FIRST TRIBUTE

      Page down for additional tributes.

Farewell to Alumnus Charles Wellington Maxwell (March 23,1948 - Sep 19,2000).

On Tuesday 19th September 2000, alumnus (1959-1964) Pastor Charles Maxwell succumbed to illness, at the age of 52. Formal funeral arrangements were scheduled from Sat 23rd to Mon 25th September.

On hearing about the extended funeral formalities, an acquaintance of Charles skeptically enquired whether this was a state funeral.

After attending this funeral, I was able to verify that this was, at least, more than an ordinary funeral. It was a stately funeral. It was a funeral reflecting dignity, love and respect.

I, like the individual who voiced skepticism, never realized that this alumnus, my unassuming and ordinary friend for 45 years, had exceeded reasonable expectations and grown tremendously in stature, as a pastor, without any “pomp and braggadocio”, as one QC master (Yango?) used to say.

It is for that reason, that I feel compelled to share some reflections and observations, with regard to the weekend’s celebration, of his life and work.

Even though Charles and I were very much in touch over the last few years, he never discussed his work, or his achievements in the pastoral field, with me. Not being an avid churchgoer myself, I never sought to visit his church. He, on the other hand, invited me once. I swear, once. I, however, failed to show. He did not press again, but I am confident, that he did not dismiss me as a lost soul. I now regret deeply, that I did not go. If he did not convert me, at least he would have made me proud.

What I saw over the weekend of celebration for Pastor Charles, was another Charles, a very accomplished, revered and dynamic leader, a motivator and a role model. I saw a doting congregation, numerous caring friends and proud relatives, all of whom were without doubt, positively touched by his life and work.

As Charles lay “in state” on Saturday at the Gilmore Funeral Home in St. Albans, Queens, three to four hundred persons would have paid their respects, over the five hours allocated for viewing.

On Sunday 24th at Bethlehem Church, Richmond Hill, Queens, close to eight hundred dignified and respectful mourners, attended a more formal viewing and elegant service. It was a celebration accentuated by musical tributes, most of which were rendered by his sisters, nieces and nephews. The musical talent that Charles himself had nurtured in his siblings, from the time he himself was under the late Lynette Dolphin’s tutelage, was in striking evidence.  It is a legacy of Charles, that the Maxwell family’s love and talent for music, has already been extended to his nieces and nephews. Particularly moving, was a violin piece by two of his young nieces. 

On Monday 25th,  there was a pre-burial service at Charles’ Church, Queens Tabernacle, in Woodhaven. About three hundred persons attended. The service reflected equal dignity, love, respect and celebration like the one on Sunday. The church that Charles had moulded and guided with very great success, now showcased his life and work with joy, respect and efficiency.

What was particularly striking to me was the diversity of the mourners. Charles’ caring congregation comprised an array of color, age, ethnicities and nationalities, as I have never witnessed before. Their display of love, respect and caring for Charles, was genuine and moving.

Included among the mourners were about 30 pastors, of different denominations and nationalities including a few from Guyana. (Alumnus Pastor Louis Crawford was one of the latter.).

Finally, there were many, many friends.

One of Charles’ sisters remarked that she had met numerous individuals over the years, who had proudly laid claim to Charles, as their best friend.

I can understand that. Charles has been one of the most sincere and loyal friends, I have ever had.

To conclude this stately farewell, Charles was laid to rest in Flushing Cemetery, Queens on Monday afternoon. 

I know that he will rest in peace.   

I.C.

SECOND TRIBUTE 

Things Pastor Taught Us 

by Sara-Ann Burke 

Pastor taught us many things, too numerous now to go through
But I would like to take a moment and share with you just a few
Pastor taught us to remain true to our identity 

Just as the Hebrew boys did when they were taken away to captivity

In spite of the temptations hitting them from every side in this foreign land

They remained true to what they knew was right and with God’s help and        direction taking a stand
Pastor taught us not to compromise but to always obey God’s word
Just like Daniel purposing in his heart not to defile himself, doing things against his conscience because society said those things were good
Just as the 3 Hebrew boys refused to bow to the dictates set up by society
Choosing to put God first and refusing to live lives of hypocrisy

So pastor taught us to be true to ourselves and to please God above man

He taught us to trust God’s love and trust that God always intends good for us as part of his plan
I think I can hear him how, “He who knows you best loves you most” he would always say

And oh how he would remind us often by his example, that we should never cease to pray

Pastor taught us that doing what is right – obeying God, requires sacrifice

Just as the 3 Hebrew boys by refusing to bow down to the idol realized that obedience might cost them their lives, the ultimate price 
Pastor taught us to discipline our minds through study as we examined God’s word and he taught us New Testament Greek

He encouraged us to study for ourselves and to know God and for ourselves, the face of God to seek

Pastor taught us about having a spirit of excellence, excelling and doing our best

He always encouraged us to be fully engaged in God’s purposes and avoid what he called lawlessness
He taught us how to fight, how to be humble, how to travail in prayer

There is not time enough to tell of all he taught and demonstrated by his care

But best of all the way he taught was such that students following him could walk

No I don’t mean in his professor-like bearing or his gestures such as peering over his glasses, nor his fancy for using a blackboard and chalk

The way that he taught was by example, practicing what he preached – seeking tirelessly to obey God’s word

He taught us about our own frailties as he pointed us to the Lord

Yes an imperfect man he was, yes he taught us that God is relevant in the here and now – not just the sweet by and by

And then after teaching all he taught us about living, pastor taught us how to die

As disease wracked his body and pains riddled his form
He persevered and continued to do the things he knew had to be done – unflinching as though it were the norm

His faith steadfast in his Savior in spite of what all others said

He continued to trust the Lord in his suffering just as Job did

Even when confined to a hospital bed and unbearable pain tormented him – he still looked to the Shepherd of Psalm 23 and his rod

His voice barely a whisper because of pain could be heard saying “Glory to God”

These 3 words shaped his life’s purpose; he sought to glorify God as much as he could in every case
So that when he graduated he would be able to look on Jesus’ face

I think of Pastor as a kind of point man with one arm stretched out to man and the other towards God

As he sought to bring men to Jesus that they might be saved and know the love of God

Thank God for all that Pastor Charles Maxwell taught us and even as He has gone on
We realize that all that he taught us was to draw us to God, He who to receive all glory is the only One
