






The Celebration of Life for 

Isaac Barry Banks 

Saturday, May 2, 2026, 12 Noon 

Crisfield Academy and High School   

210 N. Somerset Ave. Crisfield, MD 

Apostle Cornelius Lane, Officiant 

 

Order of Service 

Processional                     Clergy & Family 

Presiding                              Alice Brown 

Hymn of Comfort                                 Choir 

 

Prayer                              Lynette Cottman 

Scripture 

   Old Testament          William Brown Jr. 

   New Testament             Shirley Pritchett 

Prayer Chant                                      Choir 

Solo                   Robin Walston 

Words of Comfort (Clergy)                          Alice Brown

  

Reflections                    Eric Banks & Dawn Banks

  

Song                                        Choir

  

Acknowledgments of cards & Obituary                        Alice Brown 

Solo                    Henry Martin

  

Eulogistic Celebration of Life                       Apostle Cornelius Lane 

Final Viewing (Immediate Family)    Anthony E. Ward Jr. Funeral Home

  

                                       Pallbearers & Flower Girls                                 

Family & Friends 

Recessional                           Clergy & Family                                              

 

Intermittent 

Immediately following services 

John Wesley U.M.C. Church Cemetery in Marion Station, MD 

Repast  

Crisfield Academy and High School 



 

God saw your struggle and knew your pain; 

He sent peace and mercy like the summer rain. 

God said, “It’s time,” as He saw your face. 

And said, “Isaac, my son, you ran your race, and now  

it’s time for you to come home to a better place.” 

 

God knew the road was getting rough, 

The going was also tough, and the hills were too hard to climb. 

So he calmed your thoughts, closed your eyes, 

And whispered so gently, “Peace be thine.” 

 

Your tiresome feet have come to a stance; 

You have now entered the peace of God’s eternal dance. 

Your working hands are now at rest 

It’s hard for us to accept, but we know  

God knows what’s best. 

 

Hearts are now broken, many in 

disbelief, 

Yet grace and mercy will offer relief. 

For the Lord is close to the 

brokenhearted,  

He reminds us in His way, 

He heals every sorrow and dries tears away. 

 

So when the tears begin to fall, just know that 

God hears our cries and will answer each call. 

Family and friends, weeping may endure for a night, 

But joy comes in the morning with God’s gentle light. 

 

God heard Isaac say, “I’m tired,” and a cure was not to be. 

He wrapped His arms around him and said, “My child, come to Me.” 

 

His time here on earth may have seemed brief; 

Trust that God will bring you comfort through moments of grief. 

So when you think of Isaac, (Barry) (B), and start to cry, or want to  

pick up the phone to say Hi, 

Then you realize he’s not around, just know he’s wearing a different crown. 

Lift up your heavy hearts as you smile and remember B, 

For God’s gentle hand has now set him free. 

 

Your Loving Wife, 

Dawn Banks 
























