“...but they who wait on the Lord shall renew their
strength, they shall mount up with wings like eagles,

they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not
faint.” Isaiah 40:31

How little we know what God has in store
As daily He blesses our loves more and more.
| 've lived many years and learned many things,
But today, | have grown “new spiritual wings, ”
For pain has a way of broadening our view
And bringing us closer in sympathy, too,
To those who are living in constant pain
And trying somehow to bravely sustain
The faith and endurance to keep on trying
When they 'd almost welcome the peace of dying,
And without this experience | would have live and died
Without fathoming the pain of Christ crucified,
For none of us know what pain’s all about
Until our “spiritual wings ” start to sprout.
So thank you, God, for the “gift” You sent
To teach me that pain is heaven-sent.

“My understanding Lord permit my love for You to
mount to the heights that only eagles fly. May it
continue to soar with the strength of an eagle.”
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“But as for me, I will look to the Lord,
I will put my trust in God and savior;
My God will hear me! Micah 7:7

Why things happen as they do
We do not always know,

And we cannot always fathom
Why our spirits sink so low.
We flounder in our dark distress,
We are wavering and unstable,
But when we’re most inadequate
The Lord God’s always able.
And all that is required of us
Whenever things go wrong
Is to trust God implicitly
With a faith that’s deep and strong.
So remember, there’s no cloud too dark
For God’s light to penetrate
If we keep on believing
And have faith enough to wait

“When | am the weakest, Lord, You are the strongest force on which I can
depend. Remind me to call upon You more often than I do. | cannot get

myself through the storms, but You can.”
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On Wednesday, September 20, 2023, as the sun settled for the
evening, in that hospital room, God dispatches His angels to camp
around the beside of our beloved Kimberly as she was ushered
through the pearly gates of heaven. As she disrobed from this earthly
body to put on her new robe in glory, the heavenly Host welcomed
her to the new life that shall last for an eternity.

“I have fought a good fight, I have finished my course, | have kept
the faith: Henceforth there is laid up a crown of righteousness,
which the Lord, the righteous judge shall give me at that day; and
not to me only, but unto all them that love His appearing.” 1l
Timothy 4:7-8

Ms. Kimberly Renee Currie was born on March 20, 1973, in
Columbia, South Carolina to Robert Eugene and the late Dianne
Clowney Currie.

She came to know the Lord at an early age, and was a member of
Antioch Baptist Church, where she served diligently in many aspects
of the church with her recent position as Superintendent of the
Sunday School Department, AWA, Musical Choir, and the
Missionary. She was member of Delta Sigma Theta Sorority, Inc., a
former member of Avant Garde Cultural and Developmental
Organization, and a Debutante.

Ms. Currie was preceded in death by her mother.

Ms. Kimberly Renee Currie is survived by: her loving father, Robert
Eugene; mother, Marian Yvonne Currie; two sisters, Diane LaVette
and Robin Michelle Currie; stepsister, Nikki (Tim) Downing; two
brothers, William R. and Anthony R. (Crystal) Currie; stepbrother
Kim (Hope) Williams; maternal grandfather, Plummer Young; aunts,
Helen C. (Bobby, Sr.) Schumpert, Mae Carolyn Armstrong, Annie
Laura Currie, Violette Currie, Betty Ware, and Shirley (Thaddeus)
Stephens; uncle, James (Nancy) Young; great-aunt, Doris Jackson; a
devoted friend, Stephen Ball; a host of nieces, nephews, extended
family members and friends, all of whom will miss her dearly.

Reverend Dr. Albert A. Neal, Presiding
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Musical Selection

Old Testament............c.ccoeiivinnn.n. Reverend Dr. K. Russell Sheppard
New Testament.............ccoceeevveninnnnns Reverend Keshia Shuler-Johnson
Prayer. ..o Reverend Harvey Rogers
SOI0. . Sister Willie Ann Harris
Reflections........cccccoeviiiiiiiiiiin, Deacon Sam Rhue, Church Deacon

Sister Jennifer Jones, Sunday School
Sister Ella Epps, Missionary
Mother Marian Tucker, AWA

Musical Selection.................c.oooiiiiiiin.n. Sister Helen Schumpert
ReSOIULIONS. ... Sister Ruth Ann Oree
Selection........cccoooevviiiiiiiinn.. Antioch Baptist Church Musical Choir
Words of Comfort.................cooooiiiinin, Reverend Dr. Andre Rogers
Recessional

Postlude

Hospital ICU for taking exceptional care of our loved*one-"Your prayers,
phone calls, food, cards, and flowers, are all greatly appreciated. May God
continue to bless each of you.



