


Life
Reflections

Mother’s Favorite Scripture:
“ In the year that King Uzziah died I saw also the 
Lord sitting upon a throne, high and lifted up, and 
his train filled the temple”~ Isaiah 6:1

Who can find a virtuous woman? For her price is far above 
rubies!  That describes Mother Cleo Elizabeth Gilbert 
precisely.

On a cold, but sunshiny day on October 28, 1932, a Baby 
Girl was born to Mrs. Lillie Mae Howard and Mr. Chappell 
Howard.  They took one look at her and decided to name her 
“Cleo”. Why Cleo?  Well it was short for Cleopatra, and it was 
a Greek prefix often translated to mean pride, fame, or glory.  
Born in Barnwell, South Carolina, who could have possibly 
imagine a little country girl would be used by God to fulfill 
such a great purpose.  Cleo and her Mom moved to the big 
city of Savannah, Georgia to begin to fulfill her destiny.  Never 
did she realize the obstacles she would face, because then 
they did not know much about purpose and destiny.  Little 
did she know that becoming a teen mom and a childhood 
bride was the beginning of her spiritual journey, a journey 
that would lead her into places she could never imagine.  By 
then she had united in holy matrimony to Berman Gilbert 
and had four children, Charles, Charlesetta, William and 
Jackie.  She united herself with the First Evergreen Baptist 
Church, under the Leadership of Rev. E. A. Capers, and 
begin to take her children to  church so that they could learn 
who Jesus was, in fact she studied to know Him for herself 
as well.  Because of here having children at an early age, 
employment was difficult. But with encouragement from her 
Sister Helen, she pressed  and continued her education and 
became gainfully employed as a CNA at Candler General 
Hospital  until she retired in July of 1992.  By then Cleo 
was strong in the Lord, her confidence level was high and 
in September of 1973 she accepted the Lord as her personal 
Savior.  She began to assist her son, as he opened the Faith 
Hope Charity In Christ Outreach Center.  It was there it was 
prophesied that she was to become a Sheppardess Mother 
unto the Body of Christ.  God soon spoke to her and told 
her that she had birth two Apostles unto the Nations.   Her 
purpose was to cover them, and to be an intercessor for them 
wherever they went.  This charge caused her to travel the 
world over, even spending time in the Holy Land in Israel 
and to the mission fields on much foreign soil.  She often 
said I would have never thought God would have chosen 
me to do such things. Everywhere her children traveled to 
preach or do any type ministry, Mother Gilbert was there.  
Many renowned Bishops and Pastors began to know Mother 
Gilbert for being that virtuous woman as she exemplified the 
epitome of holiness. Upon her son’s retirement,  She later 
joined the Sanctuary of Praise Christian Assembly; a ministry 
Pastored by her Daughter Apostle Jackie.  By this time she 
had become a seasoned Mother of Zion and chose to slow 
down a little.  However, she was an active member of Ladies 
Inc. International, and attended the Savannah Girlfriends 

Biggest Slumber party being the second oldest woman in 
attendance. Mother Gilbert loved her family and especially 
her children and grandchildren.  And they loved her.  She 
had become the Matriarch of her family and they all rised up 
and called their Auntie Cleo blessed.

On Saturday morning, December 23, 2017, God said to 
Mother Gilbert, what she always said she wanted to hear 
him say…He said well-done thou good and faithful servant, 
come on in and enjoy the glories of the Lord.  With that she 
earned her wings and took flight.

She was preceeded in death by her Husband, Berman 
Gilbert, her two children, Bishop Bill Gilbert, and Elder Etta 
McBride, Her Mother, Mrs. Lillie Mae Carr, Her Spiritual 
Grandaughter, Missionary Delores Ling, Her Brother and 
Sister in Love, Mr & Mrs George Quarterman, Most recently 
her grandniece, Dominique Moore.

She leaves to cherish her unforgettable memory, Her loving 
Daughter, Bishop Jackie Gilbert-Grant (Pastor Marty); Her 
Son, Charles Gilbert (Etrenda); Grandchildren, Tiffany 
Nelson McCord (Quashan), Octavia Nelson, Derrick 
Grant, Ted Jones,  Pastor Willis Blake,  JaNavis Ling; Great 
Grandchildren, David Frazier, William Glover, Kasharia 
McCord, Savannah Nelson, Alexis Barney;  Two Brothers, 
Harold Howard and Pastor John Carr (Linda); two Sisters, 
Mrs. Helen Moore and Mrs. Belle Moore (Leon); one Aunt, 
Mrs. Alberta Reed; one Spiritual Son, Eric Brooks (Lisa); 
a host of Nieces, Nephews and Cousins, Her Sanctuary of 
Praise Christian Assembly Church Family and other relatives 
and friends.



Order of
Celebration

MOTHER’S  LESSONS IN

HOLINESS

The Processional wiTh Viewing

The hymn of celebraTion ................................. sancTuary of Praise choir

The holy scriPTures:
   The old TesTamenT scriPTure ................................PasTor dwighT baTTle

   The new TesTamenT scriPTure .......................................PasTor eric clark

The Prayer of comforT ..............................................aPosTle linda TraVeTT

The minisTry of music ....................................... sancTuary of Praise choir

The wiTnesses of a life well liVed: (3 minuTes Please)
   as a friend ..............................................................................mrs. cora scoTT

mr. e. larry mcduffie

  
as a neighbor ................................................alderwoman barbara Powers  
 
  The Voice of The bishoPs .......................................bishoP naThaniel small

bishoP leonard gibbs

   The Voice of The aPosTle .................................. aPosTle sherron Parrish

The solo .........................................................eVangelisT barbara P. williams

The exPression of graTiTude ........................................elder Jean edwards

The medley of “old school”   .................... PasTor clarence Teddy williams

The words of comforT & hoPe ................bishoP maTThew m. odum, sr.

