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Order of Service
Welcome and Prayer

Andrew Coleman

Message
Andrew Coleman

Closing Prayer
Andrew Coleman

Congregational Singing
“How Great Thou Art”

Congregational Singing
“Amazing Grace”

Scripture Reading
Psalm 23
John 14:1-6
1 Thessalonians 4:13-18

Congregational Singing
“Christ, the Sure and Steady Anchor”

Eulogy



  Dixie Rose Sawyer, beloved educator, went home to be  
  with the Lord quietly at her home, Tuesday, February 2,  
  2021. She was surrounded by loving family.

Mrs. Sawyer was born in February 11, 1931 in Jonesville NC to parents T. W. and 
Etta Rose. She is a graduate of Jonesville High School and East Carolina University 
with a Bachelor's Degree in Education. She would continue to get her Masters in 
Education from Columbia University. In college, she met her future husband 
Milton Sawyer Sr. As well as a teaching degree, Dixie also obtained her Real 
Estate License.

Mrs. Sawyer loved and thrived at teaching First grade at West Hollywood Elemen-
tary School in Hollywood, Florida. She retired after teaching for 35 1/2 years.  
Whether at school or in life she could always be found teaching a small child how 
to read and write. Many times she would tell stories of children that would come 
back many years after graduating and thank her for taking such an interest in 
their lives.

In her later years, Dixie �ourished as a mentor in her Breast Cancer Survivor 
Support Group, always desiring a way to give back and help others.

Her greatest love was her home church, Sheridan Hills Baptist Church. Until the 
Lord called Dixie home, she continued to have an unquenchable desire to read 
and study her Bible daily. Her favorite book in the Bible was Proverbs. She would 
read a chapter daily. Later she would tell her niece, Mary Byrd, that reading the 
Bible daily was the key to having a fruitful and successful life.

She is preceded in life by her father T. W. Rose and her mother Etta Rose, her 
brother James Rose, her sister and brother in law Lucy and Richard Barnard, her 
sisters Dottie Hutchens and Mary Blackman, her niece Shannon Gastrich, and her 
nephew James "Rocky" Dapp.  Her memories will continue to be cherished by her 
surviving nieces and nephews, Tony and Lisa Barnard, Kevin and Mary Byrd, 
Thomas Dapp, Casey Sayles, Michael and Yexel Sayles, Randall and Mary Etta 
Snow.  Also cherishing her memories are her great nieces and great nephews and 
great great nieces and great great nephews..
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O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy power throughout the universe displayed:

 CHORUS
 Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
 How great thou art! How great thou art!
 Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
 How great thou art! How great thou art!

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,
That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall �ll my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,
And there proclaim, My God, how great thou art!
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The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want.
2 He makes me lie down in green pastures.
    He leads me beside still waters.
3 He restores my soul.
    He leads me in paths of righteousness
    for his name's sake.
4 Even though I walk through the valley of the  
    shadow of death,
     I will fear no evil,
    for you are with me;
    your rod and your sta�,
    they comfort me.
5 You prepare a table before me
    in the presence of my enemies;
    you anoint my head with oil;
    my cup over�ows.
6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
    all the days of my life,
   and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever.
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“Let not your hearts be troubled. Believe in God; 
believe also in me. 
2 In my Father's house are many rooms. If it were  
    not so, would I have told you that I go to 
    prepare a place for you? 
3 And if I go and prepare a place for you, I will
    come again and will take you to myself, that                              
    where I am you may be also. 
4 And you know the way to where I am going.” 
5 Thomas said to him, “Lord, we do not know  
    where you are going. How can we know the    
    way?” 
6 Jesus said to him, “I am the way, and the truth,   
    and the life. No one comes to the Father except   
    through me.
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13 But we do not want you to be uninformed,     
      brothers, about those who are asleep, that you         
      may not grieve as others do who have no hope. 
14 For since we believe that Jesus died and rose 
      again, even so, through Jesus, God will bring with    
      him those who have fallen asleep. 
15 For this we declare to you by a word from the    
      Lord, that we who are alive, who are left until the          
      coming of the Lord, will not precede those who      
      have fallen asleep. 
16 For the Lord himself will descend from heaven  
      with a cry of command, with the voice of an        
      archangel, and with the sound of the trumpet of    
      God. And the dead in Christ will rise �rst. 
17 Then we who are alive, who are left, will be   
      caught up together with them in the clouds to     
      meet the Lord in the air, and so we will always be   
      with the Lord. 
18 Therefore encourage one another with these 
      words.
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Christ the sure and steady anchor, in the fury of the storm
When the winds of doubt blow through me
And my sails have all been torn
In the su�ering, in the sorrow, when my sinking hopes are few
I will hold fast to the anchor, it shall never be removed

Christ the sure and steady anchor, while the tempest rages on
When temptation claims the battle, and it seems the night has won
Deeper still then goes the anchor, though I justly stand accused
I will hold fast to the anchor, it shall never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor, through the �oods of unbelief
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now, lift your eyes to Calvary
This my ballast of assurance, see his love forever proved
I will hold fast to the anchor, it shall never be removed

Christ the sure and steady anchor, as we face the wave of death
When these trials give way to glory, as we draw our �nal breath
We will cross that great horizon, clouds behind and life secure
And the calm will be the better, for the storms that we endure

Christ the shore of our salvation, ever faithful, ever true
We will hold fast to the anchor, it shall never be removed
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Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I �rst believed!

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we �rst begun.
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