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In Appreciation 
The family of late 

~ ~ 
wishes to acknowledge with grateful appreciation 

the many expressions of love, concern and kindness shown 
to them during this hour of bereavement. 

May God ever bless and keep you in His care. 
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Wednesday, March 17, 2010 

11:00 A.M. 
 

JAMES CHAPEL A.M.E. CHURCJAMES CHAPEL A.M.E. CHURCHH  

1550 Mulberry Street 

Charleston, South Carolina 
 

Reverend Jimmy L. Ravenel, Sr., Pastor 
 

~Interment~ 

Mt. Pleasant Memorial Gardens 

Mt. Pleasant, South Carolina 

 

 



 

Reverend Jimmy L. Ravenel, Sr., Officiating 

 

 

Prelude………………………………....…….Bro. James Collins 

 

Processional #321…………….. “Jesus Keep Me Near The Cross” 

 

Hymn #450………………………….…… “Blessed Assurance” 

 

Prayer…………………………………....Rev. Thomas Rambert 

 

Scripture Readings: 

Old Testament    Psalm 23…....Rev. Dr. Augustus D. Robinson, Jr. 

New Testament   Revelation 21: 1-7.......Bishop Lamont Edwards 

 

Solo………………………………......…Sis. Shirley Washington 

 

Remarks………………………………...….Sis. Jeraldine Smalls 

Ms. Cheryl Brown-Simmons 

 

Family Tribute……………………………….…..Dexter Kinloch 

 

Poem……………………………………….….Estelle Horlback 

 

Sermonic Hymn #448………………... “It Is Well With My Soul” 

 

Words of Comfort…………....….Reverend Jimmy L. Ravenel, Sr. 

 

Committal 

 

Viewing 

 

Recessional 

 

GLORIA E. R. KINLOCH began her earthly journey on 
July 1, 1955. She was the fourth child of the late Joseph 
and Dorothy Rambert. 
 

Her heavenly journey endured on March 12, 2010. Gloria 
began her Christian walk at Calvary Baptist Church and 
later on in life, she became a member of James Chapel 
A.M.E. Church. 
 

After graduating from C. A. Brown High School Class of 
1975, Gloria joined in holy matrimony to Norman Kinloch 
on October 15, 1976. They are the proud parents of two 
daughters and one son. Gloria worked at Ernies for 
twenty-eight years as a waitress and cashier. 
 

Gloria was a fun, loving, strong and special person; a 
caring and giving woman who gave good advice and 
always had your back. She was a faithful member of the 
Church Choir and was an usher. She always had a 
golden smile and loved to dance. She was loved and will 
truly be missed by everyone, especially her husband and 
children. 
 

Gloria leaves to cherish her memories: her husband, 
Norman Kinloch; children, Tonia Manzie (Dennis), 
Melissa Kinloch, and Norman Heyward; three sisters, 
Miriam Myers (Jerome), Marie Smith (Robert), and 
Cassaline Rambert; one brother, Allen Memminger;       
in-laws, Ernest Kinloch (Polly Ann), Ida Mae Gadsden 
(Henry), Essie Bryan (William), Henrhetta Kinloch, Linda 
Kinloch, and Myrah Williams (Bernard); grandchildren, 
Tiana Criswell, Jasmine Wilson, Denise Manzie, Rashard 
Brown, Amerie’ Brown, Evonna Kinloch, and Leah 
Manzie; five aunts, Christine Brown, Geneva Robinson, 
Esther Rambert, Vida Sloan, and Rose Rambert; three 
uncles, Moses Rambert, Paul Rambert, and Samuel 
Rambert; and a host of nieces, nephews, cousins, and 
other special relatives and friends. 

 

Death is nothing at all, 
I have only slipped away into the best room. 

I am I, and you are you, 
Whatever we were to each other, 

That we still are. 
 

Call me by my old familiar name, Sweet Glo, 
Speak to me in the easy way which you always used to; 

Wear no forced air of solemnity or sorrow. 
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes, 

We enjoyed together. 
 

Play, smile, think of me, pray for me, 
Let my name be ever the household word 

That it always was. 
Let it be spoken without effort. 

Without the trace of a shadow on it. 
Life means all that it ever meant. 

It is the same as it ever was. 
There is absolutely unbroken continuity. 

Why should I be out of your mind, 
Because I am out of sight? 

I am but waiting for an interval, 
Somewhere very near, 
Just around the corner. 

   Gloria Kinloch 


