Expression of Gratitude

The family of the late Gilbert Miller, III would like to extend our
sincere thanks and appreciation for all of the warm acts of
kindness, support, sympathy, and expressions shown to
us during our moment our moment of bereavement.
~The Family

Pallbearers

Mr. Terrance Dunham Mr. Troy M.iller
Mr. Glenn Miller Mr. Ivan Miller

Floral r}lttem{ants

Family and Friends

Miss Me But Let Me Go.

When I come to the end of the road
And the sun has set for me N
I want no rites in a gloom-filled room \‘
Why cry for a soul set free?
Miss me a little-but not too long
And not with your head bowed low
Remember the love that we once shared
Miss me-but let me go
For this is a journey that we all must take
And each must go alone.
It's all part of the Master's plan
A step on the road to home
When you are lonely and sick of heart
Go to the friends we know
And bury your sorrows in doing good deeds
_ Miss me but let me go.
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Legacy of Life

“The steps of a good man are ordered by the Lord and he delighteth in fis way.”
Psalm 37:23

Mr. Gilbert Miller, III, 71, entered eternal rest on
Monday, November 18, 2019 at his residence surrounded
by her loving and devoted family.

He was a native of Savannah, GA and educated in
the public schools of Chatham County and a graduate of
Sol C. Johnson High School Class 1969.

He was a loving and dedicated father and
grandfather who spent his time creating memories with
his beautiful grandchildren whom he loved and adored.

In 2008, after 36 years of dedicated service Gilbert
retired as a Shop Foreman from Bo’Mart Transportation.
His love of automobiles lead him to become an awesome
auto mechanic who was often found enjoying car races.
He was an avid golfer and could be found on golf courses
throughout the Coastal Empire and Coastal Carolinas.

He was preceded in death by his wife, Donna Louise
Miller, father, Gilbert Miller, Jr. and mother Bessey Mike.

He leaves to cherish his loving and devoted
daughter Yolanda Miller of Savannah, GA; two
grandchildren Jamari Akee Wade and Heaven Leigh
Donna Walker both of Savannah, GA; three brothers
Alfred K. Miller of Hardeeville, SC, Ivan (Maxine) Miller
of Richmond Hill, GA, and Glenn Miller of Fort Worth,
TX; two sisters Penelope Jones and Stephanie Miller both
of Savannah, GA and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins,
other relatives and friends.

As I Look BacR,

As I'look back over time,
I find myself wondering .....
Did I remember to thank you enough,
for all you have done for me?
For all the times you were by my side
To help and support me .....To celebrate my successes
To understand my problems, and accept my defeats?
Or for teaching me by your example, the value of hard work,
Good judgment, Courage and integrity?
I wonder if I've ever thanked you
For the sacrifices you made, to let me have the very best?
And for the simple things
Like laughter, smiles and times we shared?
If I have forgotten to show my gratitude enough
for all the things you did,
I am thanking you now,
and I am hoping you knew all along,
How much you meant to me.
~You Loving Daughter




Order of Celebration

Processional with Viewing
Invocation
Scripture Readings
Old Testament
New Testament
1] 1o TSRS Min. Soneisha Ling

Reflections (2 Minutes Please)

As A Friend.......ccccoevvvivevieencieeeeen, Ms. Robin Bush

As A Co-Worker..................... Mr. Tommy L. Hester

As A Neighbor............. Mrs. Felecisa Halton-Thomas
NT0) (0 JERSU USRI Mr. Joshua Holmes-Williams

Obituary (Read Silently — soft music)
Acknowledgements.........ccccceeeruneeenn. Ms. Rhonda Richey
Eulogy

Recessional

Service of Interment
Hillcrest Abbey East

Savannah, Georgia

Hour of Fellowship

Please join the family immediately following the
interment at First African Baptist Church
of East Savannah’s Social Hall




-\ Forever In Your Heart

FEEL NO GUILT IN LAUGHTER,

HE’D KNOW HOW MUCH YOU CARE.
FEEL NO SORROW IN A SMILE

THAT HE IS NOT HERE TO SHARE.
YOU CANNOT GRIEVE FOREVER;

HE WOULD NOT WANT YOU TO.
HE'D HOPE THAT YOU COULD CARRY ON

THE WAY YOU ALWAYS DO.
SO, TALK ABOUT THE GOOD TIMES

AND THE WAY YOU SHOWED YOU CARED,
THE DAYS YOU SPENT TOGETHER,

ALL THE HAPPINESS YOU SHARED.
LET MEMORIES SURROUND YOU,

A WORD SOMEONE MAY SAY
WILL SUDDENLY RECAPTURE A TIME,

AN HOUR OR A DAY,
THAT BRINGS HIM BACK AS CLEARLY

AS THOUGH HE WERE STILL HERE,
AND FILLS YOU WITH THE FEELING

THAT HE IS ALWAYS NEAR.
FOR IF YOU KEEP THOSE MOMENTS,

YOU WILL NEVER BE APART
AND HE WILL LIVE FOREVER

LOCKED SAFELY WITHIN YOUR HEART.




