The Last Mile Of The Way

If I walk in the pathway of duty,
If I work until the close of the day,
I shall see the king in his beauty,
When I've gone the last mile of the way.

If I were, for Christ to proclaim the glad story,
If I see for his sheep who gone astray,
I’m sure he will show me in his glory,

When I've gone the last mile of the way.

When I've gone the last mile of the way,
I shall rest at the close of day,
For I know there are joy awaiting,
When I've gone the last mile of the way.
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Darrell “Billy” Parks was born in Neptune,
New Jersey to his awaiting parents Abraham
Parks and Joanna Davis-Parks. Darrell
transitioned from this earthly experience, to
his heavenly home on April 23, 2020.

Darrell was educated in the Freehold Boro
Public School System and graduated from
Freehold Regional High in 1974, where he
was a member of the wrestling team. He was
also a member of Freehold’s first boys Drill
Team. In 1977 he enlisted in the United
States Army Infantry Division. Darrell was
employed by Silverton Marines and later
Marlboro Psychiatric Hospital.

Darrell was an avid fisherman and could also
be found at the Collingswood Slot Car Races
with his niece Tradawn Parks. Darrell was a

fun-loving guy who loved to go out dancing.

He was pre-deceased by his father, Abraham
Parks, his sisters Wanda Johnson and Christal
Parks, two brothers Terrance and Barrett
Parks and a nephew Darryl Johnson. Darrell
leaves to cherish his memory his loving
mother, Joanna Davis-Parks, two sisters Lisa
Parks and Trena Parks-Bradley (Michael), his
son Tyrone Brown, three grand-children,
Jaylen, Savannah, and Lianna, two nieces
Tradawn Parks and Davia Echols-Dicupe, one
great-niece Temira White and two great-
nephews, Cameron Height Jr. and Edward
Bracey III and a host of relatives and friends.
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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.

Did you wonder how I so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade?
Oh, but Jesus' love illumined
Every dark and fearful glade.

And he came himself to meet me
In that way so hard to tread;
And with Jesus' arm to lean on,
Could I have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,
For I love you dearly still;
Try to look beyond earth's shadows,
Pray to trust our Father's will.

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,
And in heaven you will roam.
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