
Homegoing Service

for

Thomas Raymond 
Anthony Newton

Sunrise: 13th November 1973
Sunset: 16th January 2022

Mansfield Road Baptist Church 
Corner of Gregory Boulevard, Forest Fields, Nottingham NG7 6JN

Friday 11th March 2022

Service Starts: 10:15am
Internment at: Bulwell Northern Cemetery, NG6 8PF

Reception at: The Atrium, 99 Hucknall Road, 
Nottingham NG5 1QZ
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ORDER OF SERVICE

THE SERVICE CONTINUES AT THE GRAVESIDE

PROCESSION        			             My Life Is In Your Hands 

WELCOME & OPENING PRAYER         	       Bishop Gary Howe 

OPENING HYMN                                                     How Great Thou Art 

FIRST SCRIPTURE READING                         		     Shirley Lewis

TRIBUTE                                                    	                 Kim Pennant

SECOND SCRIPTURE READING  		             Sydney Newton 

TRIBUTES                                            	     Open floor - based on time	

HYMN						           Precious Memories

EULOGY                                                           Dwayne Anthony Newton 

SPECIAL CHARITY                                      	                  Lisa Newton 

HYMN                                                       Just A Closer Walk With Thee

SERMON                                                                      Bishop Gary Howe 

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT                                                Ioney Smallhorne

CLOSING PRAYER                                                        Bishop Gary Howe

RECESSIONAL HYMN                       		    Hear My Cry Oh Lord
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Order of Service
    Welcome & Opening Prayer:          Bishop Gary Howe

	 Congregational Hymn:     	          How Great Though Art

#1 How Great Though Art
1.	 Oh Lord, my God
	 When I, in awesome wonder
	 Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
	 I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder
	 Thy power throughout the universe displayed

	 Refrain:
	 Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
	 How great Thou art, how great Thou art
	 Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
	 How great Thou art, how great Thou art

2.	 And when I think that God, His Son not sparing
	 Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in
	 That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing
	 He bled and died to take away my sin

3.	 When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation
	 And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart
	 Then I shall bow, in humble adoration
	 And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art

1ST SCRIPTURE READING: 
Shirley Lewis

Tribute: 	 Kim Pennant

2ND SCRIPTURE READING: 
Sydney Newton

Tributes: 	 Open floor for tributes  based on time	
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#2 Precious Memories
1. Precious memories, unseen angels
     Sent from somewhere to my soul
     How they linger ever near me
     And the sacred past unfold

     Chorus
     Precious memories, how they linger
     How they ever flood my soul
     In the stillness of the midnight
     Precious sacred scenes unfold

2. Precious father, loving mother
     Fly across the lonely years
     And old home scenes of my  childhood
     In fond memory appear

3. In the stillness of the midnight
     Echoes from the past I hear
     Old time singing, gladness bringing
     From that lovely land somewhere

4. As I travel on life’s pathway
     Know not what the years may  hold
     As I ponder, hope grows fonder
     Precious memories flood my soul

Eulogy: Dwayne Anthony Newton
Special Charity: The MS Society
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#3 Just A Closer Walk With Thee
1. I am weak but Thou art strong; 
     Jesus, keep me from all wrong; 
     I’ll be satisfied as long 
     As I walk, let me walk close to Thee.

     Refrain: 
     Just a closer walk with Thee, 
     Grant it, Jesus, is my plea, 
     Daily walking close to Thee, 
     Let it be, dear Lord, let it be.

