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Prayer for the Departed

Remembering Julia
Julia Marcena Otey Lee (Judy), the daughter of Ford and Elnora (James) Otey, was born March 15, 1947 in
Nashville, TN. She was schooled at St. Vincent de Paul’s Catholic School (grades K-8), Wharton Jr. High School
(9th grade) where she served as class president and she graduated from Pearl High School with honors in 1965.
Julia attended Tennessee State University where she majored in Home Economics Education and graduated with honors.

On December 5, 1968, Julia married Curtiss Roger Lee, a marriage which lasted until his death in 2008. Their first
child, Curtiss, was born in 1970, followed by Meredith in 1979, Christopher in 1981, and Melinda in 1982.

In 1978, Julia earned a Master of Arts degree in education and her career from 1971 – 1985 was that of a home
economics teacher and life/earth science teacher in the states of Maryland and Texas. Her husband’s career change
in 1985 took them to Illinois where Julia earned a nursing home administrator’s license. For four years, she served
as the administrator of a facility for adults with physical and mental disabilities and earned many accolades for a
well-run facility.

In 1990, the Rochelle Center re-located Julia to Nashville where she served as Director of Disability Services. In
1994, she earned a Masters of Education in Special Education from Peabody at Vanderbilt and returned to teach-
ing in 1995 after desperately missing the classroom. She taught Family & Consumer Sciences, French, and
Character Development at Joelton Middle School and, in 2005, transferred to McGavock High School as a Family
& Consumer Sciences teacher. Julia retired in 2008.

Julia declared her belief in Bahá’u’lláh at age 15. She attended Bahá’í summer schools in North Carolina, Maine,
and Texas. In 1966 she was one of 3 youth to live in Atlanta for a summer while planning and implementing a
teaching project in Conyers, Georgia. Julia served on Local Spiritual Assemblies (local governing bodies) of the
Bahá’ís of Gardena, CA and Wichita Falls, TX. In 1978, Julia was part of a team that taught the Bahá’í Faith by walking
and teaching across North Central Texas. Over 100 people professed their belief in Bahá’u’lláh as a result of the
project. Even though Julia served the Faith in small ways, these two projects are the two that she cherished the most.

Julia’s first love was family, with unity of the family being her primary objective. She encouraged her children
to be involved in both their schools and community and was continually involved in their activities as well.
Julia enjoyed creating cherished moments and experiences for her children and was even a Girl Scout leader for
several years for both of her daughters’ troops. By example, she inspired everyone to be optimistic and to see love
in all things.

Julia was an avid genealogist. For 10 years she traveled with her brother, Ron, to over 10 states in search of ances-
tral information. She taught classes and workshops in genealogy as well as presented several times for the Middle
Tennessee Genealogical Society. She was solicited to speak at state universities and was once the keynote speaker
during a black history month observance sponsored by the historical society in Columbia, TN. Julia did research
for families, compiled the information into family history books, and even presented the information at the various
families’ reunions.

Julia’s love of traveling, particularly cruising, took her to 36 states, Mexico, Canada, Central America, and most
of the Caribbean islands. She loved meeting people, seeing new vistas, and experiencing different cultures. Many
of her adventures and cherished moments with family and friends are highlighted in multiple scrapbooks she created,
as scrapbooking was a hobby that she was passionate about. She often shared her talent with others through handmade
cards, letters, scrapbooks, as well as through poems she would write for various occasions.

Julia was preceded in death by her husband, Curtiss R. Lee, her mother, Elnora (James) Otey, and her niece, Anika
James. She leaves to celebrate her life her children: Curtiss (Brianna) Lee II, Meredith (Reginald) Freeman,
Christopher Lee, and Melinda (Bismark) Aguilera; grand-children Xiomara, Isabella and Cruz Aguilera, Cassidy
Freeman, Alexander and Zachary Lee; father, Ford E. Otey; brothers Ford R. (Ron) Otey and Dr. Robert (Mahtaj)
James; nieces Traci Otey (Jonathan) Blunt and Lisa Otey (Jamal) Spencer; nephew Shawheen James; and great-
nephew Jordan Otey-Wilson.



Meditations On Life After Death
At first it is very difficult to welcome death, but after attaining its new condition the soul is grateful, for it has been
released from the bondage of the limited to enjoy the liberties of the unlimited. It has been freed from a world of
sorrow, grief and trials to live in a world of unending bliss and joy. The phenomenal and physical have been abandoned
in order that it may attain the opportunities of the ideal and spiritual. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá

To consider that after the death of the body the spirit perishes, is like imagining that a bird in a cage will be
destroyed if the cage is broken, though the bird has nothing to fear from the destruction of the cage. Our body is like
the cage, and the spirit is like the bird. We see that without the cage this bird flies in the world of sleep; therefore if
the cage becomes broken, the bird will continue and exist: its feelings will be even more powerful, its perceptions
greater, and its happiness increased. In truth, from hell it reaches a paradise of delights, because for the thankful
birds there is no paradise greater than freedom from the cage. ‘Abdu’l-Bahá

The world beyond is as different from this world as this world is different from that of the child while still in the
womb of its mother. When the soul attaineth the Presence of God, it will assume the form that best befitteth its
immortality and is worthy of its celestial habitation. Bahá’u’lláh

