
 



When Tomorrow Starts 
 

When tomorrow starts without me  

And I’m not there to see;  

If the sun should rise and find your eyes  

All filled with tears of 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 you think of me  

I know you’ll 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  

And said my place was ready  

In heaven far above  

And that I would have to leave behind  

All those I dearly love.  

As I walked through heaven’s gates,  

I felt so much at home.  

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. 







To my Love, 

We have had so many        

wonderful years together. 

Both of us taking our first trip on 

a airplane, first time learning how 

to bowl, to our first time visiting 

different cities and states.  The 

Lord put us together and we were 

meant for each  other.  We have 

had some good times and some 

bad times. Some ups and some 

downs but through it all, God 

brought us through.  I loved being 

your wife and you loved being my 

husband. One thing I knew was we 

had each other and nothing else 

mattered. Babe, no more doctor 

appointments, chemotherapy,      

radiation treatments and wound 

care. And through all of this you 

showed me courage, strength and 

more faith in God. You will always 

be my hero.  I am so proud of 

you.  You was so tired in your body 

but you kept holding on and 

fighting until you knew I would be 

alright. Taking care of you was not 

a chore but a joy.  You will always 

be my LOVE. 



~ Jeffrey  Tyrone Granville ~ 
Jeffrey Tyrone Granville was born February 15, 1965, to Bishop Samuel and Narmie 
Granville.  As a child, his nickname was “Chief”.  He was the third son of the Granville 
family.  He was a very obedient son. When he was a child, he had several toys that en-
couraged him to work with his hands, and he loved it. He also enjoyed watching his dad 
work on the car, and Jeffrey would use his toys to imitate his dad and pretend he was 
working on his car.   

Jeffrey was a very good son and never gave his parents no trouble at all. Jeffrey was  
baptized in Jesus’ name when he was a child. As he grew older, he watched his mother 
play the organ and noticed she was getting tired; his desire was to help and assist in     
being the musician.  He was blessed to learn how to play the piano, organ, keyboard,  
and the drums. Jeffrey loved the Lord, he loved singing and playing for the Lord, and  
Ministering to people. Jeffrey loved Sunday School and was very enthusiastic in learning 
the word of God. He did not shy away from teaching Sunday School when called upon. 

He was one that was always busy working with his hands, he was smart, creative, and 
whatever he worked on, he tried to do with perfection.  Jeffrey attended and graduated 
from East High School where he sang in the choir, played football, and enjoyed trades, 
such as commercials arts.  He was an active and faithful member of Emmanuel Temple 
Pentecostal Church where he helped his dad in the ministry until his dad retired from 
pastoring in April of 2021.   

The Granville family returned to their home church “Apostolic Church of Jesus Christ” 
where Jeffrey served as one of the musicians. 

Jeffrey worked at various companies such as, Rent-A-Center, Aaron Rentals, Fed Ex, and 
Beasley & Associates.  His passion was working as a carpenter, remodeling homes, and     
fixing and upgrading sanctuaries of various churches. Jeffrey had many clients and he 
loved transforming homes and making them beautiful. His favorite clothing was Nike   
apparel, and wearing his cowboy hats and boots! Jeffrey was a people person and he 
loved to talk to people. He had a smile that was contagious. Whenever he laughed or 
smiled, you could not help but laugh, too. 

Jeffrey met his wife Beatrice in 1992. They were joined in matrimony on May 20, 2000 
and they were deeply in love.  God blessed this union for 22 years until his passing. 

Jeffrey transitioned to glory on Friday, June 10, 2022, to forever be with the Lord! 

Jeffrey leaves to cherish his memory his precious wife, Beatrice Granville; father, Bishop 
Samuel Granville; mother, Narmie Granville; two brothers, Jasper (Angela) Granville, 
and Terri Granville; mother in-law, Elsie Merritt; grandmother in-law, Wanda Martin; 
two brothers in-laws, Walter Merritt Jr, and Steven Merritt; one sister in-law, Felicia 
Martin;  special cousin, Reginald Babbs; two Godbrothers, Min. Daryl Rockers, and     
Officer James Payton; and a host of uncles, aunties, nephews, nieces, great-nephews, 
great- nieces, cousins, other relatives, church family, and friends. 



Order of Service     
 

Master of Ceremony  District Elder Nathaniel Bradley 

Prayer  Associate Pastor Reuban Johnson 

Old Testament Scripture  Associate Pastor Henry Young 

New Testament Scripture  Associate Pastor Anthony Butler 

Praise & Worship Apostolic Church of Jesus Christ 

Remarks First Lady Joan Chavis 

Acknowledgment & Condolences  Associate Pastor Faye Anderson 

Life Reflections Eld Monica Sanders 

Tributes Ministers & Pastors 
 Three (3) Minutes Please 

 

Selection Minister Kevin Clemmons 
(Medley of Jeffrey’s Songs)  

 

Longtime Friends  Elder Dale Beasley 
Fred McClain 

 
Selection Apostolic Church of Jesus Christ 
 
Remarks Dr. Donnie Mitchell 

HACC Chairman  

 
Remarks Family & Friends  

Two (2) Minutes Please 
 

Selection Dr. Angela Price  
“Amazing Grace” 

 

Words of Comfort  Bishop Daniel Chavis, Jr. 

Recessional  I’ll Fly away 

 
 

~ Final Resting Estate ~ 
Park Lawn Cemetery 

8251 Hillcrest Road, Kansas City, Missouri 64138 
 

Repast Immediately Following Interment at Apostolic Church of Jesus Christ 



His Journey’s Just Begun 

 Don't think of him as gone away 

His journey's just begun 

Life holds so many facets 

This Earth is only one 

Just think of him as resting 

From the sorrow and the tears 

In a place of warmth and comfort 

Where there are no days and years 

Think how he must be wishing 

That we could know today 

How nothing but our sadness 

Can really pass away 

And think of him as living 

In the hearts of those he touched 

For nothing loved is ever lost 

And he was loved so much 







THE BROKEN CHAIN 

We little knew the day that 

God was going to call your name. 
In life we loved you dearly, 
In death we do the same. 
 

It broke our hearts to lose you 
But you didn’t go alone. 
For part of us went with you 
The day God called you home. 
 

You left us peaceful memories. 
Your love is still our guide, 
And though we cannot see you 
You are always at our side. 
 

Our family chain is broken 
and nothing seems the same, 
but as God calls us one by one 
the chain will link again.  



 

We Entrusted Our Loved One To The Golden Care Of: 

Golden Gate Funeral Chapel 
2800 East 18th Street,  Kansas City, MO 64127  

(816) 255-3676 
“Exchanging Your Grief for a Golden Experience” 

We the family wish to extend our sincerest appreciation to 
our many friends for all acts of kindness shown during our 
moments of sorrow. The Lord has been good to us and we 

thank you for being there with us. May God forever bless and 
keep each of you is our prayer. 

 2 Timothy 4:7-8 
I have fought a good fight, I have finished my 
course, I have kept the faith. Henceforth there 
is laid up for me 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 also that love his appearing.  