2. Thro’ this world of toil and snares, 
     If I falter, Lord, who cares? 
     Who with me my burden shares? 
     None but Thee, dear Lord, none but Thee. [Refrain]

3. When my feeble life is o’er, 
     Time for me will be no more; 
     Guide me gently, safely o’er 
     To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore. [Refrain]
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Sermon: 			   Bishop Gary Howe
Acknowledgement: 		 Ioney Smallhorne
Closing Prayer:		  Bishop Gary Howe

Recessional Hymn: Hear My Cry Oh Lord

	 Hear My Cry Oh Lord
	 Attend unto my prayer
	 From the end of the earth
	 Will I cry out to thee

   	 When my heart is overwhelmed
	 Lead me to the rock
	 That is higher than I
	 That is higher than I

	 For thou hast been 
	 A shelter for me
	 And a strong tower
	 From the enemy

	 When my heart is overwhelmed
	 Lead me to the rock
	 That is higher than I
	 That is higher than I

	 [Repeat]

#4 Hear My Cry Oh Lord



7

A TRIP DOWN MEMORY LANE
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Graveside Hymns
#1 To God Be The Glory #2 What A Friend We Have In 

Jesus 
1. To God be the glory! Great things  
     he hath done! 
     So loved he the world that he  
     gave us his son, 
     Who yielded his life an atonement  
     for sin, 
     And opened the life-gate that all  
     may go in. 
 
     Chorus
     Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! 
     Let the earth hear his voice! 
     Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! 
     Let the people rejoice! 
     O come to the father through       
     Jesus the son; 
     And give him the glory - great       
     things he hath done.

2. O perfect redemption, the  
     purchase of blood! 
     To every believer the promise of       
     God; 
     The vilest offender who truly  
     believes, 
     That moment from Jesus a pardon  
     receives. 
 
3. Great things he hath taught us,  
     Great things he hath done, 
     And great our rejoicing through  
     Jesus the son: 
     But purer and higher and greater  
     will be 
     Our wonder, our transport, when  
     Jesus we see! 

1. What a friend we have in Jesus, 
     all our sins and griefs to bear! 
     What a privilege to carry 
     everything to God in prayer! 
     O what peace we often forfeit, 
     O what needless pain we bear, 
     All because we do not carry 
     everything to God in prayer!

2. Have we trials and temptations? 
     Is there trouble anywhere? 
     We should never be discouraged; 
     Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
     Can we find a friend so faithful 
     Who will all our sorrows share? 
     Jesus knows our every weakness; 
     Take it to the Lord in prayer!

3. Are we weak and heavy laden, 
     cumbered with a load of care? 
     Precious Savior, still our refuge-- 
     Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
     Do your friends despise, forsake       
     you? 
     Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
     In his arms he’ll take and shield  
     you; 
     You will find a solace there.
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#3 When The Saints Go
Marching In

#4 Shall We Gather 
At The River

1. I’m just a weary pilgrim,
    Plodding through this world of sin;
    Getting ready for that city
    When the saints go marching in

Refrain
    When the Saints go marching in,
    When the Saints go marching in;
    Lord, how I want to be in that      
    number
    When the Saints go marching in

2. My father love the Saviour,
    What a soldier he has been!
    But his footsteps will be more      
    steady
    When the saints go marching in.  
    [Refrain]

3. And mother, may God bless her,
    I can see her now, as then;
    With a robe of white around her
    When the saints go marching in.      
    [Refrain]

4. Up there I’ll see the Saviour
    Who redeemed my soul from sin,
    With extended hands He’ll greet  
    me
    When the saints go marching in.  
    [Refrain]

Shall we gather at the river?
Where bright angel feet have trod
With its crystal tide forever
Flowing by the throne of God

Yes, we’ll gather at the river
The beautiful, the beautiful river
Gather with the saints at the river
That flows by the throne of God

Soon we’ll reach the shining river
Soon our pilgrimage will cease
Soon our happy hearts will quiver
 With the melody of peace

Yes, we’ll gather at the river
The beautiful, the beautiful river
Gather with the saints at the river
That flows by the throne of God
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#5 Sweet By And By #6 I’ll Fly Away

1. There’s a land that is fairer than  
     day, 
     And by faith we can see it afar; 
     For the Father waits over the way 
     To prepare us a dwelling place  
     there.

   Refrain: 
   In the sweet by and by, 
   We shall meet on that beautiful  
   shore. 
   In the sweet by and by, 
   We shall meet on that beautiful  
   shore.

