
Ohio; as well as many aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews
and a host of relatives and friends.

Your life is a beautiful memory your absence a silent
grief, you sleep is in God’s beautiful garden of
sunshine, and perfect peace. Your life is a beautiful
memory, of sorrow too great to be told but to us who
loved you and lost your memory will never grow old.
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When tomorrow starts without me,
And I am not there to 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.

I know how much you love me,
As much as I love you,
And each time that you think of me,
[ know you will 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,

So, when tomorrow starts without me,
Don't think we're far apart,
For every time you think of me,
I'm right here, in your heart.
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