The recessional

Final Resting Place

lincoln memorial gardens

hunTer army airfield

saVannah, georgia 31405

PASTOR ERIC MASON
WORSHIP LEADER







Dear Mother,
As I sit here and write this letter to you today, tears are flowing uncontrollably.  I had no earthly idea that you would slip away from me in the 
early morning hours.  My heart skipped so many beats on that day, in fact for a few moments I simply lost it.  As I sat on the steps and continued 
to mourn, I remembered the many things that you told me on the last few weeks of your life.  As a daughter, I guess I just didn’t want to talk to you 
about death and grief. No, I Didn’t want to hear you say that one day you would be leaving and that God was going to allow you to sleep away.  
Yes that was something you said to me only 4 short weeks before that God awful day.  I realize it was an awful day for me, but it was a day of 
jubilee for you. Yes, He did what he said he would do for you.  You know I sat for 3 years and watched you grieve for my brother, Bishop Bill and 
my sister Etta.  Helplessly I sat by and saw all that pain you endured when they left.  I remember the day you said to me that “A Mothers is not 
supposed to bury her children, but the children should bury their Mother!”  I had no answer for that, but I wanted you to know that I constantly 
prayed that God would heal your heart from the loss.  And now I sit here today, in this Homegoing Service speechless, grieved, and heart- broken 
because God decided to give you your keys to your mansion, and made you an offer you could not refuse.  But in the mist of all this heartache and 
pain, I thank God for the joy and peace you are experiencing right now, yes, Heaven is worth it all!!!  I promise that I will work hard to become all 
we talked about, and I will forever remain a Lady…that’s what you taught me! I’m smiling right now because  I know you are shouting the victory 
as you stepped cross the threshold of Heaven singing your favorite song “I Have my Mansion Now And I Believe Just What He Said!”  I  Love you 
Mother, God knows I am going to miss you, and I’m not going to say good bye, I’m simply going to say the last words we said to each other on the 
night before you departed…I said good night, and your response was “good night”!

Forever Your Daughter
Jackie



Mother,
When I look up to the sky 

I’ll tell you what I see
I see my mother 

And she’s looking back at me

She tells me she didn’t want to leave us
But it was time for her to depart

It was the hardest thing she had to do
And it’s breaking her heart

She tells me we mustn’t be sad
Because finally she’s pain free

She’s found her place in heaven
Underneath a blossom tree

She’ll always be there to guide us
When we feel we’ve lost the way

She’ll always be there to comfort us
And wipe those tears away

You’ve all come here to say your farewell
But for me it’s not goodbye

If I want to see her, all I have to do 
Is look up to the sky

Your Son, Charles

Grandma's Gone 
To Heaven,

One quiet Saturday morning the angels came 
And took Grandma far away

But in the stillness of the night before
I could almost hear her say.

To all my Grandchildren – “I will miss you”
You mean so much to me,

But Jesus called me to his side
In Heaven I will be

A place of God’s great beauty
No tears of earthly cares

Only peace and joy forever
And love beyond compare.

So remember all the good times
Don’t think about the sad

Treasure all the special moments
Through the years we’ve always had.

And if you trust in Jesus
I can promise this and more

You will get a hug from Grandma
Some day on Heaven’s golden shore.

Written by - J Norse



THE PALLBEARERS  NEPHEWS OF MOTHER GILBERT

THE HONORARY PALLBEARERS THE BROTHERHOOD OF SANCTUARY OF 
PRAISE CHRISTIAN ASSEMBLY

THE FLORAL ATTENDANTS DAUGHTERS OF THE KING SOP,  LADIES INC.,  
SAVANNAH GIRLFRIENDS

THE HONORARY FLORAL ATTENDANTS THE MOTHER’S BOARD OF 
SANCTUARY OF PRAISE CHRISTIAN ASSEMBLY

THE EXPRESSION OF GRATITUDE
THANK YOU IS A TWO WORD EXPRESSION THAT SPEAKS VOLUMES WHEN PEOPLE 
HAVE DONE KIND DEEDS FOR ONE ANOTHER. BUT IN OUR CASE WORDS CANNOT 
EXPRESS THE OUTPOURING OF LOVE AND ACTS OF KINDNESS THAT HAVE BEEN 
EXTENDED TO OUR FAMILY DURING THIS MOST DIFFICULT TIME. WE PRAY GOD’S 
RICHEST BLESSING UPON EACH OF YOU. AS WE LOOK TO THE HILLS WHERE ALL 
OUR HELP COMES FROM, WE ASK THAT YOU CONTINUE TO PRAY FOR US AS WE 
FACE THE CHALLENGES AND JOYS THAT THIS LOSS WILL PRESENT TO US.

THE FAMILY OF MOTHER CLEO E. GILBERT

A VERY SPECIAL THANK YOU…
BISHOP MATTHEW M. ODUM, SR. AND THE TEMPLE OF GLORY COMMUNITY 
CHURCH, THE FINE AND EFFICIENT STAFF OF ADAMS FUNERAL HOME

THE FEAST OF KOINONIA
SANCTUARY OF PRAISE CHRISTIAN ASSEMBLY
5212 SILK HOPE ROAD
GARDEN CITY, GEORGIA 31408

PROFESSIONAL SERVICES ENTRUSTED TO THE CAPABLE:

VINCENT R. DRUMMER FUNERAL HOME
406 W 1ST ST, VIDALIA, GA 30474 | (912) 537-4473

Program Design By: B. Michael Limited - 912.308.5631


