Andrew Glover

December 31, 1969 - September 1, 2015

Obituary of Andrew GloverAndrew |. Glover, age 67, died peacefully in his
Ocala residence, on Tuesday, September 1, 2015. Andy loved his friends in
Ocala - some he knew and loved for more than 20 years. Andy was a Vietham
War Veteran and a proud Father of five (5) Daughters - Monique, Sunshine,
Justina, Spring, Rainbow and one (1) Son - Tavis. Andy has 7 Grandsons -
Myles, Skyler, Aiden, Noah, Austin, Jordan & Eli. Andy worked Construction
most of his life and more recently as a handy man. All who know Andy, will
miss him. Graveside Military Honors will be held on Thursday, September
10th, at 11AM at Florida National Cemetery, Bushnell, FL. Arrangements by
Roberts Funeral Homes, Downtown Chapel 606 SW 2nd Ave, Ocala, FL 352-
622-4141.
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| am home in Heaven, dear ones;

Oh, so happy and so bright!

There is perfect joy and beauty

In this everlasting light.

All the pain and grief is over,

Every restless tossing passed;

| am now at peace forever,

Safely home in Heaven at last.

Did you wonder | so calmly

Trod the valley of the shade?

Oh! But Jesus' love illumined

Every dark and fearful glade.

And He came Himself to meet me

In that way so hard to tread;

And with Jesus' arm to lean on,

Could | have one doubt or dread?

Then you must not grieve so sorely,

For I love you dearly still:



Try to look beyond earth's shadows,
Pray to trust our Father's will.

There is work still waiting for you,
So you must not idly stand;

Do it now, while life remaineth ~
You shall rest in Jesus'land.

When that work is all completed,
He will gently call you Home;

Oh, the rapture of that meeting,

Oh, the joy to see you come!

Safely Home by Author Unknown

Teresa Glover - September 11, 2015 at 12:00 AM



I am home in Heaven, dear ones; Oh, so happy and so bright!
There is perfect joy and beauty In this everlasting light. All the pain
and grief is over, Every restless tossing passed; | am now at peace
forever, Safely home in Heaven at last. Did you wonder | so calmly
Trod the valley of the shade? Oh! But Jesus' love illumined Every
dark and fearful glade. And He came Himself to meet me In that
way so hard to tread; And with Jesus' arm to lean on, Could | have
one doubt or dread? Then you must not grieve so sorely, For | love
you dearly still: Try to look beyond earth's shadows, Pray to trust our
Father's will. There is work still waiting for you, So you must not idly
stand; Do it now, while life remaineth ~ You shall rest in Jesus' land.
When that work is all completed, He will gently call you Home; Oh,
the rapture of that meeting, Oh, the joy to see you come! Safely
Home by Author Unknown

Teresa Glover - September 11, 2015 at 12:00 AM



For your faithful O Lord, Life is changed, not taken away.

"Rest in Peace," how much this says,
Be free of pain no more to weep.

Find joy that never ends, possess

New life that here you could not keep,
"Rest in peace, " and though we grieve,
Reaching for your hand in vain,

Our faith is such that we believe

That all of us shall meet again.

"Rest in peace," the drums are still,

The smoke has cleared, the battle's done.
And now forever yours to keep

The golden prize that you have won.
Against the sunrise on the hill,

Your colors wave upon the breeze,

With shield of honor; lance of truth,

You overcame with such as these.



No dirge of sorrow shall we play,

For one who goes to meet the Lord.
Could but we all be Heaven's guests,
As you receive your just reward.

Dear blessed sleep that merely marks
The ending of a holy quest,

Your gentle touch remains upon

The hearts of those who loved you best.

~ Grace E. Easley
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For your faithful O Lord, Life is changed, not taken away. "Rest in
Peace,"” how much this says, Be free of pain no more to weep. Find
jJoy that never ends, possess New life that here you could not keep,
"Rest in peace, " and though we grieve, Reaching for your hand in
vain, Our faith is such that we believe That all of us shall meet
again. "Rest in peace," the drums are still, The smoke has cleared,
the battle's done. And now forever yours to keep The golden prize
that you have won. Against the sunrise on the hill, Your colors wave
upon the breeze, With shield of honor; lance of truth, You overcame
with such as these. No dirge of sorrow shall we play, For one who
goes to meet the Lord. Could but we all be Heaven's guests, As you
receive your just reward. Dear blessed sleep that merely marks The
ending of a holy quest, Your gentle touch remains upon The hearts
of those who loved you best. ~ Grace E. Easley

Teresa Glover - September 11, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Andrew Glover

Monique Kelley - September 10, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Andrew Glover
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I have never met any of Andy's family but | want you all to know |
have had the pleasure of knowing Andy for twenty years. | met Andy
at Gabriel's Christian Bookstore, where | work. Andy was a frequent
visitor of the store and he quickly became a special friend to me.
Andy was a very private man but He was a very good man and
loved by all of us at the store. | don't know a lot about Andy's past
but | know he told me he had made some mistakes, like we all have,
but his life had changed when he met Jesus...For twenty years |
have watched Andy live out his faith...I learned a lot from Andy but
most importantly, | learned to never be afraid to share what Jesus
means to me and to help others to find Jesus...l will miss Andy very
much but | know today without a doubt Andy is happy and well and
having a conversation with Jesus...l will see you again my friend.

