


Obi tuary 
A	Time	To	Born:	On	October	19,	1952	in	the	quiet	li9le	se9lement	of	Conch	Bar,	a	bouncing	
baby	 boy	was	 born	 to	 proud	 parents	 of	 Amerilda	 Dean	 and	 John	 Neat.	 They	 named	 him	
Lewis	Nathaniel	Neat.	

A	 Time	 To	 Educate:	 Lewis	 grew	 up	 to	 become	 a	 fine	 young	 man.	 He	 a9end	 the	 All	 Age	
Primary	School	in	Conch	Bar,Middle	Caicos	where	he	obtained	his	primary	educaNon.	

A	 Time	 To	 Love:	 Lewis	 Fell	 in	 love	 with	Monica	 Neat	 who	 captured	 his	 heart.	 They	 were	
soulmate,	 they	were	 joined	 together	 in	holy	matrimony	 in	 the	 the	 year	1973.	 From	union	
they	 produced	 Seven	 children,	 Four	 daughters	 and	 Three	 sons	 one	 of	 which	 is	 deceased.	
Monica	was	and	remain	a	very	devoted	wife.	She	believed	in	strong	family	values.	

A	Time	To	Work:	 	As	a	loving	devoted	father	Lewis	work	hard	to	take	care	of	his	family.	He	
made	 sure	 that	 they	would	 always	have	and	never	wanted	 for	 anything.	 Lewis	worked	on	
Pine	 Cay	 for	 a	 period	 of	 Nme,	 than	 he	moved	 to	 Providenciales	 where	 he	worked	 at	 the	
Conch	Farm.	AVer	working	at	the	Conch	Farm	he	went	to	work	on	the	Dale	Marie	as	Captain	
which	was	own	by	Mike	Wi9s.	Lewis	was	also	a	good	fisherman	he	love	going	diving.	

A	 Time	 To	Die:	 Lewis	 suffered	 a	 stroke	 and	was	 never	 quite	 the	 same.	He	 sNll	manage	 to	
move	around	but	not	as	he	would	before.	Oh	Daddy	how	we	miss	you,	God	saw	 that	you	
were	struggling	and	the	pain	was	to	much.	On	July	15,	2018	God	took	all	his	struggles	and	
pain	away.	He	went	to	his	resNng	place.		
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Lewis	Neat	is	Survived	by:	

	 Loving	Wife:	 Monica	Maria	Neat	

	 Mother:	 Amerilda	Robinson	Neat	Dean	

	 Loving	Children:	 Rosheda	Neat-Malcolm,	Brian,	Yvonne,	Wesley,	Be9y	and	Natasha	Neat	

	 Grand-Children:	 Matayo,	Zakaya,	Mazhi,	ShawMonica,	Taquisha,	Laquisha,	Anthony,		
	 	 Antonio,	Aiden,	Briesha,	Brianna,	Katya,	and	Kaylah	Neat,	Zaden,		 	
	 	 Naima,	Naomi	and		Nemiah	Malcolm	

	 Great-Grand:	 Rajon	Taylor		

	 Sisters:	 Mavis,	Sabrina,	Linda,	Venice	and	Gloria		

	 Brothers:	 Alrick	Neat	

	 Sisters-in-Law:	 Cecilia,	Almira,	Stacia,	Mary,	Leothia,	Elizabeth,	Iona,	Ode9e,	Joanne,		
	 	 Helene	and	Eva	

	 Brothers-in-Law:	 Theophilus,	Henry,	Hormel,	Atrhur,	Wilbert,	Erickson	(Barba),	Ashton,		
	 	 Ariel	and	Vincent	

	 Daughters-in-Law:	 Natasha	Forbes-	Neat	and	Viola	Ou9en	

	 Sons-in-Law:	 Kenneth	Malcolm	and	Trevor	Saunders	

	 Aun=es:	 Ameris	Knowles	and	Irene	Garland	

	 Uncle:	 Willis	Neat	

	 	 A	host	of	Nieces	and	Nephew	other	relaNves	and	friends	to	numerous		
	 	 to	menNon	

May	his	soul	rest	in	piece	and	rise	in	glory...



Order of Service 
PRECESSION	AND	SEATING	OF	FAMILY	

CALL	TO	ORDER	 Deacon	Edward	Hall	...........................................................................................

CONGREGATIONAL	HYMN	 “I’ll	Fly	Away”	....................................................................................

Some	glad	morning	when	this	life	is	o'er,	I'll	fly	away;	 
To	a	home	on	God's	celesNal	shore,	I'll	fly	away	(I'll	fly	away).		

Chorus	  
I'll	fly	away,	Oh	Glory,	I'll	fly	away;	(in	the	morning)	  

When	I	die,	Hallelujah,	by	and	by,	I'll	fly	away	(I'll	fly	away).		

