LORD, do not rebuke me in your anger
or discipline me in your wrath.
Have mercy on me, LORD, for | am faint;
heal me, LORD, for my bones are in agony.
My soul is in deep anguish.
How long, LORD, how long?
Turn, LORD, and deliver me;
save me because of your unfailing love.
Among the dead no one proclaims your name.
Who praises you from the grave?
I am worn out from my groaning.
All night long | flood my bed with weeping
and drench my couch with tears.
My eyes grow weak with sorrow;
they fail because of all my foes.
Away from me, all you who do evil,
for the LORD has heard my weeping.
The LORD has heard my cry for mercy;
the LORD accepts my prayer.
All my enemies will be overwhelmed with shame and anguish;
they will turn back and suddenly be put to shame.
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s Journey
Rickie Barnes was born May 5, 1955 to the union of Walter Barnes Jr. and
Betty Jean Barnes in San Antonio Texas. Rickie received his education in the
San Antonio Independent School District attending Riley Middle School and

Sam Houston High School. He accepted Christ at an early age at Sunlight
Baptist church.

Rickie had a desire to serve his country and went on to join the United States
Army. He served as a Parachute Rigger completing over five years. Richie

received an honorable discharge for a Job Well Done.

Rickie leaves to cherish his memory his sister, Carolyn Morris; brother,
Joe Barnes, aunt, Peggy Perryman; two uncles, Larry Perryman and

Gilbert Perryman; and a host of family and friends.

»
m Dear Rickie,
We miss you already
We know you're in heaven
smiling down on us
We're glad you're not in pain anymore
but in peace. Thank you
for your love, presence, and grace.
We will miss seeing your face

But you will always be in our hearts.
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