In l.n\'ing' Mcm()ry of Our
Precious Sister

Lucy Noriega

August 7, 1948 - Ju]_v 9, 2020

Who can find a virtuous woman?
for her price is far above rubics
Proverbs 31:10
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ecause they two are one.” Sister Lucy’s calling to be a minister’s
wife cannof be disputed. Supernaturally God joined her and
Brother Isaac t(;gether. She faithfully ser\'ed her husband
beyond the call of duty. Without a sha&ow of doubt she served
her husband because she loved him very much.

She was a real friend to him and helped him through the
frustrations, and ups and downs that a minister experiences. She
was always there to help him with his natural needs as stated in
the Bible, “but she that is married careth for the things of the
world, how she may please her husband.” S iritually she was a
real helpmate to him. They both were united by the Love of God,
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ncit%cr death, nor life, nor angels, nor principalities, nor
sowers, nor things present, nor things to come, Nor height, nor
hepth, nor any other creature, shall be able to se arate us from
the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.

We will miss you Sister Lucy, your dove like spirit of meekness
and quietness around us. We will remember you as the virtuous
Lady of Proverbs Chapter 31. “Who can find a virtuous woman?
for her price is far above rubies. The heart of her husband doth
safely trust in her, so that he shall have no need of spoil. She will
do him good and not evil all the days of her life. She seeketh
wool, and flax, and worketh willingly with her hands. She is like
the merchants' ships; she bringeth her food from afar. She riseth
also while it is yet night, and gt{\'eth meat to her household, and
a portion to her maidens. She considereth a field, and b "ihr} :
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clothing is silk and purple. Her
gates, when he sitteth among the elders
aketh fine linen, and selleth it; and delivereth
merchant. Strength and honour are her
rejoice in time to come She openeth her
h wisdom; and in her tongue is the law of kindness
th well to the ways of her household, and eateth not
idleness. Her children arise up, and call her blessed:
I also, and he praiseth her. Many daughters have
sly, but thou excellest them all. Favour is deceitful
auty is vain: but a woman that feareth the LORD, she
praised. Give her of the fruit of her hands; and let her
praise herin the gates.” Another soldier of the cross
ister Lucy Noriega, has crossed over into the sixth
. One day we will also cross over either by death or by
> of our bodies, The Angels are all standing in order
The great corridors of heaven is crowded full. The
> all in tune. The great bands are already practiced up.
) 1 homecoming time pretty soon, for the Church of the
iving God, who's been waiting His coming. I said, "Hope
(Lucy) by God's grace on that morning, you stand right over
there by the side of the eastern gate and when you see ;\T;l‘;lham.
and Isaac, and Jacob, and them coming in, go to screaming
“Bill, (Isaac), just as loud as you can. I'll have the children
together. I'll meet you there." She said, "I'll be waiting for you."
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THE PASTOR'S WIFE
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But really it takes a lot of grace
To be a preacher’s wife!
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Deep within my soul I feel it,
My Theophany waiting for me

It's callling me, drawing me
In deeper fellowship

It's my destiny in Eternity

An assurance of my promise

Friend to friend in deep communion,
I \u;r into realms unknown
One day, I'll leave this world,
For my Théophany is waiting for me
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