When	the	shadows	of	this	life	have	gone,	I'll	fly	away;	 
Like	a	bird	from	prison	bars	has	flown,	I'll	fly	away	(I'll	fly	away)	  

 
Just	a	few	more	weary	days	and	then,	I'll	fly	away;	 

To	a	land	where	joy	shall	never	end,	I'll	fly	away	(I'll	fly	away)	

OPENING	PRAYER	 Garnet	Ou9en	.................................................................................................

1st	SCRIPTURE	READING	 PSALM	90:1-17………Brendalee	Harvey	(Cousin	of	Deceased)	..............

SPECIAL	SONG	 (Grandchildren	of	Deceased)	...............................................................................

OBITUARY	 To	be	read	in	silence	...................................................................................................

AS	I	KNEW	HIM	 Mike	Wi9s	(Friend	of	Deceased)	........................................................................

CONGREGATIONAL	HYMN	 “When	We	all	Get	To	Heaven”	..........................................................

Sing	the	wondrous	love	of	Jesus,	sing	his	mercy	and	his	grace;	
in	the	mansions	bright	and	blessed	he'll	prepare	for	us	a	place.	

Refrain:	
When	we	all	get	to	heaven,	what	a	day	of	rejoicing	that	will	be!	

When	we	all	see	Jesus,	we'll	sing	and	shout	the	victory.	

While	we	walk	the	pilgrim	pathway	clouds	will	overspread	the	sky,	
but	when	traveling	days	are	over,	not	a	shadow,	not	a	sigh.	

Let	us	then	be	true	and	faithful,	trusNng,	serving	every	day;	
just	one	glimpse	of	Him	in	glory	will	the	toils	of	life	repay.	

TRIBUTE	 Matayo	Neat	(Grandson	of	Deceased)	...........................................................................

EPISTLE	READING	 Romans	Chapter	8:31-39…Zaden	Malcolm	(Grandson	of	Deceased)	..............



MIDDLE	CAICOS	BAPTIST	ASSOCIATION	CHOIR		

EULOGY	 Rev.	Evan	Williams	..........................................................................................................

PRAYER	FOR	FAMILY	 Rev.	Evan	Williams	......................................................................................

ACKNOWLEDGEMENT		 A&S	Funeral	Services	..............................................................................

BENEDICTION	 Rev.	Evan	Williams	.................................................................................................

CLOSING	SONG	 “It	Is	Finish”	.........................................................................................................

	 There's	a	line	that	is	drawn	thru	the	ages	 The	earth	shakes	with	the	force	of	the	conflict 
	 On	that	line	stands	an	old	rugged	cross	 And	the	sun	refuses	to	shine 
	 On	that	cross	a	battle	is	raging	 For	there	hangs	God's	son	in	the	balance 
	 To	gain	a	mans	soul	or	it's	loss.	 And	then	thru	the	darkness	He	cries.	

	 Chorus 
	 It	is	finished,	the	battle	is	over	 Yet	in	my	heart	the	battle	was	still	raging 
	 It	is	finished,	there'll	be	no	more	war	 Not	all	prisoners	of	war	had	come	home 
	 It	is	finished,	the	end	of	the	conflict	 These	were	battlefields	of	my	own	making 
	 It	is	finished	and	Jesus	is	Lord.		 I	didn't	know	that	the	war	had	been	won.	

	 On	one	side	march	the	forces	of	evil	 Oh	but	then	I	heard	the	king	of	the	ages 
	 All	the	demons	all	the	devils	of	hell	 Had	fought	all	the	battles	for	me 
	 On	the	other	the	angels	of	glory	 And	that	victory	was	mine	for	the	claiming 
	 And	they	meet	on	Golgotha's	hill.	 And	now	praise	His	Name	I	am	free.	
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Commit tal Service  

FINAL	WORDS	 Rev.	Evan	Williams	................................................................................................

“IT	IS	WELL,	WITH	MY	SOUL”	

When	peace	like	a	river	a9endeth	my	way,	
		When	sorrows	like	sea	billows	roll;	

Whatever	my	lot	Thou	hast	taught	me	to	say,	
		“It	is	well,	it	is	well	with	my	soul!”	

Chorus		
It	is	well	with	my	soul!	

It	is	well,	it	is	well	with	my	soul!	

Though	Satan	should	buffet,	though	trials	should	come,	
		Let	this	blest	assurance	control,	

That	Christ	hath	regarded	my	helpless	estate,	
		And	hath	shed	His	own	blood	for	my	soul.	

My	sin—oh,	the	bliss	of	this	glorious	thought—	
		My	sin,	not	in	part,	but	the	whole,	

Is	nailed	to	His	Cross,	and	I	bear	it	no	more;	
		Praise	the	Lord,	praise	the	Lord,	O	my	soul!	