Know thou of a truth that the soul, after its separation from the body, will continue to progress until it attaineth the
presence of God, in a state and condition which neither the revolution of ages and centuries, nor the changes and
chances of this world, can alter. It will endure as long as the Kingdom of God, His sovereignty, His dominion and
power will endure. It will manifest the signs of God and His attributes, and will reveal His loving kindness and
bounty. The movement of My Pen is stilled when it attempteth to befittingly describe the loftiness and glory of so
exalted a station. The honor with which the Hand of Mercy will invest the soul is such as no tongue can adequately
reveal, nor any other earthly agency describe. Blessed is the soul which, at the hour of its separation from the body,
is sanctified from the vain imaginings of the peoples of the world. Such a soul liveth and moveth in accordance with
the Will of its Creator, and entereth the all-highest Paradise. The Maids of Heaven, inmates of the loftiest mansions, will
circle around it, and the Prophets of God and His chosen ones will seek its companionship. With them that soul
will freely converse, and will recount unto them that which it hath been made to endure in the path of God, the
Lord of all worlds. If any man be told that which hath been ordained for such a soul in the worlds of God, the Lord
of the throne on high and of earth below, his whole being will instantly blaze out in his great longing to attain that
most exalted, that sanctified and resplendent station.... The nature of the soul after death can never be described,
nor is it meet and permissible to reveal its whole character to the eyes of men. Bahá’u’lláh

A friend asked: "How should one look forward to death?"
'Abdu'l-Bahá answered: "How does one look forward to the goal of any journey? With hope and with expectation.
It is even so with the end of this earthly journey. In the next world, man will find himself freed from many of the
disabilities under which he now suffers. Those who have passed on through death, have a sphere of their own. It
is not removed from ours; their work, the work of the Kingdom, is ours; but it is sanctified from what we call 'time
and place.' Time with us is measured by the sun. When there is no more sunrise, and no more sunset, that kind
of time does not exist for man. Those who have ascended have different attributes from those who are still on earth,
yet there is no real separation.

"In prayer there is a mingling of station, a mingling of condition. Pray for them as they pray for you! ‘Abdu’l-Bahá

From the Bahá’í Holy Writings
Prayer for the Departed

O Lord, O Thou Whose mercy hath encompassed all, Whose forgiveness is transcendent, Whose bounty is sublime,

Whose pardon and generosity are all-embracing, and the lights of Whose forgiveness are diffused throughout the

world! O Lord of Glory! I entreat Thee, fervently and tearfully, to cast upon Thy handmaiden who hath ascended

unto Thee the glances of the eye of Thy mercy. Robe her in the mantle of Thy grace, bright with the ornaments of

the celestial Paradise, and, sheltering her beneath the tree of Thy oneness, illumine her face with the lights of Thy

mercy and compassion.

Bestow upon Thy heavenly handmaiden, O God, the holy fragrances born of the spirit of Thy forgiveness. Cause

her to dwell in a blissful abode, heal her griefs with the balm of Thy reunion, and, in accordance with Thy will,

grant her admission to Thy holy Paradise. Let the angels of Thy loving-kindness descend successively upon her, and

shelter her beneath Thy blessed Tree. Thou art, verily, the Ever-Forgiving, the Most Generous, the All-Bountiful.

‘Abdu’l-Bahá

Hidden Words from the Writings of Bahá’u’lláh

O SON OF THE SUPREME!

I have made death a messenger of joy to thee. Wherefore dost thou grieve? I made the light to shed on thee its
splendor. Why dost thou veil thyself therefrom?

O SON OF MAN!

Sorrow not save that thou art far from Us. Rejoice not save that thou art drawing near and returning unto Us.

O SON OF MAN!

Rejoice in the gladness of thine heart, that thou mayest be worthy to meet Me and to mirror forth My beauty.



Cherished Moments
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The Family wishes to offer deep and heartfelt thanks for the numerous acts of kindness expressed during the illness and
death of our loved one. We have been comforted by your outpouring of love, prayers, visits, and other thoughtful deeds.
We will forever cherish your love and concern. Special thanks to Chamika Jackson, friend of the family, and other friends
at A Touch of Grace Hospice.

Special Prayer Request from Julia
“Please continue to pray for the progression of my soul…”

Love, Julia

Prayer for the Departed
O my God, O Forgiver of Sins and Dispeller of Afflictions!

O Thou Who art pardoning and merciful!
I raise my suppliant hands to Thee, tearfully beseeching the court of Thy divine Essence to forgive,
through Thy mercy and pardon, Thy handmaiden who hath ascended unto the seat of truth. Cause
her, O Lord, to be overshadowed by the clouds of Thy bounty and favor, immerse her in the ocean

of Thy forgiveness and clemency, and enable her to enter the sanctified abode, Thy heavenly
Paradise. Thou art, Verily, the Mighty, the Compassionate, the Generous, the Merciful.

- ‘Abdu’l-Bahá, Bahá’í Prayers, p.43

Afterglow
“ I’d like the memory of me to be a happy one,

I’d like to leave an afterglow of smiles when life is done,
I’d like to leave an echo whispering softly down to the ways,
of happy times, and laughing times, and bright and sunny

days.
I’d like to be remembered as one who passed this way,
Spreading joy, cheer and sunshine each and everyday.

I’d like the tears of those who grieve to dry before the sun,
And reflect upon happy memories I leave,

When life for me is done. ”
-Helen Steiner Rice

Grieve Not For Me
“ A hand there is in yonder sphere,

That waves for me on high,
A still small voice is on my ear,

That tells me I must die.
And what is death?
-a door to bliss,
Infinite in degree,

And if my friends will think of this,
Then they’ll grieve not for me.”

-author unknown
(from The Academician as printed in The Western Freeman)