Mary Fuqua - September 10, 2015 at 12:00 AM

From the Book 'Better Than Gold' that Andy gave me in 1978 Better
Than Gold Better than grandeur, better than gold, Than rank and
titles a thousand fold, Is a healthy body and a mind at ease, And
simple pleasures that always please. A heart that can feel for
another's woe, And share his joys with a genial glow; With
sympathies large enough to enfold All men as brothers, is better
than gold. Better than gold is a conscience clear, Though toiling for
bread in an humble sphere, Doubly blessed with content and health,
Untried by the lusts and cares of wealth, Lowly living and lofty
thought Adorn and ennoble a poor man's cot; For mind and morals
in nature's plan Are the genuine tests of an earnest man. Better
than gold is a peaceful home Where all the fireside characters
come, The shrine of love, the heaven of life, Hallowed by mother, or
sister, or wife. However humble the home may be, Or tried with
sorrow by heaven's decree, The blessings that never were bought
or sold, And center there, are better than gold. ~ Abram Joseph
Ryan
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Justina Irby - September 08, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Teresa Glover - September 08, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I am comforted by your words "l love you" you said to me during
your last weeks. | think you found peace when you had a surprise
visit by your children, and saw that you were still in their hearts.
Until we meet again... A life is like a song we write in our own tone
and key, . Each life we touch reflects a note that forms a melody.
We choose the theme and chorus of the song to bear our name,
And each will have a special sound, no two can be the same. So
when someone we love departs, in memory we find, Their song
plays on with in the hearts of those they leave behind.

Bernadette Olson - September 08, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Teresa Glover - September 07, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Andrew Glover

Teresa Glover - September 06, 2015 at 12:00 AM



Andrew Glover

September 06, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Rainbow Glover - September 05, 2015 at 12:00 AM
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Andrew Glover

September 05, 2015 at 12:00 AM

Andy was a Vietnam Veteran

Teresa Glover - September 05, 2015 at 12:00 AM



1 Corinthians 13New American Bible (Revised Edition) (NABRE)

1 If | speak in human and angelic tongues but do not have love, |
am a resounding gong or a clashing cymbal.

2 And if | have the gift of prophecy and comprehend all mysteries
and all knowledge; if | have all faith so as to move mountains but do

not have love, | am nothing.

3 If | give away everything | own, and if | hand my body over so that
I may boast but do not have love, | gain nothing.

4L ove is patient, love is kind. It is not jealous, [love] is not pompous,
it is not inflated,

5 it is not rude, it does not seek its own interests, it is not quick-
tempered, it does not brood over injury,

6 it does not rejoice over wrongdoing but rejoices with the truth.

7 It bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all
things.

8Love never fails. If there are prophecies, they will be brought to
nothing; if tongues, they will cease; if knowledge, it will be brought
to nothing.

9 For we know patrtially and we prophesy pattially,

10 but when the perfect comes, the partial will pass away.

11 When | was a child, | used to talk as a child, think as a child,
reason as a child; when | became a man, | put aside childish things.

12 At present we see indistinctly, as in a mirror, but then face to



face. At present | know partially; then | shall know fully, as | am fully
known.

13So faith, hope, love remain, these three; but the greatest of these
is love.

Teresa Glover - September 05, 2015 at 12:00 AM

I love thee above the powers of language to express, For what thou
art to thy creatures. Increase my love, O my God, through time and
eternity. Amen Matthew 6:8-10 New American Bible (Revised
Edition) (NABRE) 8 Do not be like them. Your Father knows what
you need before you ask him. The Lord's Prayer. 9 "This is how you
are to pray: Our Father in heaven, hallowed be your name, 10 your
kingdom come, your will be done, on earth as in heaven.
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1 Corinthians 13New American Bible (Revised Edition) (NABRE) 1
If | speak in human and angelic tongues but do not have love, | am
a resounding gong or a clashing cymbal. 2 And if | have the gift of
prophecy and comprehend all mysteries and all knowledge; if | have
all faith so as to move mountains but do not have love, | am nothing.
3 If | give away everything | own, and if | hand my body over so that
I may boast but do not have love, | gain nothing. 4Love is patient,
love is kind. It is not jealous, [love] is not pompous, it is not inflated,
5 it is not rude, it does not seek its own interests, it is not quick-
tempered, it does not brood over injury, 6 it does not rejoice over
wrongdoing but rejoices with the truth. 7 It bears all things, believes
all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 8Love never fails. If
there are prophecies, they will be brought to nothing; if tongues,
they will cease; if knowledge, it will be brought to nothing. 9 For we
know patrtially and we prophesy partially, 10 but when the perfect
comes, the partial will pass away. 11 When | was a child, | used to
talk as a child, think as a child, reason as a child; when | became a
man, | put aside childish things. 12 At present we see indistinctly, as
in a mirror, but then face to face. At present | know partially; then |
shall know fully, as | am fully known. 13So faith, hope, love remain,
these three; but the greatest of these is love.
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