For	me,	be	it	Christ,	be	it	Christ	hence	to	live;	
		If	dark	hours	about	me	shall	roll,	

No	pang	shall	be	mine,	for	in	death	as	in	life	
		Thou	wilt	whisper	Thy	peace	to	my	soul.	



“NO	TEARS	IN	HEAVEN”	

No	tears	in	heaven	no	sorrows	given	
All	will	be	glory	in	that	land	

There'll	be	no	sadness	all	will	be	gladness	
When	we	shall	join	that	happy	band.	

No	tears	(in	heaven	bear)	no	tears	
Sorrow	and	pain	will	all	have	gone	
No	tears	(in	heaven	bear)	no	tears	
No	tears	in	heaven	will	be	known.	

Glory	is	waiNng,	waiNng	up	yonder	
Where	we	shall	spend	an	endless	day	
There	with	our	Savior	we'll	be	forever	
Where	no	more	sorrow	can	dismay.	

No	tears	(in	heaven	bear)	no	tears	
Sorrow	and	pain	will	all	have	gone	
No	tears	(in	heaven	bear)	no	tears	
No	tears	in	heaven	will	be	known.	

“A	GLAD	REUNION	DAY"	

There	will	be	a	happy	meeNng	in	heaven	I	know,		
When	we	see	the	many	loved	ones	we've	known	here	below;		

Gather	on	the	blessed	hilltops	with	hearts	all	aglow,		
That	will	be	a	glad	reunion	day.		

Chorus		
Glad	(That	will	be	a	happy	day)	day,	Yes,	a	wonderful	day,		
Glad	(That	will	be	a	happy	day)	day,	Yes,	a	glorious	day,		
There	with	all	the	holy	angels	and	loved	ones	to	stay,		

That	will	be	a	glad	reunion	day.		

There	within	the	holy	city	we'll	sing	and	rejoice,		
Praising	Christ	the	blessed	Savior	with	heart	and	with	voice;		
Tell	Him	how	we	came	to	love	Him	and	make	Him	our	choice,		

That	will	be	a	glad	reunion	day.		

When	we	live	a	million	years	in	that	wonderful	place,		
Basking	in	the	love	of	Jesus,	beholding	His	face,		

It	will	seem	but	just	a	moment	of	praising	His	grace,		
That	will	be	a	glad	reunion	day.  



“TRIBUTE TO MY FATHER” 

A special Dad is hard to find. 

You Dad, I'm keeping in my mind. I wish you could have stayed forever 

But I will never forget you, oh not ever! 

If dreams weren't dreams and dreams came true, I wouldn't be here I 'd be with you. 

Distance is one thing that keeps us apart, but dad, you will always remain in my heart. 

A special smile a special face. A special someone I can't replace, 

I love you and I always will. 

You fill a space that no one else could fulfill. 

  Love you always Dad 

Your Bodyguard Tasha 
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Grandad 
“Our Protective Angel” 

We know you can no longer stay with us. You fought so hard to be with us. 
We know you are now watching over and protecting us. 

Although we cannot hear your voice or see your smiling face.  We know deep 
down in our hearts that you have not left us. Instead everyday you surround us 

with the singing of the birds, the rising of the sun and the falling of night. 
So many broken hearts are left behind, but in our deepest despair our greatest 

comfort lies knowing that you are now at piece with the angles and GOD. 
So as times passes our tears will dry, our hearts will mend,  

but our love for you will never end. 

~Love~ 

Your Grands & Great-Grands 
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“DAD” 

We'll always remember that special smile, that caring heart, that warm 
embrace, you always give us. 

You being their for mom and us, 
through good and bad times, no matter what.  

We'll always remember you dad  
because there'll never be another one to replace you in our hearts,  

and the love we will always have for you. 
We love you dad and we miss you 

-	Your	Children	-





HONORARY	PALL	BEARERS	

	 Brian	Neat	 Wesley	Neat	
	 Alrick	Neat	 Henry	Harvey	

Dwight	Hall	

PALL	BEARERS	

	 Dennis	Been	Jr.	 Evan	Harvey	
	 Trevor	Saunders	 Kenneth	Malcolm	

Ariel	Gray	

USHERS	

Nimeken	Harvey-	Lightbourne	
	Shanique	Gardiner	

					ACKNOWLEDGEMENT	

The	family	of	the	late	Lewis	Nathaniel	Neat	would	like	to	express	thanks	to	
Dr.	Clarke	and	Nurse	Salami	for	such	exquisite	care	given	during	our	fathers	
illness.	

We	 would	 also	 like	 to	 thank	 the	 many	 relaEves	 and	 friends	 who	 visit,	
prayer	and	spend	Eme	with	us	during	our	Eme	of	sorrow.	

May	God's	richest	blessing	be	with	you	always	

~~	The	Family	~~	
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