
Expressions of Gratitude 
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat peacefully in a chair. 

Perhaps you sent a floral piece if so, we seen it there. Perhaps 
you were not there at all, just thought of us this day. Whatever 

you did to console our hearts, we thank you dearly. 

- Gratefully, The Fine Family. 

 

Flowerbearers 
Brandon Forney – Rikeia Freeman 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

To offer condolences to The Fine Family, 
visit www.TheChapelofPeace.com 

http://www.thechapelofpeace.com/


Obituary 

Curtis Fine was born October 25, 1953, in Louisiana, raised in Los 

Angeles, and resided in Columbus, OH. Curtis departed this life 

Wednesday, January 21, 2024. 

 

Curtis received his General Education Development in Ohio. He 

studied trades for landscaping and janitorial services. Curtis was 

working janitorial cleaning for Southeast Healthcare (Project Work 

Crew). He was a devoted worker, where he served until the time of 

his passing. 

 

Curtis loved sports, fishing, old cowboy movies, telling lifetime 

stories about himself, helping others, spending time with his wife 

and family. Also, he was a very stylish man. 

 

On January 31, 2024, at the age of 70, Curtis went home to be with 

the Lord. His mother, Bernice Moreland; brother, George Moreland; 

sister, Dorothy Moreland; grandson, Curtis Duff, Jr.; and sister, 

Irene Fine Lee preceded him in death. 

 

Curtis leaves to carry on his memory and legacy, his wife, Tina; his 

children, Curtis (Takai) Duff, Devine Tyler, LaTanya Tyler, and 

Precious Fine; grandchildren, Darion Duff, Brandon Forney, 

Da’Shawn Duff, RiKeia Freeman, Kamryn Duff, Curtlyn Duff, Jaedyn 

Duff, Myonna Bester and Layla Tyler; brothers, Charles (Ruby) 

Henderson, Christopher Moreland, Llewellyn Moreland; sisters, Betty 

(David) Bryant, Laura Morten, Patricia Moreland, Lisa Lawson, 

Audrey (Troy) Radcliff, and Juanita (Tony) Townsel.  

 

He is also survived by a host of nieces, nephews, cousins and 

extended family members. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     

  



Order Of Service 

We little knew that day, 

God was going to call your name. 

In life, we loved you dearly, 

In death, we do the same. 

 

It broke our hearts to lose you. 

You did not go alone. 

For part of us went with you, 

The day God called you home. 

 

You left us peaceful memories, 

Your love is still our guide. 

And although we cannot see you, 

You are always at our side. 

 

Our family chain is broken, 

And nothing seems the same, 

But as God calls us one by one, 

The chain will link again. 

 

 

 

  

ORGAN PRELUDE ........................ The Chapel of Peace Music Ministry 
 
PARTING VIEW .......................................................... Immediate Family 
 
SCRIPTURE READING ................................ Reverend Janet Sheppard 
     Old Testament ................................................................... Psalm 121 
     New Testament ...................................... ………...1 Corinthians 5:1-7 
                                                                                                                                                                  
PRAYER OF COMFORT ............................... Reverend Jenet Sheppard 
 
SELECTION ........................................................................ Quan Howell 

 
ACKNOWLEDGMENTS ..................................................... Latanya Tyler 
 
REMARKS ......................................... Friends & Family (2 mins. Please) 
 
OBITUARY ......................................................................... Read Silently 
 
SELECTION ........................................................................ Quan Howell 
 

Eulogy 
Reverend Jenet Sheppard 

 
BENEDICTION .............................................. Reverend Jenet Sheppard 
 
RECESSIONAL ........................................... Clergy, Family, and Friends 

 



Do Not Stand At My Grave AndWeep 

If Roses grow in Heaven 

Lord, please pick a bunch for me. 

 

Place them in my Mother’s arms 

and tell her they’re from me. 

 

Tell her that I love her and miss her, 

and when she turns to smile, 

place a kiss upon her cheek 

Do not stand at my grave and weep. 
 
I am not there. I do not sleep.  
 
I am a thousand winds that blow.  
 
I am the diamond glints on snow.  
 
  
 
I am the sunlight on ripened grain.  
 
I am the gentle autumn rain.  
 
When you awaken in the morning's hush. 
 
I am the swift uplifting rush. 
 
  
 
Of quiet birds in circled flight.  
 
I am the soft stars that shine at night.  
 
Do not stand at my grave and cry;  
 
I am not there. I did not die. 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 