2. We shall sing on that beautiful  
    shore 
    The melodious songs of the blest; 
    And our spirits shall sorrow no  
    more, 
    Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
    [Refrain]

3. To our bountiful Father above 
    We will offer our tribute of praise, 
    For the glorious gift of his love 
    And the blessings that hallow our    
    days.    [Refrain] 

Some bright morning when this life 
is over, 
I’ll fly away. 
To that home on Gods celestial 
shore, 
I’ll fly away.

Refrain: 
I’ll fly away, Oh glory, 
I’ll fly away in the morning. 
When I die, hallelujah by and by, 
I’ll fly away. 
 
When the shadows of this life have 
gone, 
I’ll fly away. 
Like a bird from these prison walls 
I’ll fly, 
I’ll fly away. 
 
Oh how glad and happy when we  
meet, 
I’ll fly away. 
No more cold iron shackles on my 
feet, 
I’ll fly away. 
 
Just a few more weary days and 
then, 
I’ll fly away. 
To a land where joys will never end, 
I’ll fly away.
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#7 When We All 
Get To Heaven

#8 The Old 
Rugged Cross

Sing the wondrous love of Jesus; 

Sing his mercy and his grace. 

In the mansions bright and blessed 

He’ll prepare for us a place. 

Refrain

When we all get to heaven, 

What a day of rejoicing that will be! 

When we all see Jesus, 

We’ll sing and shout the victory! 

While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 

Clouds will overspread the sky; 

But when traveling days are over, 

Not a shadow, not a sigh.

Let us then be true and faithful, 

Trusting, serving every day; 

Just one glimpse of him in glory 

Will the toils of life repay. 

Onward to the prize before us! 

Soon his beauty we’ll behold; 

Soon the pearly gates will open; 

We shall tread the streets of gold.

On a hill far away stood an old, rug-
ged cross
The emblem of suffering and shame
And I love that old cross where the 
dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners slain

So, I’ll cherish the old, rugged cross 
(rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old, rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a 
crown

To the old, rugged cross I will ever be 
true
It’s shame and reproach gladly bear
Then he’ll call me some day to my 
home far away
Where his glory forever I’ll share

And I’ll cherish the old, rugged cross 
(rugged cross)
Till my trophies at last I lay down
And I will cling to the old, rugged 
cross
And exchange it some day for a 
crown
I will cling to the old, rugged cross
And exchange it some day for a 
crown
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 Tribute

https://thomasnewton.muchloved.com/ 
All donations support the MS Society Research. 

Please consider making a charitable donation to this cause.
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Pall Bearers
Simon Smallhorne

Dwayne Newton
Darnell Vassa
Hayden Whyte

Andrew Walker
Stefen Wallace

Honarary Pall Bearer
- Verlyn White

Survivors
Father: Thomas Donald Newton 

Children: Dwayne Anthony Newton, Dylan Harris-Newton, Kofi Hellewell, 
Jasmine Harris-Newton & Lataya Wallace Newton

Grandchildren: Isobelle Lily Newton, Ky’lah Sereyah Newton & Įcarńa  
Valentine Newton, Ruben Harris-Newton

Sister: Lisa Newton

Aunts: Shirley Lewis, Enid Maldonado (Puerto Rico), Sylvia Carty (St  
Martin), Judith Dannie (USA), 

Uncles: Sydney Newton & Vincent Newton (Nevis), Lewis Newton &  
Ashley Tross (USA), Carlton Whyte & Sonni Dannie (Jamaica), Michael 
White

Cousins and close relatives… too numerous to mention

Many Friends, Acquaintances and Associates including: Residents, staff 
and friends at the care home. 



Acknowledgement
The family of the late Thomas Newton would like to thank all 
who assisted in any way throughout his life, To everyone who 

expressed your love and support during this difficult time, 
we say a hearty thank you for your prayers, telephone calls, 
visits and presence here today. You have been a true source 

of encouragement. May God continue to bless us all.


