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The Family wishes to express their appreciation for the many 

kind acts and deeds extended, during the death of

their loved one.

May God bless each of you!

The Family

Arrangements by
FARRAR & FARRAR FUNERAL SERVICE

Siler City, North Carolina 

Phone 919-742-3134

IN LOVING MEMORY

Of

George Lincoln Siler

October 24, 1925 - June 24, 1997

3:00 P.M.

LAMBERTS CHAPEL BAPTIST CHURCH

Siler City, North Carolina 

Reverend 'William Harrington, Pastor, Officiant



ORDER OF SERVICE

Prelude

Processional ......................... ......................................................Minister and Family

Hymn

Scripture .................................. .........................................................................Old Testament

New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Hymn

Acknowledgements . . ....................................... Mrs. Gwendolyn Hanner

Obituary (re ad silently)

Hymn

Eulogy............................................ ..............................Reverend William Harrington

Pastor, Lamberts Chapel Baptist Church

Siler City, NC

Selection ^

Funeral Director in Charge

Recessional

Interment

Lamberts Chapel Cemetery 

Siler City, NC

OBITUARY

George Lincoln Siler, the son of the late Lucius C. and Ina 

Cheek Siler was born in Randolph County, North Carolina, on 

October 24, 1925. He departed this life on June 24, 1997.

At an early age he became a member of Lamberts Chapel 

Church. He was a faithful member until his health failed.

He leaves to cherish his memory: two sisters, Murphy Alston 

and Ava Siler of Siler City, NC; five brothers, Floyd Howard 

Siler of High Point, NC, James C. and Andrew "Jack" Siler of 

Siler City, NC, Lester Siler of Coleridge, NC, Nathaniel Siler 

of Bear Creek, NC; two aunts, Lina Lane of Siler City, NC 

and Callie Jones of Raleigh, NC; a host of nephews, nieces, 

other relatives and friends.

God saw the road was getting rough 

The hills were hard to climb 

He gently closed those eyes 

And whispered ”Peace be thine”, 

The weary hours, the days of pain 

The sleepless nights are passed 

The ever patient womout frame 

Has found rest at last.

-------------------The Family----------------------


